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CHAPTER  I 

"&andma,  who  named  me  Eglah?" 
^^My  cousin,  Bishop  Vivian,  when  he  baptized 

ra^PonS"'"''  '^  ''^'^  "'^  "^"^  ^°  P"t  such  a 

"Certainly,   because  your  father  oe\cr  ,,a  ,« 
name,  and  the  bishop  had  no  chSce."         '"''^  ^°" 

that  Ln-rspti;'  l::ZnT  '^^  ''■  ^"^^  ^  "«>«  ^.aby 
:^^p£:t^:dS?:fS;rdi;^.-2 

mmms 

^  -*  P«t  queen,  Sheba,  I  should  not  fret  at  2."      ^^ 
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"  The  Queen  of  Sheba  was  not  David's  wife." 
"  You  are  all  wrong  about  your  Bible,  grandma, 
because  you  are  only  a  Methodist.  David's  Sheba 
was  nicknamed  BiMi  Sheba,  for  the  reason  that  he 
saw  her  going  to  Mfer  bath-house,  and  she  looked  so 
pretty.     I  saw  her  picture  in  father's  'Piscopal  Bible." 

"  There,  there  I    Be  quiet.    Drink  your  milk." 

Mrs.  Maurice  leaned  back  in  her  chair  and  sighed 
as  she  looked  down  at  the  fragile  child  beside  her. 
The  tall,  silver  coffee  urn  showed  in  repouss6  on  one 
side  the  flight  of  Europa,  on  the  other  Dirce  dragged 
to  death.  Eglah  could  never  understand  how  the 
strands  of  the  victim's  hair  supported  the  weight  of 
her  form,  and  wondered  why  they  did  not  give  way 
and  set  the  prisoner  free.  To-day  she  eyed  it 
askance,  then  surveyed  her  own  fair  image  reflected 
in  the  polished,  smooth  surface  below  the  band  of 
figures. 

"  Grandma,  don't  you  think  horses  are  much  nicer 
for  ladies  to  ride  than  oxen? " 

"  Yes,  my  dear." 

"Then  why  did  you  buy  ox  riders?"  one  small 
finger  pointed  to  the  heirloom  fetich. 

"  I  did  not  buy  the  urn.  It  has  belonged  to  your 
Grandfather  Maurice's  family  for  one  hundred  and 
fifty  years,  and  was  brought  from  Old  England. 
Eliza,  take  her  away.  If  she  cannot  be  silent,  she 
must  go  back  and  have  her  meals  with  you.  It  seems 
impossible  to  teach  her  that  in  the  presence  of  grown 
people  children  are  expected  to  listen." 

Mrs.  Mitchell  came  forwafd  from  a  side  table,  lifted 
the  little  girl  from  her  chair,  and  untied  the  rufiBed 
bib  that  protected  her  white  dimity  dress. 

"Now  tell  grandmother  you  are  sorry  you  aa- 
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""ean.    I  want  to  go  bSlc  ^  ^^^  *'''"^'  ^  '^^"'t 
you  are  not  always^scoTdiL  „?*  f'  *?" '«''  ^^^'^ 

nush  I    Come  here." 
Mrs.  Maurice  lifted  the  Mttt 

and  studied  the  fair  face  th!th,JM"*'  *'"?'«''  <=Wn 
in  her  lonely  home   a  wb^  f'°°'"^'*  ^«^«  years 

velvety-bro4  eyes,  In^SL^.'^l  ^^'  ^  e^™' 
oval  set  in  a  shining  bronS^S  ''"'^  ^''^  P"'-«'  P^e 
f  chestnut  in  shaSf.  bS^.'  °'j"""^  ''^'^' 
shme^hid  among  the  rippj,       *"''  ^^^^^  ^^en  sun- 

roqer 'shSs'rShe'^JcS.''"^  "  '"^  "^^ 
Is  that  asm.  grandma?" 

depths  tfat  ofte^ds'See/^'^^*'''"^,'"  ^^e? 
«n  her  habitual  command:  '  "^  "°"«f'>t  "^"^e 

Take  her  away,  Eliza." 
Kmgmg  the  small  bell  close  f«  ..  i.  » , 
the  mistress  took  a  spray  on^*^*^  ^'"^^^^  tray, 
vase  in  the  centre  of  the  i^'f  """^  f™""  'he 
away  said  to  the  grey-haJe?b«l«'  "  ^"^  '"^^^ 
'ah  at^eSaIiL'„l^th -<•  .^'-^r  for  Mfss  Eg- 
I  shall  not  want  the  ^r^^^lZf]'^'-     ^^^  0«vfr 

Unusually  tall  and  ve  y^S 
widow  of  a  Confederate  ^e„e"iT*:.r/?'^  ^^^^'^ 
dunng  one  of  the  fierce  confi!  ^^'^  ''""  ^^in 
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ness  of  the  thick  coil  half  hidden  under  a  snowy  crSpe 
cap,  and  the  brilliant  blue  eyes  were  undimmed  by 
tearful  years  of  widowhood — a  widowhood  involving 
for  her  the  full,  sad  significance  of  the  sacred  and  mel- 
ancholy term,  an  inability  to  forget,  a  despair  of  any 
earthly  consolation,  and  a  jealous  reticence  that  de- 
nied all  discussion  of  her  sorrow,  as  she  would  have 
defended  her  dead  from  an  alien's  rude  touch.  To 
her,  time  had  brought  neither  oblivion  nor  allevia- 
tion, only  a  sharpened  sense  of  irreparable  bereave- 
ment ;  and  as  one  standing  in  an  unending  and  hope- 
less eclipse,  she  accepted  the  gloom  with  a  stern  and 
silent  rejection  of  all  other  lights  when  the  sun  of  her 
life  went  down. 

Anniversaries  are  electric  batteries  that  thrill  the 
domain  of  emotions,  and  one  day  out  of  every  three 
hundred  and  sixty-five  the  strings  of  memory  are 
keyed  to  their  utmost  tension,  vibrating  with  an  in- 
tolerable intensity  that  reddens  the  lips  of  old  wounds 
and  quickens  dull  aches  to  stinging  tortuie. 

This  memorial  morning  Mrs.  Maurice  crossed  the 
wide,  vaulted  hall,  and  passing  through  the  long,  pil- 
lared drawing-room,  opened  a  locked  door  and  shut 
herself  in  a  darkened  chamber  to  keep  tryst  with  the 
sacred  souvenirs  that  represtnti»d  all  she  held  dear. 
Raising  the  window,  she  turned  the  biinds  to  allow 
sunlight  entrance  into  this  silent  reliquary  filled 
with  mementoes  jealously  guarded  "  in  solemn  salva- 
tory  " :  a  heavy,  square  bedstead  with  twisted  col- 
umns that  upheld  a  red-lined  tester  whence  embroid- 
ered draperies  fell;  a  gilded  swinging  wicker  crib, 
with  baby  blankets,  rose  bordered;  a  velvet  easy 
chair,  where  a  gentleman's  quilted  silk  dressing-gown 
hung  over  the  carved  back,  and  his  slippers  lay  be- 
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couch  lay  a  folded  Confederate  uniforS"  \  '''"''=™ 
straw  hat,  cane,  spurs  ^nH-^-"^"^'  ^"'^  ^  '"^n's 
placed  be;ide  the  5d  grey"ctf  "o?  1'  '"" 
fashioned,  high  marble  mln^„i?  ^^'''^  *''*=  °'d- 
Ger.ral  Egbert  Mauri^.  ,  J  ■''""^  ^  Portrait  of 
three  stars^^Ta  wreath  '\  '"  """°™'  "^^""^ 
his  plumed  hat  in  ^  ^ht  ha„d  "a/' ^"'  ''°'^""^ 
the  mantel  a  furled  Confederate 'fl.t.'  ^°™''  "^ 
touched  the  frame  nffi,.-.  ^^  '*^"«d  ""t'l  «t 

shelf,  where  K^theite'5s";r  '?"  *''*'  "-•"« 
the  stained  and^orn  SS  of  hf  f'"*^  '''°'^'  ''""^ 
On  the  wall  oddosL  ti;  «  ,  ^*^°"'^  regiment, 
lovely  girl  wi^an  ;ron  fSf  ro  *''  ^"^'^^^'^  ^^  ^ 
the  room  with  radiarandtror""^  "^"^'^  '°  ^'^ 

siiSitVht'dSSeMr^   ^^-  ^-"«'« 

gown,  and  fas1eStTbS;c^;°;l,:^t  r''"^; 
fragrant,  satin-starred  jasmine  ?h.„il-       T""^  °^ 
grey  coat,  she  held  itto^^^^nt'lf^l^.  '^'  ^^^"^ 
clasp,  as  she  seated  herseW  on  the    ^  u' '''^'"'"^r 
fingers  lingered  on  taSln     i*  i.   ^°'"'^'  """^  I'" 
Inside  the^unifor^n"  Slnedl  nf  T  '"'  ''"'''• 
tissue  paper,  from  wSLh  ^  sh oof'    7"^^"''  '" 
yellowed  lace,  and  as    he  flltt^A  °"/  '  "^'^  °^ 
christening  robe  swSt  =^r^  ^  ^°\'^'  °^  ^"  '"f^"t's 
fume  of  whhered  El  i^e  h/i:  'P/.'  T''*'^  P^^' 
stole  over  the  room  '  '"'^*''  °^  ^  '°'^  i^r 

at  Si'ott 7t?e tsbattlr  ^^  °\^  ^'^-•*'  ^'•- 

ri2inh£^-5--^"ah^ 

cordantclashl::?^.^— ^haTm';-^ 


14 


A   SPECKLED  BIRD 


dead  years  babbled,  she  listened  now  to  echoes  of 
manly  tones,  and  now  to  a  baby's  prattling  lisp,  still 
dividing  as  of  yore  her  heart's  homage.  When  war 
robbed  her  of  the  husband  who  had  never  ceased  to 
be  tender  lover,  her  only  hold  on  life  centred  in  their 
beautiful  daughter  Marcia,  and  the  struggle  to  guard 
her  and  defend  from  confiscation  and  ruin  the  fine 
landed  estate,  and  large  fortune  left  by  General  Mau- 
rice had  served,  in  some  degree,  to  lessen  *he  tendency 
to  morbid  brooding. 

To  the  truly  typical  Southern  woman  who  survived 
the  loss  of  family  idols  and  of  her  country's  freedom, 
for  which  she  had  surrendered  them,  "reconstruc- 
tion," po'it'cal  and  social,  was  no  more  possible  than 
the  physical  resurrection  and  return  of  slain  thou- 
sands lying  in  Confederate  graves  all  over  the  tram- 
pled and  ruined  South. 

No  mourning  Southern  matron  indulged  more  in- 
tensely an  inexorable,  passionate  hatred  of  Northern 
invaders  than  did  Mrs.  Maurice,  who  refused  to  ac- 
cept the  inevitable,  and  shut  her  doors  against  agents 
of  "  union  and  reconstruction  "  as  promptly  as  she 
would  have  barred  out  leprosy  or  smallpox. 

Proud  of  the  social  prestige  with  which  her  Brah- 
min birth  and  stainless  family  record  had  dowered 
her,  she  wielded  her  influence  in  uncompromising 
hostility  to  all  who  advocated  a  tacit  acceptance  of 
the  new  conditions  called  "  peace."  The  loss  of  ne- 
groes th-'.t  abandoned  several  plantations  would  have 
materially  impaired  the  Maurice  fortune,  had  not  the 
prevision  of  the  general's  commission  merchant  in  a 
distant  seaport  induced  the  precautionary  course  of 
sending  a  portion  of  his  crop  of  cotton  to  Liverpool 
early  in  the  first  year  of  the  war,  thus  securing  a  large 
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later)  "'Union' .hTevlcfuTd  ^T".  '  '"^  ^^^^ 
struction '  .oth. and'n S  JplT'  X. "fT 
wreckage  that  sucr«./f.j  *u    c     .  *-'"'  of  the 

pomattfx  the  S  f  .  fi"^l/atastrophe  at  Ap- 
emerged  triumohrHn"'.°^  ^^"^'•^'   Maurice 

numerous  assaults  of  '<L,        ^^'^  successfully  the 
Sooner  orl,"^  tt  ^T,  "^^"fi^*:^'^"." 

cause  deemSd'S^f*  *^Kr%^P°'  '""''  ^"^^'^^d  be- 
nr!  pride  wL  Son  S^hV."-  ""^'"'^  '"^'«>'- 
impulse  and  fbtSed "aX '^''"f,^^"^^  «'  g-J'^h 
her  that  somewhere  at  ^h^i^^.  ^'^  ""^^  ^''°^ed 
to  ofiFer  a  blackl^b  „  „  v'  '°^'''  '"^^  ^^^^  f«"ed 
had  left  no  moriTof  1^??  "'.^"^  """  divinities- 
baleful  destiny  XL^?,°V^'i''"*''-'^°""ds  of 
the  last  eartShoSufeh',?.  ^T^  destruction  to 

semi-cloistraiLSoi  of !  i  .?''•    ^'^''^  '"  ^^^^ 
in  ante-bellumlar^afn  ^^Tl^^""  gi^'s  educatio:. 

and  barred  f^omXivuiM  ^^""l  "^  S:overnesses, 

the  European  LT^SlTvS  t  '  '''""'^  ^"^^  "^^^e 

an  early  date  pSeS^.H  m    ^-^  '"°*''^'"  ''^^  ^^^d 

when  af the  h^SraSn^r^  ^'"' '°  ''^^  '^'^°'" 
recently  appointed  Inif  •  !  "'^  accidentally  the 

handi.r;?fdfSn\trn?:^^^^^^^^^^^  ^-- 

of^^S^:^SSSrt^=l5'cethi.  lover 

I-Shd1y%?tM^^^^ 

of  impendiJg'SLmVtn  "theTSfVf  ""I!" 

departure  for  Europe/when  MlrLTed^^ttjLt 
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an  adjoining  State,  where  a  justice  of  the  peace  made 
them  man  and  wife. 

In  accordance  with  life-long  custom,  Mrs.  Maurice 
went  to  her  child's  bedroom  to  kiss  her  good  night 
and  on  the  pillow  found  a  farewell  note,  praying  fbr 
forgiveness,  and  promising  to  meet  her  at  a  town  on 
the  Ime  of  her  journey.  How  the  mother  bore  this 
shock  only  God  knew;  no  eye  but  His  watched  dur- 
mg  that  long  night,  when  her  soul  went  down  into  a 
Gebenna  of  torture— when,  alone  in  her  crucifixion, 
she  accepted  defeat,  and  girded  herself  for  grim  en- 
durance. As  day  dawned  she  unlocked  her  door 
and  summoning  her  servants,  said: 

"  Miss  Marcia  has  left  me  to  marry  a  man  who  can- 
not enter  my  house.  Take  this  note  to  Mr.  Whit- 
field s  residence  at  once ;  not  to  his  office,  to  his  house 
Miner/a,  you  will  finish  packing  Miss  Marcia's  trunk 
which  must  be  sent  to  her.  I  shall  make  no  change 
m  my  plans,  except  to  take  the  noon  train  instead  of 
the  one  at  midnight.  Ask  me  no  questions.  Send 
Mitchell  and  Eli.'a  to  me." 

When  her  attorney,  Mr.  Whitfield,  appalled  by  the 
stony  white  face  that  showed  no  hint  of  tears,  no 
more  trace  of  grief  than  the  marble  figure  that  sup- 
ported the  mantel  at  her  side,  essayed  a  few  words 
of  sympathy,  she  put  out  her  hands  with  an  imperious 
gesture. 

"  There  is  no  comfort  possible,  and  I  need  your 
help  only  in  writing  a  new  will.  I  start  to  New  York 
at  noon,  so  you  have  little  time." 

A  few  hours  later,  having  seen  only  her  pastor  and 
her  lawyer,  she  left  her  rifled  home  by  a  route  that 
enabled  her  to  avoid  the  town  designated  as  a  place 
of  meeting.    Across  the  giri's  farewell  letter,  which 
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Eighteen    months    had    been    tntmt    ;„    - 

ager  of  one  of  her  plantations  who"^J*irf^^ 
explosion  of  a  mill  engine.     His  ;oun?widow  l^ 
had  been  sheltered  and  guarded  in  Mrs    Ma'uricS 

harrowing  circumstances  a«efdi„g  L^  SS 
loss  had  so  severely  shocked  Eliza  tL  Mrs  MaunV. 
promptly  removed  her  from  the  "  ^ersee^^ Tm 
tage     to  her  own  house,  where  sho  »,.  ^ 

deny  and  skilfully  in  the  r^om  tSt  SoreT  ''"" 
nage  she  had  so  long  called  her  £e  Jo^fn"  Z' 
cia  venr  warmly,  she  had  attempted  to  inT^rcede  wfth 
the  mdignant  mother,  and  one  of  her  let terrhad  en 

-K  n=,  Fe<ier.l  regu,,.  Judg,  Kmt  wi»  toporarilj, 
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Senator,  and  that  alter  a  season  in  Washington  he  and 
Marcia  were  Hving  at  a  hotel  in  her  own  neighboring 
city;  but  as  the  latter  had  followed  her  husband  into 
the  Episcopal  Church,  no  meeting  occurred  between 
parent  and  child.  So  complete  was  the  estrange- 
ment, and  so  unapproachable  the  stern,  silent  attitude 
of  the  mother,  that  when  Dr.  Eggleston,  the  family 
physician,  an '  Bishop  Vivian,  the  favorite  cousin, 
called  early  one  morning  on  an  urgent  errand,  both 
realized  that  they  championed  a  forlorn  and  desperate 
cause  in  battling  with  this  old  lioness  robbed  of  her 
young. 

Instinctively  she  divined  their  mission  as  her  eyes 
fell  upon  a  letter  lying  on  the  bishop's  knee,  and  her 
lips  narrowed  and  tightened.  Standing  on  the  hearth 
with  her  arms  folded,  she  listened  quietly  to  her 
cousin's  impassioned  pleading  for  forgiveness  and  to 
the  doctor's  distressing  presentation  of  Marcia's 
alarming  condition,  which  he  felt  constrained  to  pro- 
nounce hopeless. 

"  Madam,  if  you  deny  her  dying  prayer,  remorse 
will  drive  you  to  despair." 

"  She  has  been  de^  to  me  since  the  hour  she  de- 
liberately deceived  and  forsook  me.  Kent's  wife 
ceased  to  be  my  cliild  when  she  insulted,  disgraced, 
her  father's  name." 

"  Oh,  Patricia,  how  can  you  hope  or  claim  God's 
mercy  for  yourself  if  you  refuse  pardon  to  your  re- 
pentant and  unhappy  daughter?  " 

A  spark  leaped  into  the  cold  clear  eye; 

"  For  mercy  I  think  I  shall  never  need  to  plead, 
and  when  my  God  grants  me  justice  I  will  try  to  be 
satisfied." 

"  Will  you  not  at  least  read  the  few  lines  the  poor 
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Chad  wrott  while  we  held  he,  hand  „d  guided  the 
pen?  ph  cousin,  if  you  could  see  her  noVrSl 
bishop  held  out  the  letter  """owi       The 

"My  Own  Mother: 

.    "}lfi  •"*  *^°"^^  home  to  die.    It  will  ««»  k-  ^ 

meruful  to  your  poor,  dying  °^«' » 'ap.    Be 

"  Marcia." 

later^hl  H^^  he  home  of  her  fathers.     Three  davs 
later  she  d,ed  m  her  mother's  arms,  whisperLg  S 
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icy  lips:  "  If  my  baby  lives,  keep  ber  for  my  sake — 
for  my  sake." 

So  little  Eglah  Kent  was  given,  when  three  hours 
old,  to  the  care  of  the  young  foster-mother  Eliza,  and 
slept  upon  the  heart  that  mourned  for  the  lost  baby 
boy.  Since  then  seven  years  had  passed,  and  to-day, 
as  Mrs.  Maurice  caressed  Marcia's  lace  christening 
robe,  she  put  aside  all  that  pertained  to  the  girl's  dis- 
obedience and  elopement,  and  memory  dwelt  only 
upon  the  sunny  time  when  her  husband  and  daughter 
made  home  a  heaven.  Into  the  quiet  room  crept  the 
whine  of  a  dog  scratching  at  the  door.  As  she  opened 
it,  a  feeble  brown  creature  crossed  the  floor,  crouched 
before  the  hearth,  and,  raising  soft,  tender  eyes  to  the 
portrait  of  the  general,  barked  once  and  beat  the 
carpet  with  his  tail,  as  if  in  salute;  her  husband's 
favorite  pointer  Hector,  failing  fast,  but  loyal  and 
true  as  the  heart  of  his  widow. 


^ 


CHAPTER  II 

wh^t^h"^  '""  ''"".*'  *^^^*=«  '*'^t  infallible  instiict 
whereby  lower  animals  interpret  the  charac"fr  o 
their  owners,  young  children  are  often  as  wSe  and 
wan.  as  dogs  and  cats,  and  before  Eglah  coS  walk 

tively  that  her  silent,  watchful  grandmother  c^JuL 
suspiciously,  and  that  warm  faresseT  ou  d^e  e" 
pected  only  from  her  father  and  her  young  foster 
mother     Profound  and  regretful  compassion  She; 

^^  5rou  must  not  say  Lila,  but  Mama-Eliza." 

will  Ly  Ma-Lila!"  ""'^  "^  ^°"^"^  *°  ^^  ^litha.    I 

Pnl!!,!.^''"'^''  '">''^"*  antagonism  made  her  a  vexing 
embod^ent  of  protest,  an  obstinate  interrogadon 

fadv  w^''^''"^  '^'  '=°'"'"^"'l^  °f  iW«  old-fashTonS 
bot Ih' '1°'""*''=  *=^"°"^  ^^'°"&«d  to  an  era  when 
boys  and  girls  were  not  considered  "  servile  "  because 
-ainea  to  answer  their  elders  "No,  sir."  or  "Ye. 
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ma'am,"  and  when  after  a  meal  in  the  sunset  glow 
young  human  broods  followed  feathered  folk  to  an 
early  rest  before  stars  spangled  the  sky.  If  among 
General  Maurice's  choice  collection  of  thoroughbred 
game  fowls,  with  yellow  legs  and  bronze  breasts,  had 
appeared  an  uncouth  mongrel  pullet,  dust-colored 
and  blue  of  skin,  his  exacting  widow  would  r  t  have 
rejected  it  more  summarily  than  did  her  pr^  J  soul 
repudiate  the  Kent  scion  whom  she  housed  luxuri- 
ously because  of  Marcia's  last  prayer,  but  felt  no  more 
desire  to  caress  than  to  fondle  the  bullet  that  slew  her 
husband. 

Judge  Kent's  official  duties  called  him  often  from 
the  city,  and  during  his  visits  to  his  child  Mrs.  Mau- 
rice, if  compelled  to  see  him,  maintained  the  reticent, 
frigid  courtesy  with  which  she  had  received  him  when 
he  first  crossed  her  threshold  bearing  his  uncon- 
scious wife.  He  had  never  touched  the  slender  white 
fingers  that  pointed  to  the  staircase  that  day,  and 
while  she  allowed  herself  no  verbal  expression  of 
animosity,  he  was  humiliated  by  the  consciousness  of 
her  intense  detestation.  As  Southern  hostess  in  a 
typical  Southern  home,  she  fully  realized  noblesse 
oblige,  and  her  punctilious  observance  of  the  eti- 
quette of  hospitality  accentuated  the  position  she  as- 
signed him— that  of  stranger  within  her  gates.  He 
had  hoped  the  baby  might  bridge  the  chasm,  but 
when  he  ventured  to  dwell  upon  his  unwillingness  to 
deprive  Mrs.  1  ^aurice  of  this  "  sweet  source  of  sol- 
ace," she  promptly  dispelled  his  illusion. 

"  Make  no  mistake,  Judge  Kent.     You  leave  the 
poor  child  here,  and  I  retain  her  simply  because  her 
mother  so  requested." 
Desiring  to  minimize  sources  of  future  contention, 
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be  removed  from  the  care  of '  hi  f        '^^  '""'^  &'''' 
annuity  of  the  form.^  f      "^  foster-mother,  the 

the  est'attt  J^dTdSd'tm  h  °'  • 'h^  ^^'"^  ''^ 
and  if  Eglah  died  beforr,^r  •  .  ^*''  '"''entance; 

bequeathed  .childS«  r    TF'  '^^  ''""'"tead  was 
State  as  an  Fo-h.  .  If  ^°"f«<^"ate  widows  of  that 

conditiona  "toh  SlThrr?''  ''''  '"  '°"""^  - 
dedsion,  and  Judee  KentK  tl"*?^PP*"'  ^'°'"  ^^' 
•nentwi  hsuchsemblfn?.  ^  ^*  "?^  ''^'"  disappoint- 
^ummon.  str^^inrto  "  n  t^'T"''''"''  ^'  ""'  '^^^^^ 
HhoseconteZtfavLnei.?.'  ^'""f-  °^  '^'  ^°'»^" 
an  iron  wa  I  Ser^a  sSet  of  t'/  ''f'^t'^^'^'-^y  "ke 
less  schemer  he  n,n,ii  !  f '  ^"  ^*^™'*  ^^d  tire- 
Politicalsea  and  on?  ^    "''^  '"^^'^  '"  *he  troublec 

'^e  a":r:roKj^ii".^.^  -^^  -'^  -- ^-m 

waS  ""  "'""'  '^  ^'^^  ''-'^  thrown  up,  palm  out- 

-  suggest  a?ar  paSK,f  %-^-  Ver- 
remains  solely  the  erace  of  cii^  /°'"  "'  ^^"^ 

if  you.  sir  could  set  mP,  f '  ^""^  ''  ^^'•^  ^e" 

among  gu^ underryToo?""''^'  "''^"  ""'"'^-^^ 
TI«  voice  was  low,  dear,  steady,  but  the  narrow 
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lip  arched,  and  the  light  in  her  blue  eyes  'eminded 
him  of  the  violet  flame  one  sees  flash  up  over  a  bed  of 
hot  anthracite. 

Eglah  was  five  years  old  when  her  father  was  called 
to  Washington,  and  thence  sent  to  Europe  on  a  gov- 
ernment mission,  which  he  so  successfully  accom- 
plished that  on  his  return  the  governor  of  his  native 
State  appointed  him  senator  to  fill  an  unexpired  term. 
Having  proved  a  useful  servant  of  the  Administra- 
tion, official  influence  secured  his  election  and  return 
to  the  United  States'  Senate  two  years  later,  and  Mrs. 
Maurice  welcomed  any  change  that  removed  him 
from  her  neighborhood.  His  rare  visits  were  festi- 
vals to  his  little  daughter,  and  she  revelled  in  the 
wealth  of  caresses,  the  endearing  words,  the  prodigal- 
ity of  gifts  that  always  characterized  his  brief  so- 
journs. Thus  were  laid  the  foundations  of  an  intense 
and  absorbing  devotion  to  her  father  that  gradually 
became  the  dominant  factor  in  her  life. 

"  Nutwood  "—the  three-storied  red  brick  house 
crowning  an  eminence  shaded  by  walnut  and  chest- 
nut trees— had  been  built  in  1825  by  General  Mau- 
rice's father,  and  its  pillared  piazza  running  along 

three  sides  overlooked  the  city  of  Y ,  two  miles 

distant,  where  spires  and  factory  chimneys  lifted  their 
lines  against  mellow  western  skies.  On  the  first  and 
second  floors  of  the  old  mansion  wide  halls  crossed 
at  right  angles,  admitting  breezes  from  every  point 
of  the  compass,  and  so  unusually  thick  were  the  walls 
that  the  nearly  square  windows  framed  in  cedar  fur- 
nished comfortable  lounging  seats.  For  many  years 
this  place  had  been  famous  throughout  the  State 
for  its  race-horses,  game  chickens,  pointers,  fox- 
hounds, and  fine  library,  and  the  hospitality  dispensed 
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ss::S^:?s£:-^fb.  condition, 

had  reached  the  city  of  V-^  k^°  '"^^'^'"^  ^'"'"y 
squads  once  completely  sacked  , hi  M**'"?  '^^^''^ 
tations  many  miles  distantin  th,       ^""'*  P'^"' 
burned  not  only  the  emmy  1  J^       '[  ^""^y-  ^"^ 
modious  family  resident?  oft^i.'-'  Y  '^^  *=«'"- 
Prior  to  her  departure  for  E,T«.?/''^  '"  ^"t"'""- 
rebuilt  gin  and  wareho^t  t^Te^f^'  "'^""'^^  ^^^ 
room  cottage  comfortably  ih!?*"'^,^  f^«y  fo"r- 
acres  of  adjoining  land,  she  Sve  J  H    ''''  ^''''  ^^'^ 
when  she  married  the  f;ithK:,::err;  '°  ^"^^ 
the     B;nd  Plantations  "     ^"'^*''^  ^"^  manager 

where  lessons  were  J^La  ?•""*'«>'■  schoolroom  " 
was  a  cool  retreat^l  cLcuia"  li7"7  '''''''''■  '' 
-overrun  by  yellow  woc^h'      u"*^  summer-house 

pink  -ultiiloi:a'rte  aS^°„°^fXi^'l^  ^"^^  ^ 

perfume  their  satin  lips  offer. J  •??"'  ''"'^  ^^'^t^hng 
wandering  wind  S  ca!S"tht''°U°  *''^ '-"^ 
roof  was  rain  proof,  theTc^^lL,""'  ,  ?«  P^'nted 
arched  openings  seats  were  flSi  f'^  ^'*^^^"  ^^e 
wall.     From  the  round  tablet  th.  *°  *''  '^"'« 
pews  of  shrubbery,  lily-starL  ,         "'"""■^  '"''"'^ 
fields,   green  pasture  lani  ^er^"^,  ^f  ^"'" 
seemed  set  in  frames  of  le^foJ      .      "'^   browsed, 
riot  around  the  Swavf    A    ""?Jf '^"J  'hat  ran 
'■•lacs  and  azaleas  led  trSe  don  *f' u  ^°"^''''^  with 
which  iianked  the  long  draltTr:^  ''*'  conservatory, 
yond,  one  could  see  the  ST"'  ^^^^hing  be 
where  no  balustrade  broke Th^r'^!  °'  '^'  house, 
rising  to  the  crenelLed  flat  ;.,;r  ^fT'?'^^  -'"-"s 
geography  lying  o"-    *    -      '  ' 


ir~i- 


-g-2h  sat  with 


.      ,  — o— "   oat   M 

before  her  on  the  table 


and 
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her  head  supported  by  arms  resting  on  the  map,  but 
once  she  turned  a  leaf,  and  the  wind  fluttered  a  let- 
ter many  weeks  old  from  her  father. 

"  Are  you  ready  to  answer  the  map  questions?" 

"  No,  Ma-Lila.  Why  must  I  always  answer  other 
people's  questions,  when  nobody  answers  mine?  I 
will  say  my  lesson  when  you  tell  me  what '  scallawag ' 
and  '  carpet-bagger '  mean." 

"  They  are  ugly  slang  words,  and  if  I  were  you  I 
should  try  to  forget  I  ever  heard  them.  Little  girls 
have  nothing  to  do  with  politics,  and  you  have  not 
told  me  of  whom  the  Graham  children  were  speaking 
at  the  party." 

"  Never  mind  about  names.  I  looked  in  the  dic- 
tionary, but  could  not  find  '  scallawag.'  I  know  it 
means  something  horrid  and  vulgar  and  hateful,  and  I 
never  will  go  to  another  party." 

Eliza's  reply  was  drowned  by  the  scream  of  "  King 
Herod  " — a  lordly  peacock  that  had  earned  the  title 
from  his  slaughter  of  young  turkeys  and  chickens  in 
the  poultry  yard.  Now  he  trailed  his  feathers  across 
the  walk,  came  up  to  the  summer-house,  and  uttered 
his  piercing  cry  in  quick  succession. 

"Something  is  going  to  happen.  Uncle  Aaron 
says  it  is  a  bad  sign  when  Herod  squalls  at  a  door." 

"  Something  happened  a  while  ago,  when  a  man 
rode  up  the  avenue  and  tied  his  horse.  Now  he  is 
leaving  the  steps,  and  Herod  knows  he  is  ?,  stranger. 
You  must  not  listen  to  superstitious  foolishness  from 
negroes,"  said  Eliza,  with  a  fine  scorn  of  all  but  her 
own  peculiar  pet  superstition,  kept  closely  guarded  in 
her  heart. 

Eglah  shut  the  geography,  propped  her  chin  on 
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her  palms  a-  her  elbows  rested  on  the  table   and 
watched  the  beautiful  bird  preen  his  featS  '  ^ 

readft^  5  °u^  ""'*  '  ^^  ^''^°'''  yo"  will  be 

«ady  to  tell  me  why  grandmother  hates  my  father 

to'lS'S'tSli^'  not  'hate'  him,  and  you  ought 

wavs°?f  hi"  ''°"'''  ^^-^^'  ^^"^"^  I  want  al- 
ways to  believe  ever>.hing  you  say-and-there  I 
Listen  to  ffrandma'<!  hpll      Ti,—    •  ,      "icrei 

you."         Sonoma s  bell.    Three  rings;  that  is  for 

br- ruffl^'i'"  ^''  r'^  '?*'^"  '^'  embroidered  cam- 
bi.v  ruffle  she  was  hemming  and,  throwing  her  white 

'm^  m'  '"■  '''''."^"'  ^"'f*'y  '-  '^^  houS. 

::2ot??t!'matn;r°'"^"'""^^''^^'-°-^" 

"Put  away  her  books;  she  will  be  excused  frn«, 

WaT^'^^-  /"'^^  ^^"*  "^^^  married  alLinS 
Washmgton  and  these  papers  furnish  detaiS  ac" 
counts  of  the  brilliant  wedding  reception  He  ht 
swallowed  the  gold  bait  of  a  widow  heSn  Europe 

-and  tSrlfn''^'  T^'  ^"-  ^'^  He-iSt 
^  and  the  bridal  pair  will  go  to  England  for  the  sum- 

"  Our  poor  baby !   This  news  will  break  her  heart  " 
laterTn life     it^T  ''"'''^^  ""*  ^'''"  "°w  than 
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"  Let  me  tell  her.  I  think  I  understand  her  dispo- 
sition more  thoroughly  than  anyone  else." 

"  You  fancy  I  do  not  comprehend  my  own  grand- 
daughter?" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  dear  Mrs.  Maurice.  I  mean 
only  that  I  have  watched  all  her  little  ways,  and  she 
feels  less  restraint  with  me  than  with  you;  but  of 
course  you  must  choose  your  own  way  in  this  mat- 
ter." 

"  For  us,  this  marriage  is  fortunate,  and  I  rejoice 
at  every  circumstance  that  heightens  the  barrier  be- 
tween Judge  Kent  and  me.  He  will  never  dare  to 
disturb  the  child  while  I  live,  and  brides  are  not  im- 
portunate for  the  custody  of  step-children.  Eliza,  I 
never  felt  until  to-day  that  Eglah  is  really  Marcia's 
baby.  She  is  a  thousand  times  dearer  to  me  now 
than  ever  before." 

"  Dear  madam,  I  thank  God  for  anything  that  will 
make  you  open  your  heart  and  take  the  precious 
child  in.  In  many  ways  she  needs  tenderness  from 
you,  and  especially  since  the  children's  parties  she  has 
attended  recently,  where  rude  things  were  said  about 
her  father.  She  has  not  told  me  all,  but  you  know 
the  damaging  rumors  about  some  of  his  decisions 
while  Federal  Judge  in  our  State,  and  the  Graham 
children,  whose  interests  suffered  through  him,  speak 
very  bitterly  of  his  career.  Eglah  has  asked  me  many 
questions  lately,  which  I  always  evaded,  but  she 
broods  over  this  matter  and  is  resentful." 

"  Poor  little  thing !  Her  father  has  lived  on  sour 
grapes  so  long,  her  teeth  must  inevitably  be  on  edge. 
Henceforth  she  belongs  to  me." 

"  She  is  absolutely  devoted  to  him,  and  it  is  dis- 
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rrout/h?n,'"*ir  ''°*  *■''  ^^'^  heartstrings  are  Ued 

?,  V  amounts  to  idolatry  " 

Yes,  I  realize  that,  and  it  will  be  a  sad  day  for 
her  when  the  glamour  fades  and  she  sees  the  ugfy  de- 
formed clay  feet  of  her  idol."  ^  '' 

"  It  would  break  her  heart." 

.nH?^.,^^^'^"'  ^"°^  '°"°^  does  not  destroy 
will  sl'n^  'I'^fu  '"  "^""^  ^'^"^  ""^I^^d  hearts.     8?^ 

shame  "^T^hfL  '"'"  '='''"^''  *°  ^  ^^"'"^  ^«"^e  of 
f  Z;..  I  f  P*"  """^  ''^"Sfht  this  morning  by 
a  young  man  who  impressed  me  as  a  thoroughbred 
gentleman-Mr.  Noel  Herriott,  son  of  Mrs.  Kent's 
first  husband  He  spoke  kindly  of  his  stepmother 
and  explamed  that,  as  he  was  passing  through  Y—L 
diinL7\"''"''  ^""^^^  ^^"*  had  given  him  a  card 
lah  for    V,      1'°.'"'''  "'"^  ^^*l"«t*'d  him  to  see  Eg- 

w.ndoi  sni"  t?'°"^'J  *'"  P^'^'^^^^ y^"'^'^^  °"  the 
tTe^lTJ  i  "'"^  *he  poor  child  would  be  dis- 
have  Mm!  .  "^''  ''f  '''°"^ht  it  best  she  should 
have  time  to  recover  from  the  shock  before  seeing 

tiTn  an/r?"""""  ^^  ^°""''=y  hy  the  midright 
tn>.m,  and  I  have  mvited  him  to  return  and  take  tea 
here,  when  EgUh  can  be  introduced  to  him.  Eliza 
perhaps  you  are  right;  certainly  you  are  more  nearW 
her  mother  than  any  living  being,  and  you  will  ten- 
derly break  the  news  to  her.  Carry  the  papers  and 
he  parcel  and  make  her  understand".  Affer'^a  wSe 
1  wish  to  come  out  and  join  you  " 

Rij./^*^'"?  ^'"^,  *"'""8^  his  rainbow  train  King 
S  fi  J  '^f  I  '°"^  ^'^^ther.  Eglah  picked  it  up, 
and  finding  a  knife  m  the  work  basket  proceeded  to 
Sharpen  the  end  into  a  pen,  with  which  she  purposed 
wrumg  to  her  father.  As  Eliza  entered  and  placed 
the  papers  on  the  table,  the  little  girl  looked  up. 
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"  Oh,  Ma-Lila,  you  are  crying  I  What  is  it  ?  Not 
bad  news  from  father?  " 

"  My  b  -/,  your  father  is  well  and  has  sent  you 
a  present.  Come  to  me,  darling ;  I  want  to  talk  to 
you."    She  drew  her  to  her  lap  and  held  her  close. 

"  We  !;now,  of  course,  your  father  dearly  loves 
his  daughter,  but  he  is  often  very  lonely,  and  as  he 
cannot  have  you  with  him,  what  would  you  think 
if  you  heard  he  had  married  a  lady  who  would  be 
kind  and  good  to  him?    Don't  you " 

"  I  know  that  would  be  a  lie — a  wicked  lie !  Why 
do  you  say  such  horrible  things  and  hurt  me  so?" 
She  threw  off  the  clasping  arm  and  sprang  to  the 
floor,  stamping  the  tiles  with  her  right  foot. 

"  My  precious  baby,  I  would  not  hurt  you  for  a 
million  of  dollars!  You  know  your  Lila  loves  you 
better  than  everything  else  in  the  world.  I  would 
rather  hold  my  hand  in  the  fire  than  tell  you  a  pain- 
ful thing  if  H  could  be  helped.  But  somebody  must 
speak  the  truth  to  you." 

She  knelt  down  by  the  indignant  child  and  kissed 
her  hot  cheek  twice. 

"  My  darling,  it  is  true — positively  true — that  your 
father  was  married  some  days  ago.  Now,  you  must 
not  struggle  to  get  away  from  me.  Listen,  and  let 
me  explain  it  all." 

"Don't!  I  won't  listen.  I  can't— wait— wait — " 
She  went  to  the  seat  along  the  wall  and  threw  herself 
face  downward,  crossing  her  arms  over  her  head. 
She  lay  so  still  that  a  quarter  of  an  hour  later  Eliza 
sat  down  beside  her,  and  while  her  hand  softly  stroked 
the  brown  curls,  she  read  slowly  the  description  of 
church  wedding  and  subsequent  reception. 


A  BPMOJUJIO  BIKD  gj 

wouKhtttrdead  ?''  r''  ^^^y  f™™  --    I 
claimhim.    Two*"vS Vf/Jw ""k "^'^'^^ ''^'^ '^^"W 
Taking  the  papers    she  ri^^.' '^""^  *^°  Gods." 
graphs,  and  thJuKe  therfnt    ^"  "^"^""^  P^"' 
the  intensity  of  hefsorrow^r?''  *'^^''  ''«'^ayed 
her  throat,  ihere " strSe  s^: '"h''  '^"1  ""^'•'-' 
You  must  trv  to  h«r  f!"' '°  ^*'''e  her. 
"  I  can't    Y?o„,d^L''K'  "■'"'"*'  P»*i«="tly-" 
help  myself.     N^i     aS  In^'J*  V  '"'  '^  ^  *^°"W 
"  Not  while  I  live  toTove  voT^V    ^"  °^P''^ ' " 
eel,  your  father's  present  -    ^         ^^  "'  *^'^  P*' 

dear  little  daughter  Sah  ShV  '^'^'-  "^°'o"' 
and  mother."    The  cwS  c^f       a  ^"""^  °^  ''«'■  father 

and  her  eyes  seeS  Sif^Se^fs^^^^^^^^^ 
the  box  and  threw  it  to  the  floor  *""  ""^^^''^'^ 

I  havlSnrM^liia'ii;:!"  "°  '^''"'^^  ^^^  -  "other. 

h4^?tS:::^S"SvfS^^^-;i?  doping  a 
lently  caressed  her  w- Wf!,    I     "'  '''^  """«  "- 

■ng  on  her  cane.  Mrs  MAnrf^l  ^"'^'t.    Lean- 

down  and  opened  h^rfrms      "^""^ '°  ''''  ''^'-'  -' 
My  dear  child,  come  here" 
i^ot  an  mch  stirred  Eelah  anH  pi- 

^'S'an,  and  Eliza  gently  forced 
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her  forward  within  reach  of  the  extended  arms.  Mrs. 
Maurice  leaned  down  to  kiss  her,  but  she  turned  her 
head  away. 

"  My  poor  little  girl,  don't  you  know  I  love  you?  " 

"  Oh,  no,  grandma ;  you  never  did  love  me,  and 
you  never  will." 

"  But  I  do,  dear  chUd.     Kiss  me." 

"  I  don't  want  to  kiss  you  any  more  than  you  want 
to  kiss  me.  I  understand  exactly  how  you  feel.  Yoj 
are  sorry  for  me  because  you  think  father  has  treated 
me  badly  in  getting  married.  But,  grandmother, 
you  need  not  pity  me  now,  for  I  must  make  you 
understanjl  that  tny  father  always  is  right.  No  mat- 
ter what  he  may  do,  he  has  good  reasons,  and  if  I 
am  satisfied  nobody  else  can  complain.  I  shall  al- 
ways know  father  is  right." 

The  dry,  white  face  was  lifted  proudly,  and  the 
challenging  eyes  met  her  grandmother's  steadily,  but 
the  childish  lips  trembled  and  the  hand  clutched  spas- 
modically at  her  throat. 

A  gush  of  genuine  tenderness  warmed  the  old 
lady's  heart  as  she  took  the  quivering  fingers,  spread 
them  on  her  own  palm,  and  touched  the  girl's  fore- 
head with  her  lips. 

'"Loyal  and  true'— that  is  the  Maurice  motto. 
'  Though  He  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  Him  I '  To- 
day we  will  have  no  lessons,  and  this  evening  Eliza 
shall  dress  you  especially  to  meet  the  gentleman,  Mr. 
Herriott,  whom  your  father  wishes  you  to  know. 
Eliza,  see  that  she  has  a  warm  bath,  and  put  some 
orange  flower  water  in  her  glass  of  lemonade." 

In  after  years  Noel  Herriott  often  recalled  that 
afternoon  spent  at  Nutwood.  The  inimitable  court- 
esy of  the  handsome  stately  hostess,  the  sweet  coun- 
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wamscotted  dining-room  whl  'P^""""  °'«1  ^«lar- 
mahogany  table.  fheS^ht  nf  '  °"  ''"^^-  P*""''*^ 
fleeted  in  silver  di  hes  S  .*?^  ""^'"  *a,  re- 
from  heavy,  an.t^t "haped""^'!'^^^'  ^"-^  ?'«tered 

golden  honeycomb  and  rfpestr.;^''"  ''°"'^-  *W'e 
fragrance  with  the  brel^h  ''T""^'>  mixed  their 
heaped  in  a  Sevres  china  cemren'  '"T"  ""«'ions 
banquets  at  Trianon  Mrt,E/'n* '""  ^'""^ 
he  retained  the  imperishahu  ^"  ""P'-"«ons, 

g'rl,  with  singular W^feijr^^  '  '^"'''"' 
eyes.  glowing%nni;u"a  y  ftm  L?  fi  '"''^™"^'  '"'^ 
for  composure  _,  nr«  7  "  f'^rce  strueele 

quisitelin'esiu^ge'steTrSeoTd"""  '^"  ^""^  "- 
glass.  ^^    ^'^ ""  ^'f"  cameos  behind  cabinet 

of  an  unusua  ly  handsom!        "  ^'''^*='' '°  ^he  charm 

Jn  marred  b/n'otaTo  e^m '^^h"'  ^  '=°"^^'- 

of  afterglow  sti!l  tin^erl  fj,!  .  ^he  crocus  light 

a  new  moon  swung  wJentlT"''  ^^'''  '^'  '^'^^' ot 

"MissEglah  wh^n  T       ^\'"''^°'  rose  to  depart 

-d  Ari.onfs!:;,T!?riigTou  atfli?  ^'^  ^"'^ 
Moqui  pony  ?  "  ^  ■'^         ^""'  P'ckanmny  or  a 

She  shook  her  head 
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I  am  quite  alone  in  the  world,  and  you  are  just  the 
sister  I  should  like  to  claim  as  my  hermanita.  May 
I?" 

"  Thank  you,  sir,  I  would  rather  not.  I  want  only 
my  father." 

He  bowed,  and  lifting  her  dainty  little  hand 
brushed  it  with  his  mustache. 

"  Mrs.  Maurice,  in  saying  good-bye,  I  must  thank 
you  cordially  for  the  privilege  of  spending  several 
hours  in  your  lovely  home,  which  illustrates  all  I  have 
-  read  of  charming  Southern  life,  and  realizes  com- 
pletely my  ideal  picture  of  what  your  sunny  land  must 
have  been  in  former  years." 

"  Good-bye,  Mr.  Herriott.  I  wish  you  a  pleasant 
journey.  Nutwood  is  a  mere  shadow  of  old  and 
happier  days.  Ichabod  is  printed  all  over  the  ruined 
South,  and  we  live  only  to  guard  our  graves." 


CHAPT.A   m 

The  quiet,  systematic  re  aiine  of  li  .  ,*  xt 
was  by  no  means  cloistral  in  f=c    ,  ^*  Nutwood 

the  term  "  house-party '"Lid  nL  ."!"?"'  ""'^  '^°^Sh 
of  the  Potomac,  quests  fro^  ^"  *^'''"  '^^^  so"th 
frequently  spenlf  S^h  ^rMr'^  ^'  ^''^  ^'^'^ 
entertained  at  dinners   Inn  i,         Maurice,  and  were 

'-•sh  hospitahS  Sitona,  in^n'  ''''  "■'''  ^^-^ 
'orned  early  to  ^etiTsier^^  ^""- 

bashful  nor  awkward   but  shf  ,   '/^^''  "^^^  "«'ther 
her  father  was  unpopular  in  .1  ""^^^r^^ood  fully  that 
her,  and  she  deepg^tsemed  \r'' "°''' ''°""^ 
fhough  never  discussed  Tn  hi        '""''^'''^  ^'^'*=''' 
-possible  to  forgive  or  remove^'^TH"'  ^'f  '^'*  '' 
assistance  of  Minerva,  daughTof  t Je     ^^P'f  ^^ory 
abled  her  to  comprehend  all  tL         .  ''°°^'  ^^'^  «"- 
«nce  of   "scallawag"  and    •      ""P'^^^^"*  signifi- 
with  the  fervor  of  fndi/nant    '"P^'-^^SSer."  and 
espoused  whatever  cautf  her  fS^*^  ^''^  Promptly 
represent.    Alert  and  JJIZ     u       "^^^  ''^Pu'ed  to 
felt  eager  to  retaliate   and     '  "^'  '""^'''"^  ^««<=ks, 

she  was  no  favorite  ^For  °  ^"  "''^'  ^''h  ^ho"- 
Kent's  second  marriage  M^V"*''  '^'"  J"'^^'= 
new  and  yearning  tl^f  Maurice  yielded  to  a 

whom  she\3y  STu;  Ih?"'  "^^  ^-"^^'^''^ 
'ate;  the  plastic  season  h.H  °^«rtures  came  too 
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and  caresses  that  formerly  might  have  won  her  love 
were  received  in  cold,  irresponsive  passiveness. 

Once  she  had  gone  under  Eliza's  care  to  spend 
Christmas  in  Washington,  and  though  the  pretty, 
gay,  good-natured  stepmother  laid  siege  to  the  girl's 
heart  and  fondled  and  pampered  her,  Mrs.  Kent  knew 
from  the  defiant  gleam  in  her  watchful,  jealous  eyes 
that  the  daughter  would  never  tolerate  a  usurper  who 
sat  on  her  own  mother's  throne  and  divided  her 
father's  affections. 

During  the  following  year,  Mrs.  Maurice  was  pros- 
trated by  an  attack  of  pneumonia  that  resulted  in 
heart  weakness,  from  which  she  never  fully  rallied. 
The  reins  of  household  government  slipped  easily 
into  Eliza's  hands,  and  that  reticent,  faithful  young 
woman  proved  worthy  of  the  confidence  so  long  re- 
posed in  her  by  her  benefactress. 

The  last  link  in  the  chain  of  daily  duties  to  which 
the  invalid  clung  was  her  habit  of  listening  to  Eglah's 
recitations  from  text-books,  but  tht  liour  came  when 
she  reluctantly  laid  down  the  self-imposed  task. 

"  My  dear,  in  future  say  your  lessons  to  Eliza.  I 
find  I  am  not  strong  enough  to  be  patient,  and  with- 
out perfect  patience  no  one  should  attempt  to  teach. 
Go  now  and  practise  your  piano  exercises ;  it  will  not 
disturb  me  in  the  least." 

She  took  into  her  own  cold,  beautifully  shaped 
hand  Eglah's  sleider,  warm  fingers,  looked  at  them 
critically,  and  smiled  as  she  drew  them  tenderly  across 
her  cheek. 

"  Kiss  me,  little  one.  Try  always  to  obey  Eliza, 
for  she  will  never  fail  you  when  you  need  comfort, 
and  in  all  this  world  nobody  loves  you  as  she  does. 
Send  her  to  me." 
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a  b.a„k  book  .,e./  v/^^e^nr^^  ^'^"""^  °^" 

rahhSf;'jL::  1170:;"/^:'°-^  ^°"  -""^^  ^°"- 

•^"y.  so  that  you  cannot  l.'^r  T'"'"  ^''^"^ '="^- 
nothing  to  your  discretion  ""f  "'^^"t^"^-  I  leave 
ment  is  defective  bu./  ^"^"''  y""""  J"dg- 
desire  my  wiSxe^ut^d^etc  ^v'  ^  '^^'^V^^'^ 
condition  of  my  will  th.?  f      '  "  ''"  absolute 

^al  care  of  Sah  until  l^"  ''^^"'^  '^"^^  "^«  P«- 
be  sent  to  a  new  Lneled  .  n  "'T"''  "  '^'  ^''°"'d 
Yankee  fads)   you  11  f  h      ^'^'  ^°"'  °^  '^"''  f^'^^"-'^ 

=he.rayeIs,yL';o\i;heT  n"  r^*^' °^  ""''■'  ^^^^ 
or  marriage  shall  7Jntf       Nothing  but  her  death, 

"nderstand  I  have  don.  u  ^^'^  ^"'^  ^^'■'^i^  w"! 
P«orbaby.  Proud  finle  .hS^f  ^°''^^^'  f°^  the 
indeed  if  ever  tS"'"  *'""^;  '^"  ^'"  ^e  tortured 
of  her  fatheT-a'nd  wily  r  ^f'".  '''  '^^'^  ^^''^'"-d 
•^ecn.  She  is  all  kTh^  •  ^^''  ''"  '''  ^''  ^^^  are 
hands  and  feet     Lv        '"  .^PP^«"n<^e.  except  her 

genuinely  itrilt^LT^^l^^^^^^^^^^^  -'™' 

-ayM"'ti';,.„t°t  T  ^."^^'^  '^P-  -°*-ned  her 

Wth  f  h.    I^^  ^"  ^^^^  ^^'de,  closed  her  eves 
^'o;:;fb:';^:e^;f,t:-;J/^^eherpu^ 

c?;rSot7?y  h^eTi^^^^^^^^^^ 

figure  went  to  and  fro  tTr.   T".'""'  ^''^  *^"-  ^^^^^^d 
having  packed  ^nH  ^™  *h'-0"?h  the  old  house,  as  one 

■lauglTaste^„"tS   Ind^''"*"''^.  '^^"^^  '°  -^ 

'^'th  its  cloud  of  black  h,Tr'  "?'■  """  P^""'^  f^« 

'"»es  shone,  as    he ta-izcd  ,^"  ^'^"'^^"^^"i'e  some- 

'-e  .eauzcd  how  soon  she  should  re- 
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claim  her  treasures  in  the  beckoning  Beyond.  It  was 
an  August  night  when  the  pilot's  signal  came,  and 
swiftly  and  gladly  she  "  crossed  the  bar."  Eliza  was 
aroused  from  a  sound  sleep  by  Eglah,  who  shook  her. 
Ma-Lila,  I  am  so  frightened!  I  heard  grandma 
call  out  'Egbert!'  'Marcia!'  Something  had  al- 
ready waked  me  suddenly." 

"  Oh,  dearie,  you  were  only  dreaming." 
She  sprang  up  and  lighted  a  candle,  but  the  girl 
clung  to  her. 

"  No,  it  was  not  a  dream.  I  heard  it  clear  and 
loud  like  a  quick  cry.  I  was  so  scared  I  waited 
a  while,  and  then  I  went  to  her  room— but  she  is  not 
there!  1  could  see  the  bed  was  empty,  because 
Dinah  had  left  the  night  lamp  burning  in  the  pas- 
sage.    What  can  it  mean?" 

"  Grandmother  is  often  restless,  and  goes  out  on 
the  colonnade,  where  the  fresh  air  relieves  her  op- 
pressed breathing.  No  doubt  she  is  there  now. 
Baby,  do  not  tremble  so." 

Clutching  Eliza's  nightgown,  Eglah  followed  her 
to  the  sick  room,  which  was  unoccupied,  and  waking 
Dmah,  who  slept  on  a  cot  in  the  hall,  they  searched 
the  entire  length  of  the  piazza,  the  foster-mother 
shielding  the  light  with  her  hand.  Turning  to  re- 
enter the  house,  they  were  startled  by  the  howl  of  a 
dog,  answered  instantly  by  a  scream  from  Herod, 
roosting  on  one  of  the  arched  chimney  tops.  Eglah 
was  so  terrified  she  threw  her  arms  around  Eliza, 
thereby  dashing  the  candle  from  her  trembling  hand. 
"  She  must  be  in  the  general's  room,  and  old  Hec- 
tor is  there  also." 

Swiftly  they  crossed  the  halls,  and  found  a  light 
shining  through  the  partly  open  door  of  the  memorial 


-er  the  manteratd  H^efo  '""  """«'•  ^^e  portrait 
'aU„T"^i  '^'■^  -- treS's?;;,^;;^^  ?'^  head  ^hrS 
sat  in  her  husband's  east  7^"'    T^^^  ^"Wy     She 
on  h«  dressing  gown    wL     "'  ''•=""  ""^^d  pillowed 
^earned,  and  oveThe"'  T^Z:  'I't  ^^P^  Vn,le 
of  Harm's  christening  roliTJf*^'.^^"°^^d  lace 
.hoes  of  white  Icid.     She  S  ll  '"'^""^  '^^  ^aby 
S     ''":?'"  uniform  folded  if/^^  °"'  ''^"^  ""  the 
Chan-,  and  about  the  long  th^/  '"""^  ''^^'''^  ^er 

necklace  and  bracelets  of  L       .   '"^  ^eed-coral— the 
and  shadows  of  sorrow  h'/fS'?'"-     ^'-"  «- 
f^fen  face,  where  eter„al  nJ      '^  ^°''^"  f™"'  the 
and  m  the  wide  eyes  S  «    ."  '"  "^  ^'J^^ed  seal 
-;  the  rapt  expre's!o„Thlt  com:  '"t^"^'^  P°"S 
■ng  of  the  veil  as  the  soul  drifutr  °"'^u^'^''  '''^  Wf 
°f  flesh.     The  icy  shiver  tW        '°"^''  "'«  windows 
^hen  day  dawns  grew  [„  5  I  "'."^/"oss  the  worTd 
west   extinguishing  the  Sutter*'"''^  ^"^^  f^O"'  the 
blowing  the  lace  curtains  o,^       "^  '^^"'"^  Aame  and 
bearing  away  the  happy  spTr^t^"''''  "'^'^  "''"«  saSs 
edge  of  the  sky,  where  th.         '""y"*'"  ^«S-     At  the 
thread  of  orange  gtwed  iSth?™;"^  ^'^•-  ''""'^d   a 
new  day,  and  only  the  croS  "^'^  """'  ^^<=y  o^  tW 
■•om  their  cedar  thicket  broK.°' f"*'  ^^'"^  '^o^'^' 
consecrates.  ^'^°''*  the  silence  that  death 


CHAPTER   IV 

Were  it  possible  to  probe  the  recesses  of  cerebra- 
tion by  some  psychological  process  as  searching  as 
the  Roentgen  ray,  many  strange  beliefs  would  be 
dragged  from  secret  chambers  sedulously  guarded, 
where  mental  fetiches  are  worshipped.  Those  who 
knew  Eliza  Mitchell  well  considered  her  a  very  pretty, 
dignified,  reticent  young  widow,  who  won  respect  by 
her  adherence  >  to  mourning  garments — never  laid 
aside  after  her  husband's  death ;  but  her  rigid  obser- 
vance -A  the  strictest  phase  of  Methodist  discipline 
presented  a  certain  austerity  of  character  that  ap- 
peared to  rebuke  quietly  even  the  members  of  her 
own  denomination  who  indulged  in  "  the  putting  on 
of  gold  and  costly  apparel,  and  taking  such  diver- 
sions "  as  aforetime  were  considered  appanages  of  the 
•'  flesh  and  the  devil." 

Keenly  observant  and  silently  contemplative,  she 
had  grown  shrewd  as  a  judge  of  character,  and  laid 
the  tribute  of  h°r  confidence  at  the  feet  of  few ;  yet 
this  little  woman,  eminently  practical  and  rigidly 
orthodox  in  the  faith  of  her  father,  had  surrendered 
to  one  belief  that  dominated  heart,  soul,  and  mind — 
that  ruled  her  absolutely,  and  that  she  jealously 
guarded  from  all  but  her  God.  Her  most  intense  and 
precious  conviction  was  that  the  soul  created  and  in- 
tended for  her  baby  boy,  who  never  breathed,  had 
been  assigned  to  the  body  of  Marcia's  infant  girl  bom 
a  little  later.    She  was  assured  that  her  child  had 
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never  known  life  on  earth,  and  had  been  in  his  coffin 
but  a  few  hours  when  Eglah  first  opened  her  eye3. 

S     uT^Ti^'"-      ^•^^^  °f  the  soulless  still-born? 
Would  God  deny  any  Christian  mother  reunion  with 
her  innocent  baby  in  the  world  of  spirits?    From 
the  hour  that  Marcia's  wailing  child  was  laid  on 
Eliza  s  bosom  she  accepted  it  as  an  incarnation  of  the 
soul  of  httle  Elliot,  adritt  in  space  but  housed  at  last 
in  the  form  committed  to  her  fostering  care.  Whether 
this  phantasmal  belief  sprang  from  feverish  conditions 
under  which  she  first  felt  the  baby's  warm  lips  at  her 
Dreast,   Ehza  never  questioned;   and  as   the  years 
passed  the  conviction  strengthened,  until  she  easily 
explamed  all  Eglah's  waywardness  by  the  hypothesis 
that  a  boys  soul  fretted  under  the  limitations  of  a 
prl  s  body.     Ignorant  of  the  complex  elements  that 
fed  her  devotion  to  the  child,  even  Mrs.  Maurice 
could  not  fully  understand  her  idolatrous  fondness, 
her  perfect  and  marvellous  patience  that  condoned 
all  errors  and  only  E^lah  could  have  told  how  often 
she  was  fondled  as  "my  Elliot"  when  cradle  songs 
were  crooned  in  the  sanctuary  of  the  nursery.     Not- 
withstanding Mrs.  Mitchell  was  zealous  in  mission- 
nZ.r°"  «^".^  "^^^V^^  '^^^  her  reports  as  treasurer 
of  the     Hindustan     fund,  she  dwelt  feelingly  on  the 
benighted  superstition  that  worshipped  idols  and  be- 
lieved m  transmigration  of  soul. 

After  Mrs.  Maurice's  death,  Mr.  Whitfield  as  ad- 
ministrator closed  Nutwood,  leaving  Aaron  and  his 
daughter  Celia  custodians,  and  Eglah  and  Eliza  went 
to  Washington,  where  two  small  rooms  were  selected 
or  their  occupancy  in  the  fashionable  "  apartments  " 
leased  by  Senator  Kent.  His  daughter  i.ow  en- 
joyed every  educational  advantage  thai  a  governess 
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for  modern  languages  and  a  tutor  for  Greek  and 
mathematics  could  supply,  while  teachers  in  the  entire 
range  of  feminine  accomplishments  were  eager  to 
encourage  cultivation  of  any  special  talent.  In  dan- 
cing and  riding  she  was  found  surprisingly  proficient, 
and  as  Senator  Kent  was  desirous  she  should  enter 
as  early  as  possible  a  "  woman's  college  "  in  his  native 
State  where  one  of  his  sisters  was  professor,  the  child 
was  industriously  coached  to  achieve  this  purpose. 

Standing  as  it  were  on  the  rim  of  a  new  world, 
strewn  with  the  flotsam  and  jetsam  of  shattered  politi- 
cal, ethical,  and  domestic  systems,  where  all  nations 
and  social  conditions  found  representation,  Eglah  and 
Eliza  confronted  novel  customs,  strange  beliefs,  and 
cosmopolitan  diction  that  clashed  sharply  on  the  con- 
servative standards  of  old  Southern  usage.  Tethered 
to  the  pivot  of  her  Methodist  discipline,  Mrs.  Mitchell 
swung  around  the  narrow  circle  of  conscientious  or- 
thodoxy; but  Eglah  made  alarming  excursions  into 
ecclesiastical  provinces,  and  their  first  serious  alterca- 
tion arose  from  the  announcement  that  the  girl  had 
decided  to  join  the  class  for  confirmation  in  the  Epis- 
copal church  where  Judge  Kent  worshipped. 

"  Confirmation  ?  Oh,  no ;  you  are  too  young  to 
take  such  an  important  step." 

"  Now,  Ma-Lila,  would  you  say  that  if  I  asked  to 
join  the  Methodist  Church  ?  " 

"  That  would  be  different,  because  you  know  more 
about  the  Church  in  which  you  have  been  raised." 

"  I  know  the  Episcopal  catechism  from  cover  to 
cover,  and  I  like  the  service,  and  the  choristers, 
and  the  candles  used  in  some  Episcopal  churches, 
and " 

"  Dearie,  you  merely  want  to  follow  your  father, 
and,  moreover " 
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"  Did  not  you  follow  your  father?    You  are  what 

Jre"cheVaTda"h"f -^""^  ^^"'^^  -^  ^^^^^^ 
Sf  fu  «'=''^P'^'"  *h°  was  killed  bringine  mv 
pandfather  ofT  the  battle-field.  What  are  /Jh^r^ 
for,  jf  not  to  set  us  examples  ?  "  ^  '^"''" 

Iovefo°rfhr/r^*u  ^°"'  '*""•  grandmother,  and  her 

palter  ot  C-ltr"'" "'  ■°" 

baby,  I  beg  of  you  "  "^  '''''^' 

a^fsh^eTeSin^  h  ''^  'T'^  ^^"  '^^'  '^' 
one  arm  "oun'd  th^nurset'nS  "TJ^^'^^c 
unsteady  lips.  """^  ^""^  l^'ssed  her 

wish'''"^  ctrVTltr '  l'-  ^°"  ^^^"  •'-^  yo- 
best;  but  you^„s  hi  k  ^'"  "  ^^^  ''''"'^  '* 
barder  for Te  To  h?  ^"V''  ''"'^"'^  «°'"«''ow  it  is 
home  "  '^^  ^^"'^  ^'^''^  ^''^''  it  was  down  at 
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"  It  is  a  sacred  promise  you  make  me  now." 

"  I  told  you  I  would  wait.  Did  I  ever  deceive  you  ? 
You  ought  to  know  me  better  than  Mrs.  Kent,  and 
even  she  told  father  yesterday  she  had  been  trying 
to  find  out  whether  I  had  most  talent  for  the  piano 
or  the  mandolin,  and  she  concluded  I  really  had  no 
talent  for  anything — showed  only  genius  for  telling 
the  truth." 

Thenceforth  Mrs.  Mitchell  redoubled  her  eflforts  to 
control  the  spiritual  aspirations  of  the  girl  to  whom 
she  had  devoted  her  life,  and  the  bargain  she  made 
with  her  conscience  was  that  Judge  Kent  had  the 
right  to  train  and  develop  and  decorate  the  body  of 
his  daughter,  even  along  lines  she  deemed  Philistine, 
but  the  immortal  spark — the  soul  intended  for  her 
little  Elliot — ^was  immutably  hers,  to  be  saved  eter- 
nally in  the  faith  to  whi'  h  her  own  hopes  were  an- 
chored. That  night,  w' en  she  had  brushed  and 
braided  Eglah's  golden-brown  hair  that  no  one  else 
ever  arranged,  she  suddenly  caught  the  slim  form  in 
a  straining  embrace. 

"  God  bless  my  Elliot — my  own  precious  baby  1 " 

"  It  has  been  a  long  time  since  you  called  me 
Elliot,  and  it  sounds  queer  to  give  me  the  name  of 
your  boy.     Why  should  you?  " 

"  You  are  my  boy,  and  my  Eglah  also ;  two  in  one, 
and  my  only  joy  in  all  the  world.  Don't  argue, 
dearie ;  go  to  sleep." 

She  lifted  her  into  bed  and  tucked  the  silk  quilt 
carefully  about  her,  as  though  crib  days  had  not 
ended. 

"  Ma-Lila,  if  we  should  all  meet  in  heaven — and 
I  do  hope  that  somehow  I  shall  get  there— I  am 
afraid  I  shall  feel  puzzled  to  know  who  really  is  my 
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mother  will  cenain  ;  bTSrc  anTsh  "'  '^"  ^""'^- 
«traight  to  that  special  spo  -the  ht  T  '""^  '"'^ 
-where  all  the  Maur  ces  dwe  I  an  ,  h'  -f  *'"'""^' 
her  Marcia:  the  beautiful  on  J  i  ''"''  "'  °""  '° 

mother,  who  wouj  'o  wait  in'.f-  ^"'  T/  ''"" 
enongh  to  look  at  me"  *"'  ^"''"^  '°"8^ 

"Hush,  my  Iamb!     Goodnight" 

in  the  adjoining  room  she  sat  down  at  a  t,Ki„ 

v.n„hed  i„  .  ,o„b,  and  h.  1.2  d  a  ™*  Md  '"'' 

Tr:L'i.t»rtr"./::dt'"""'"*^ 

^  El.»  Closed  fc  vol™.  and  ,„„ed  i,  „„^  „, 

o.  n,a„™,  dav„S'icSo':irr  bs: 
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that  though  God  in  heaven  forsook  His  Son,  the 
earthly  mother  clung  to  Jesus  I " 

It  was  an  intensely  cold,  windless,  brilliant  moon- 
light night  in  January,  two  years  after  she  came  to 
live  in  Washington,  and  when  the  clock  struck  eleven 
she  heard  a  quick  but  cautious  step  in  the  corridor 
and  a  slight  tap  at  her  door.  Mr.  Herriott  stood  at 
the  threshold  and  beckoned  her  to  i.he  head  of  the 
steps. 

"Is  Eglah  asleep?" 

"  I  think  she  is." 

"  Come  down-stairs  quietly." 

In  the  lower  hall,  where  the  lights  burned  brightly, 
she  saw  that  he  looked  pale  and  troubled. 

"  Mrs.  Mitchell,  a  terrible  blow  has  fallen  upon  us. 
Mrs.  Kent  went  sleighing  with  some  friends,  and  the 
horses  became  uncontrollable.  The  sleigh  was  over- 
iumed,  and  poor  Nina,  thrown  against  a  stone  wall, 
was  killed  instantly.  Will  you  do  what  is  best  when 
she  is  brought  home?  Don't  rouse  little  Eglah.  I 
am  going  to  find  Senator  Kent,  who  is  in  committee 
meeting,  and  break  the  news  as  gently  as  possible. 
Poor,  dear  Nina!  So  merry,  so  kind  hearted  I 
Laughing  and  chaffing  me  for  my  awkwardness  wnen 
I  tucked  the  lap  robe  about  her  feet." 

Once  more  death  levelled  a  wall  that  in  some  de- 
gree barred  Eglah  from  her  father,  and  from  that 
wintry  night  she  dated  the  beginning  of  her  happy 
reign  over  his  undivided  affection — a  monopoly  she 
had  long  coveted  as  the  supreme  privilege  and  crown 
of  life. 


CHAPTER  V 

labor^anH^Inr""'  °^  ^^^  "periment  justified  the 
labor  and  enthusiasm  you  spent  upon  it?  " 

"  Then  you  bar  your  doors  against  me,  because  anv 
expression  of  thanks  is  annoying,  and  th;  ?">!  pS 

iouiirLTr^^"  -LieS  trSrf  '^  -" 

Sr te  tr "•  ~  ^^^^^^^^^  -i! 

o  than'Js     Tf  vo  °r  '^""^  "^'^  ^"^'«  «  ^^*"io" 

ec  aimed  thJt,r     /""  ^'"'""'^  *''"'  marshland  and 

maiJ^r  •  .?^  ^'■°'"  '"■'^^^  »"<>  mi"  you  have 
made  your  neighbors  debtors  " 

;;  The  same  Noel  Herriott  of  college  days!  " 

immmabrand  if 'Z  '°"i"'^^"  ^"'"'"^  "uman  is 
woJ^^e  b;S  "'''"  *'''"'  "°'  ''"P™^*^  he  grows 
T^mni     ^  u     ^^'  "  y""""  --everence  still '  Brother ' 

me  as    Father    Temple.     When  will  you  come  to  us 
t  Sh"^  "°"''^  f  "*^  '"^P^^*  '^'^  "-h  harvest  from 

£:;  w2Sd-y:t  deep-f  s  '''^  °"^  *'''"^  ^- 

grand  and  holy  work."  ^'     ""''''  '^'"^"^''y  '"  "^ 
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"  Meaning  that  nothing  less  than  the  three  vows 
will  assure  you  of  my  safety  ?  " 

"  That  is  beyond  all  that  I  ever  dared  to  hope,  but 
your  cordial  approbation  would  cheer  me  more  than 
the  indorsement  of  any  other  man.  Generous  though 
you  are  in  financial  assistance,  your  mental  attitude 
toward  our  Order  is  that  of  the  smiling  tolerance 
with  which  one  watches  a  child  building  a  house  of 
cards." 

"  However  tentative  my  opinion  relative  to  the 
scope  and  permanence  of  your  religious  movement, 
you  cannot  doubt  that  I  earnestly  desire  the  success 
to  which  thq  sanctity  of  your  motive  entitles  you. 
Partial  as  I  am  to  gymnastic  methods,  I  allow  no 
athletic  feats  in  my  mental  processes;  I  neither  run 
nor  leap  to  conclusions,  and  you  must  give  me  time. 
You  and  I  always  approach  vital  questions  by  dif- 
ferent paths:  you  lean  generally  to  collectiveness ;  I 
usually  prefer  the  slower  leverage  of  individualism. 
You  are  burning  the  candle  of  life  at  both  ends,  and 
trying  to  realize  your  noble  ideals ;  I  plod  far  behind, 
with  only  a  feeble  taper  and  indulge  no  higher  hope 
than  to  idealize  my  realities." 

"  When  will  you  come  to  the  lovely  home  you  have 
given  us  ?  There  is  one  room  we  have  called  '  Found- 
er's,' and  set  apart  for  you ;  and,  Noel,  no  sun  sets  that 
has  not  brought  us  to  our  knees  in  prayer  for  you 
who  made  it  possible  for  us  to  own  a  chapel.  When 
shall  we  welrome  you  ?  " 

"  Not  now.  I  must  go  home,  where  matters  need 
attention.  Strange,  is  it  not,  that  the  magic  of  a 
name  should  outlive  all  it  represents?  That  lonely 
old  stone  house  staring  at  its  shadow  on  the  lake  has 
no  vital  element  of  home  except  my  horses  and  dogs. 
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Wh^^N  **'"""  •'^*i'^'  ''^"P'  •"  "y  arm-chair. 
fW?  f  ""'^'^""^  ^'="^'°''  K«"t  the  last  thread 
th*t  t,cd  me  to  anything  like  domesticity  snapped,  and 
I  followed  my  bent  and  prowled  from  land  to  land." 
Why  do  you  not  marry  some  sweet,  eentle 
woman  and  settle  yourself?" 

"Scarcely  the  advice  one  might  expect  from  the 
priestly  Father  of  an  Anglican  celibate  order     Has 
your  creed  narrowed  to  such  alternatives?    Either  a 
ceU  at  Calvary  or  the  snare  and  disillusions  of  mar- 
riage?   Unfortunately  for  me,  women  have  exerted 
only  a  traditional  influence  on  my  life.     My  own 
young  mother  died  before  I  could  remember  her 
and  I  was  consigned  to  tutors  when  I  should  have 
been  trundling  hoops.    I  went  early  to  college,  and 
atter  fathers  second  marriage  was  rarely  at  home- 
hence  my  acquaintance  with  women  in  the  home 
circle  IS  nebulous  and  legendary.    As  a  boy  I  dis- 
damed  sweethearts;  as  a  man  they  disdain  me     The 
only  woman  I  ever  really  cared  for  would  no  more 
marry  me  than  .  stone  slab  in  a  cemetery;  so.  with 
many  thanks,  I  cannot  utilize  your  counsel,  and  it 
only  remains  for  you  to  keep  a  cell  for  me  at  Calvary 
Some  day  at  eventide  I  may  creep  in,  and  you  will 
kindly  shrive  and  bless  me." 

Mr  Herriott  had  been  leaning  back  in  his  chair, 
with  his  hands  clasped  behind  his  head,  and  when  he 
rose  he  towered  six  feet  two  inches,  smiling  gravely 
at  the  upturned  face  of  Father  Temple,  whose  sombre 
clerrcal  habit  contrasts!  vividly  with  the  white  yacht- 
ing flannels  worn  by  his  friend. 

"Ah,  Noel,  what  a  Viking  vou  look!  Save  prize 
fighting,  is  there  anything  in  the  renins  of  athletics 
yoti  have  not  accomplished? " 
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"  I  fear  you  would  not  Compliment  me  with  even 
that  civilized  exception  if  you  had  seen  a  skirmish, 
minus  weapons,  that  I  had  with  a  hairy,  tattooed 
Dyak  in  a  Borneo  jungle  where  I  hunted  orchids. 
Vernon,  if  you  trained  your  muscles  more,  and  let 
up  a  little  on  your  soul,  allowed  it  a  breathing  spell, 
you  would  not  look  so  flaccid  and  anaemic.  Don't 
prefer  monkish  Latin  to  Juvenal:  mens  sana  in  cor- 
pore  sano!  You  observe,  respect  for  your  Rever- 
ence prevents  my  offering  you  the  Rabelais  parody. 
Come,  dine  with  me  to-night." 

"  No,  thank  you.  I  am  to  give  a  brief  '  retreat.' 
Tell  me  about  my  cousin  Eglah;  you  crossed  the 
ocean  in  the  same  steamer." 

"  You  have  not  seen  her  ? " 

"  For  a  few  moments  only.    She  is  a  beautiful  girk" 

"  What  remains  to  be  said — since  you  accord  her 
the  mantle  of  beauty,  whose  folds,  broader  even  than 
charity's,  hide  all  defects?  Where  shall  I  begin? 
Being  her  cousin,  you  must  know  what  I  have  merely 
heard :  that  she  swept  through  college  like  a  southern 
tornado — or  should  I  have  said  like  a  meteor? — 
carrying  off  the  honors,  and  was  the  youngest  gradu- 
ate who  had  ever  turned  the  heads  of  the  spectacled 
lecturers.  Yet  it  appears  she  values  her  trophy 
merely  because  her  laurels  pleased  her  fither,  at 
whose  feet  she  sits  in  adoration.  In  her  physique, 
gymnastic  training  leaves  nothing  to  be  improved; 
she  won  badges,  and  can  hold  her  own  at  basket-ball, 
tennis,  rowing,  and  swimming.  Is  not  the  catalogue 
complete?  So  much  for  mental  attainments  and 
physical  perfection,  but  in  the  domain  of  womanly 
emotions  she  is  simply  an  unknown  quantity — a  lat- 
ter-day sphinx,  fresh  and  fair  before  drifting  desert 
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sands  deface  her.  If  a  lover  should  ever  win  her 
heart  he  will  certainly  be  entitled  to  it.  by  the  supreme 
right  of  discovery.  Her  affection  for  Judge  Kent 
absolutely  rules  her,  and  in  one  respect  she  is  unique 
she  IS  as  utterly  incapable  of  flirtations  as  an  un- 
fledged owl.  " 

"  On  account  of  the  family  connection  you  have 
been  thrown  so  intimately  into  her  society  that  I 
hoped  you  could  tell  me  something  of  her  religious 
tendencies.  " 

"I  am  "uch  a  confirmed  tramp  that  my  visits  to  the 
family  nave  been  brief  and  interrupted  by  long  ab- 
sences   Egiah  always  appealed  peculiarly  to  my  sym- 
pathy because  of  the  pathetic  antagonism  of  her  en- 
vironment. Your  cousin,  Judge  Kent,  was  very  much 
disliked  at  the  South,  where  sectional  political  rancor 
was  is,  and  will  be  rife,  and  his  child  suffered  keenly 
on  that  account.    When  she  came  north  to  live  her 
social  surroundings  were  even  worse,  because  she 
furiously  resented  every  reflection  upon  the  people 
of  the  South,  where  the  Maurices  were  conspicuous  in 
war  records.    Her  efforts  at  loyalty  all  around  the 
circle  have  jiot  made  smooth  sailing  for  her.  and  her 
motives  were  doubtless  complex.     You  are  curious 
about  her    religious  tendencies '  ?    If  you  are  wise 
you  will  not  stir  any  Calvary  leaven  into  the  pure 
sweet  flour  of  her  soul,  unless  you  covet  war  &  ou- 
trance  with  that  nondescript  personage  Mrs.  Mitchell 
--an  anomalous  blend,  alert  as  a  lynx,  wary  as  a  fox, 
stealthy  as  a  cougar— who  serves  Eglah  in  divers  and 
sundry  capacities:  an   amalgamated  foster-mother, 
housekeeper,  maid,  companion,  chaperon,  and  con- 
fidante    She  is  a  Simon-pure  puritan,  prim  as  Pris- 
cilla,and  her  processes  of  reasoning  are  quite  as  broad 


6S 


A   BPSOKhED  BIRD 


as  the  edge  of  a  razor.  That  she  viciously  opposes 
all  forms  of  '  ritualism '  I  happen  to  know  from  lis- 
tening to  a  discussion  between  her  and  Eglah,  in 
which  the  whole  bundle  of  dogmas  was  thrashed  out, 
from  '  historic  episcopate '  and  '  confession  '  to  in- 
cense, candles,  and  '  reservation  of  the  sacrament.' 
What  a  pile_.of  chaflF  they  built !  Eglah's  appreciation 
of  sensuous  beauty  and  classical  music  inclines  her  to 
gorgeous  vestments,  jewelled  windows,  and  the  rhyth- 
mic chanting  of  choristers  that  lift  their  chins  like 
Raphael's  cherubs,  but  Mrs.  Mitchell  finds  in  the 
severe  simplicity  of  her  own  tabernacle  an  added 
sanctity,  and  ^our  Calvary  House  will  be  to  her  that 
of  Rimmon.  In  Rome  Judge  Kent  had  a  touch  of 
fever  which  frightened  Eglah  into  telegraphing  for 
me  at  Basle,  where  I  was  attending  a  scientific  con- 
gress, so  we  came  home  together." 

"  If  Eglah's  enthusiasm  could  be  aroused  in  our 
mission  work,  she  would  wield  an  incalculable  power 
for  good." 

"  Vernon — pardon  the  lapse  into  argot — '  don't ! ' 
Let  the  child  pick  her  own  way  to  peace.  She  is  not 
addicted  to  enthusiasms :  one  attack  long  ago  de- 
stroyed her  susceptibility  to  subsequent  seizures ;  she 
can  be  enthusiastic  over  only  one  teraph — her  father. 
Must  you  go  ?  Wait  a  moment.  Friendship  is  frank, 
and  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  losing  the  vigor  that  in  col- 
lege days  distinguished  you.  Fast  less,  and  sleep 
more.  Come  home  with  me  and  hunt  and  fish  and 
row,  and  let  other  people's  souls  enjoy  a  vacation." 

As  they  shook  hands  Father  Temple  asked : 

"  And  what  have  scientific  congresses  done  for 
your  soul,  Noel  ?  " 

"  Drawn  me  closer,  I  hope,  to  the  Creator  whose 
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subtle  and  inexorable  laws  are  best  revealed  to  the 
faithful  student  that  fearlenly  analyzes  His  universal 
work.  The  sole  aim  of  scientists  is  '  to  admit  noth- 
mg  false,  and  to  omit  nothing  true.'  Vernon,  have 
faith  m  me  as  of  old,  and  keep  a  cell  whitewashed  for 
me  at  Calvary  House.    Truly 

"  So  many  paths  lead  up  to  God, 
'Twere  strange  it  any  soul  should  miss  them  all," 

With  his  hand  on  the  rtair  rail  the  minister  paused 
and  looked  back. 

"  One  thing  I  wish  to  ask  is  whether  Eglah  had 
any  special  admirers  abroad?  American  heiresses  are 
attractive." 

"  She  had  as  many  beaux  as  she  chose  to  permit. 
Two  atUches  of  American  legations  were  particularly 
attentive,  and  a  handsome  Englrsh  naval  officer  whose 
father  is  a  duke  will  doubtless  cross  the  ocean  to  re- 
n^w  his  acnuaintance.  Possess  your  soul  in  patience, 
heart  is  as  sound  asleep  as  when  she  dreamed  in 
— r  crib,  and  the  man  who  wakes  and  wins  it  will 
travel  no  macad?mized  road.  Before  U  t  she  will 
be  in  New  York  for  a  week,  and  when  Congress  ad- 
journs the  family  will  come  to  me  on  the  Lake  for 
a  visit." 

Given  a  man  of  thirty-three,  unusually  good-look- 
ing, possessing  by  inheritance  a  large  fortune,  dow- 
ered with  infinite  leisure  upon  which  no  professional 
duties  laid  intrusive  claim,  handicapped  by  no  church 
obligations,  and  the  world  ajsumes  that  he  has  inevi- 
tably run  the  gamut  of  those  iniquities  set  bv  Satan 
as  snares  for  the  idle  rich.  Intensely  virile  as  was 
Noel  Hemott,  his  poUshcd  placidity  of  manner  and 
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courteous  conservatism  masked  in  some  degree  the 
strength  and  tenacious  obstinacy  of  a  character  that 
presented  enigmatical  phases  to  those  who  knew  him 
best.  Heredity  and  education  had  combined  in 
kneading  him  physically,  mentally,  and  morally  along 
rather  peculiar  curves  during  the  plastic  period  of 
boyhood,  and  the  finishing  touches  that  determined 
the  mould  came  from  his  parting;  interview  with  his 
Presbyterian  father,  when  Fergus  Herriott  sent  him 
away  to  college. 

"  My  son,  God  gave  you  a  remarkably  fine  body. 
Neither  neglect  nor  abuse  it,  but  be  sure  you  master 
it  from  the  start,  else  you  will  be  the  slave  of  your 
own  flesh.  Bad  habits  are  the  leeches  that  would 
suck  a  Hercules  to  efTeminacy.  Steer  as  clear  of  the 
sins  labelled  '  Thou  shalt  not "  as  you  would  of  that 
leper  island  down  in  the  Pacific.  The  ten  command- 
ments are  equal  links  in  the  moral  chain,  and  it  is 
no  man's  privilege  to  pick  and  choose  which  he  will 
break  or  which  he  will  keep;  because  if  he  violates 
one,  it  is  merely  a  question  of  temptation,  necessity, 
and  opportunity  when  he  will  transgress  all.  If  he 
bears  false  witness  and  lies,  he  will  steal  money  ?s  he 
filched  character ;  if  he  covets  his  neighbor's  wife,  the 
time  comes  when  he  murders  her  husband.  Falsus 
in  uno,  falsus  in  omnibus.  You  are  going  where  you 
will  hear  much  fine  talk  about  'lofty,  broadening, 
philosophic  ideals  '  and  '  progressive,  altruistic  stan- 
dards of  humanitarianism  and  honor.'  Now  mark 
you,  God's  laws  are  not '  progressive,'  they  are  abso- 
lutely fixed,  and  when  you  are  as  old  as  I  am  you  will 
have  learned  that  '  man's  honor,'  unless  based  on 
them,  is  merely  a  sliding  scale  set  up  on  a  quicksand. 
My  boy,  try  to  lead  such  a  clean  life  that  when  the 


A    aPBCLED    BIRD 


S5 


mirror  of  records  is  held  up  to  you  in  the  final  judg- 
ment you  will  not  squirm  and  want  to  look  the  other 
way;  and  now,  my  last  word  is,  you  had  the  great 
misfortune  to  lose  your  dear,  sweet  mother  in  this 
world— be  sure  you  deserve  to  find  her  in  the  next." 

During  the  journey  to  college  he  found  in  his  well- 
filled  pocket-book  a  folded  sheet  containingadditional 
memoranda  in  his  father's  cramped,  old-fashioned 
writing. 

"  Be  honest  first,  then  generous — ^never  wasteful. 
Pose  on  no  pedestals  and  you  will  escape  falls.  Avoid 
priggishness,  which  is  detestable  mental  dry-rot;  and 
flee  from  cant,  the  convenient  domino  of  hypocrisy. 
Cultivate  genuine  sympathy  for  all  suffering  human- 
ity, and  remember  that  a  man's  safest  companion  is 
his  own  conscientious,  incorruptible  self-respect." 

Doubtless  in  the  years  that  followed  Noel  realized 
that  indeed 

"  Souls  were  dangerous  things  to  carry  straight 
Through  all  the  spilt  saltpetre  of  the  worid; " 

but  that  he  succeeded  fairly  well  might  have  been  in- 
ferred from  a  certain  scar  on  his  throat,  received  while 
chastising  two  of  his  classmates  who  had  caricatured 
him  in  doggerel  under  the  title  of  "  Sir  Dandy  Gala- 
had." Misled  by  the  quiet  reserve  of  his  manner, 
and  an  inborn  courtesy  that  made  him  as  good  a  lis- 
tener as  talker,  strangers  never  suspected  the  exist- 
ence of  a  temper  fierce  and,  when  fully  aroused,  well- 
nigh  implacable.  In  his  third  collegiate  year  the 
death  of  his  father  left  him  untrammelled  in  the  se- 
lection of  a  profession,  and  soon  after  he  entered  into 
possession  of  a  fortune  so  large  that  its  golden  key 
would  have  opened  the  door  of  almost  any  career  he 
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might  have  chosen.    His  mental  trend  was  toward 
scientific  studies,  and  his  dominant  scheme  of  investiga- 
tion embraced  the  elusive  problems  of  anthropology. 
His  individual  and  favorite  hypothesis  involved  the 
genesis  of  aboriginal  American  man,  and  to  secure 
all  pre-historic  and  especially  pre-glacial  data  he  had 
attended  post-collegiate  lectures  at  several  European 
universities,   supplemented  by  sojourns  in  Central 
America,  Pacific  Islands,  and  British  North  America. 
Since  the  death  of  hi?  stepmother,  Mr.  Hesriott 
had  established  temporary  headquarters  in  New  York 
in  "  apartments  "  not  far  from  the  old  Herriott  house, 
which  by  provision  of  his  wife's  will  was  now  the 
property  of  Judge  Kent.     While  the  family  of  the 
senator  usually  remained  in  Washington,  Eglah  and 
Mrs.  Mitchell  frequently  spent  a  week  in  New  York, 
and  on  such  occasions,  if  Noel  chanced  to  be  in  the 
city,  they  relied  upon  him  to  serve  as  escort  when 
needed.    That  he  had  successfully  run  the  gauntlet  of 
Eliza's  years  of  cautious,  suspicious  observation,  and 
finally  commanded  her  admiring  confidence,  contrib- 
uted in  some  degree  to  the  easy  camaraderie  main- 
tained between  Eglah  and  himself:  on  her  part  a 
genuinely  trusting  friendship,  pure  and  simple;  on 
his  that  cool,  watchful  quietude  that  holds  in  leash 
the  one  deep  passionate  love  of  a  strong  nature  and 
a  lonely  life.     From  the  day  he  first  saw  the  little 
quivering  white-clad  girl  standing  in  the  sunset  glow 
that  flooded  the  fragrant,  flower-filled  dining-room 
at  Nutwood,  he  had  opened  the  empty  temple  of  his 
heart,  and  where  no  image  dwelt — save  the  memory 
of  his  father— he  lifted  this  child  to  a  pure  altar,  aad 
oflFered  silent  homage. 


CHAPTER   VI 

"  Of  cvurte,  Mr.  Herriott,  you  we  vastly  amused 
by  my  ambitious  pretension." 

"Why  Mr.  Herriott?  And  why  assume  amuse- 
ment which  I  certainly  have  not  expressed? " 

"  Not  verbally;  but  I  quite  understand  that  look  in 
your  eyes,  when  by  sheer  force  of  will  you  hold  your 
lips  from  imiling.  Only  courtesy  keeps  in  check 
your  contempt  for  our '  higher  education,' " 

"  Eglah,  be  a  little  more  just  in  your  generaliza- 
tions. If  the  education  be  really  '  higher '  and  thor- 
ough, no  reasonable  man  could  afford  to  disparage  it. 
You  have  spent  the  morning  over  volumes  of  tedi- 
ous statistics,  extracting  figures  on  ad  valorem  and 
'  specific '  schedules  that  only  a  custom-house  clerk 
or  a  tarifl  expert  could  utilize  by  eliminating  non- 
essentials and  compiling  valuable  tables.  Why  waste 
this  perfect  day  over  metric  puzzles— dekameter,  hec- 
toliter, myriagram?" 

Father  wished  the  exact  figures,  and  to  work  for 
him  is  my  greatest  pleasure." 

"Do  not  confound  motive  and  accomplishment. 
Your  father's  secretary  would  have  collected  the  sta- 
tistics in  half  the  time  and  in  a  more  satisfactory  form, 
simply  because  he  has  been  trained  for  such  search, 
as  dogs  are  taught  to  hunt  truffles." 

"  Mr.  Metcalf  was  needed  in  Washington,  and  as 
father  has  tried  me  sufficiently  to  trust  the  accuracy 
of  my  work,  he  asked  me  to  make  this  investigati<Hi 
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cessfully  defies      Perh^n '  It  "''*''' ''«  "^  ""C" 

are  restricted  to  saS  diet "  '"  "'"'^  '^^^  ^°" 

quetXXe™ais";cSr"*  ^'™*'  ''^  ''- 
ties,  and  the  eXsTes  Wh:S  1  w«  '' V'"'"  P"' 
at  college  I  looked  orward  LeZ^  '"^  '°  ^'"^ 
as  to  a  mag  cal  door  thlf     ^?    ^  '°    commg  out,' 

all.  I  find  keen  Su'e  in  foT  """""^  P"*'"=  ^^^^^e 
in  the  House  or  Hstenln^  °"ow,„g  a  spirited  debate 

but  sometimesTca  ch  Z  "'"^'^  •  '"  '^'  ^'"'''' 
deed  all-Se  veritatleT  ^ ",^'""«  "  '^''  "  i"" 
dipIomacy.SSv  he^n  *'^ '°'^'*'*y'  P°«*'"' 
here  and  k  Wa"hinL„  V  '"  ^^^'^  "^^''«=''-     Life 

-.asitwas^tTat^ZoS^."'"^°^^'°'-'^ 

shaTed"th:ro„f::::;v;he''r"*"' k''^''^'  ^^^  ^^'^^ 

held  the  reins  ofWssnrn/ihP  "^^^'^  ^'-  "^'•"°« 
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day  in  February,  and  as  he  laced  his  way  in  and  out 
of  the  stream  of  vehicles,  he  and  his  companion  were 
the  theme  of  much  comment  from  the  passing  thronir 
Fastidious  in  the  matter  of  clothes,  he  was  always 
remarkably  well  dressed-a  fact  accentuated  by  his 
unusual  height  and  erect  carriage-and  at  the  two 
fashionable  clubs  to  which  he  belonged  he  was  gen- 
erally regarded  "  as  all  around,  the  best  looking  mem- 
nf  v-n  dark  steel-blue  grey  eyes-with  no  hint 

of  yellow-which  his  Scotch  father  gave  him,  lost 
something  of  their  penetrating  brilliance  under  the 
ong  jet  lashes  that,  with  black  brows  and  thick  clus- 
tering hair,  his  mother  had  contributed,  and  his  nat- 
urally clear  olive  skin  had  been  weather-tanned  in 
various  climates  to  a  browner  tint.  In  profile  his  face 
resembled  a  bronze  medallion,  and  when  he  smiled 
his  well-cut  lips,  that  in  repose  seemed  ominously 
thin,  showed  curves  of  rare  beauty  around  a  faultless 
set  of  teeth.  The  sun  of  prosperity  had  ripened  and 
mellowed  his  manhood,  and,  as  yet,  no  acid  of  cyni- 
cism had  invaded  his  nature. 

Gowned  in  a  fur-trimmed  cloth  of  hunter's  green, 
Eglah  wore  a  velvet  toque  of  same  hue,  that  failed 
to  conceal  the  mass  of  golden-brown  hair  burnished 
by  sunshine  into  the  similitude  of  a  white-oak  leaf 
dyed  in  autumn.  Under  delicate,  level  brows,  her 
large  dark  tyts—chataigne  in  some  lights,  almost 
black  at  times-were  set  rather  far  apart  in  an  oval 
face  whose  exquisitely  clear,  pure  pallor  was  stained 
only  by  the  healthy  rich  red  of  slender  lips,  that  had 
a  treacherous  trick  of  quivering  when  any  strong 
emotion  stirred  the  deeps  of  her  heart.  Bv  the  ac^ 
ceptcci  canons  of  art  and  cultured  taste  her  form  and 
features  had  been  adjudged  "  beautiful,"  and  some 
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gTe»t-gi»iidraother  of  the  far  South  h«d  dowered  her 
with  a  pecBhar  grace  of  movement— not  languid,  nor 
jmuou.  nor  Del«rtian-a  natural  idiosyncSiy  thai 
made  the  manner  of  her  .teps.  the  lifting  of  head 
and  motion  of  hands,  unlike  other  women's.    Only 

rj  Si'rT*  '^'""  °'  *•'-*«''• ''""  '^•'hheld  from 
ner  birthright :  she  was  absolutely  devoid  of  personal 
magnetism  and  her  habitual  cold  indifference  rt 
proached  haughtiness,  that  the  world  resented  A 
certam  aloofness  of  manner  hedged  her  around  even 

tl^^^         lovely  eyes  appeared  to  meet  frankly 
those  confronting  hers,  people  were  vaguely  con- 
sooua  that  some  veil  was  rarely  lifted  from  their 
soft,  shmmg  depths. 
Sudden  congestion  in  the  line  of  equipages  stretch- 

Sf  tofT"'  f'i'^r  .^  ^^"P^^'y  K  and  wht 
the  knot  dissolved,  and  the  impatient  horses  sprang 
forward  once  more.  E^h  srud: 

uH ^  '^u^^^^  ^°"  '"^'^  ^*^  •"""•c  *°o  we»  to  lose 
last  night  s  opera  treat,  and  until  the  final  act  I  ex- 
pected you." 

"  Shall  I  flatter  myself  that  even  in  the  midst  of  the 
tttect  party  occupying  my  box  you  really  missed 

som?n7?i"'^  ^u"'"*^  y°"-*"  **>*=  '"°^«=  because 
Srtettle^'      '^''""''*'  ^"'^  y°"  ^°"ld  have  hushed 

"Am  I  so  successful  in  the  role  of  ogre  as  to  over- 
awe my  guests  in  an  opera  box.? " 

I,«1J°"''- *'"'''*  Vy  °'  *«"'"&  an  example  of  good 
brMd«ig  IS  sometimes  contagious  among  thoughtless 

"  My  lucky  «tar  is  surely  ascending :  you  have  paid 
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m*  two  compliments,  and  I  am  puzzled  to  know 
whether  I  shall  be  expected  to  balance  my  accoimt  . 
ad  valorem  rates  on  the  basis  of  your  assessment  ct 
mine  ? " 

"  Oh,  you  and  I  established  free  trade  long  ago,  and 
I  can  always  tell  you  the  truth  without  pausing  to 
weigh  words  as  do  legation  attaches,  and  as  father 
does  when  wily  lobbyists  intercept  him  on  his  way 
from  committee  rooms.  Mr.  Noel,  had  jrou  any 
special  reason  for  absenting  yourself?  The  lovely 
lilac  orchids  were,  of  course,  far  more  ornamental  in 
your  empty  chair,  and  you  must  not  think  me  lacking 
in  appreciation  because  I  am  so  tardy  in  thankine  vca 
for  them."  *  ' 

"  An  unexpected  change  in  the  date  of  a  lecture 
given  by  one  of  my  friends  kept  me  away,  when  I  had 
hoped  to  join  you.  As  I  had  promised  to  attend, 
there  was  no  alternative  when  a  belated  note  informed 
me  that  last  night  had  been  selected  for  its  delivery  " 

"  Tell  me  about  it." 

"If  I  should  so  afflict  you,  most  certainly  you 
would  vote  me  a  bore,  or  fall  asleep  in  self-defence." 

"  When  you  say  that,  you  know  curiosity  always 
covets  the  forbidden." 

"  At  your  peril  then  I  It  was  a  monograph  on  the 
autochthonic  origin  of  American  races,  and  by  way 
of  ornamentation  bristled  with  such  graceful  trifles 
as  cephalic  index,  brachycephalic,  and  dolichocephalic, 
and  was  sprinkled  with  the  curry  of  Votanic  legends, 
and  choice  tid-bits  from  the  Quichi  Popol  Vuk  and 
from  Coiiex  Chimalpopoco!  Sounds  spicy,  doesn't  it? 
Piques  your  appetite  for  a  larger  slice?" 

"  No,  thank  you.  Yet  you  preferred  at  tire- 
some jargon  to  listening  to  a  superb  tenor  solo?  " 
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"  In  a  way— yes.  We  all  ride  hobby-horses  from 
the  nursery  to  the  cemetery,  and  it  is  merely  a  ques- 
tion of  individual  taste  what  blood  strain  or  pedigree 
we  choose.  My  racing  stable  is  not  so  generously 
supplied  as  yours,  which  embraces  colts  of  various 
breeds:  reports  of  fisheries  commissions,  bounties, 

American  tonnage  from  i8 —  to  :8 — ,and  a  vast " 

"  Sarcasm  does  not  fit  you  becomingly,  Mr.  Noel ; 
it  hangs  askew,  like  a  clown's  cap  on  a  cowl.  What 
have  you  registered  your  own  special  toy,  that  you 
canter  so  vigorously  around  the  world  ?  Is  it  called 
ethnology,  or  totemism,  or  anthropology?" 

"  When  I  have  finished  trying  all  its  gaits,  and  find 
the  sum  total  satisfactory,  I  shall  label  it,  and  fit  a 
comfortable  side  saddle  and  introduce  you  formally. 
Now,  Miss  Kent,  come  to  confession.  Did  you  see 
the  list  of  passengers  who  arrived  on  yesterday's 
steamer  from  Liverpool?  " 
"  I  did  not." 

"  Can  you  recollect  a  certain  prophecy  I  made  at 
Cowes,  anent  a  handsome  naval  officer  who  enter- 
tained us  at  luncheon  on  his  father's  yacht  ?  " 

"  Cassandra  wai  a  woman,  and  men  should  not 
trespass  on  the  one  feminine  right  of '  I  told  you  so,' 
that  has  descended  to  us  intact  from  Hecuba's  daugh- 
ter.    But,  Mr.  Noel,  if  you  mean " 

She  turned  and  looked  up  into  his  eyes. 
"  Yes,  I  met  him  this  morning  at  the  club,  where 
Ogden  introduced  him,  and  I  saved  him  a  useless 
journey  to  Washington  by  telling  him  you  were  here 
for  a  few  days." 

"  I  can  only  say  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it." 
"  While  he  is  in  New  York  I  must,  in  part,  return 
the  hospitality  shown  us,  and  your  father  will  pay  the 
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remainder  of  the  debt  in  Washington.  I  have  ar- 
ranged a  dinner  for  this  evening,  and  later  we  shall 
see  'Hamlet,'  then  a  supper  afterward  at  Delmonico's. 
Will  you  join  us  at  the  theatre,  if  1  call  for  you, 
bringing  Mrs.  St.  Clair  as  chaperon?  " 

"  Thank  you,  I  much  prefer  not  to  be  one  of  the 
party;  besides,  I  have  a  previous  engagement.  I  am 
going  with  my  cousin,  Vernon  Temple,  to  a  meeting 
of  shop  girls,  a  sort  of  night  school  estabhshed  by 
some  of  his  lady  friends." 

"  What  class  does  he  teach?  " 

"  I  believe  he  '  talks  '  now  and  then  on  '  feminine 
arts,'  and  to-night  there  will  be  a  lecture  on  lace  mak- 
ing and  tapestry  guilds,  illustrated  of  course  by  a 
sketch  of  the  inevitable  Matilda  tad  the  indestructible 
'  Bayeux.'  I  an  rying  to  classify  this  new  cousin, 
who  seems  to  me  a  queer  blend  of  mediaeval  monk, 
pre-Raphaelite  reformer,  and  socialist.  He  is  alto- 
gether unlike  any  one  I  ever  knew,  but  his  beautiful, 
sad  face  reminds  me  of  a  picture  I  saw  in  Munich— a 
young  priest  administering  the  viaticum  to  his  dying 
sweetheart,  whom  he  forsook  for  holy  orders." 

Lowering  his  eyelids,  Mr.  Herriott  glanced  keenly 
at  her. 

"You  find  Temple  wonderfully  macnetic  at 
times?" 

"  Scarcely  that.  '  Magnetic '  implies  so  much  and 
really  explains  so  little.  When  I  see  his  ceaseless 
struggle  to  keep  the  heel  of  his  spirit  on  the  neck 
of  his  flesh,  it  suggests  a  fanatical  rebellion  against 
that  equipoise  God  saw  fit  to  establish.  Like  Joubert, 
'  he  seems  to  be  a  soul  that  by  accident  met  with  a 
body,  and  tries  to  make  the  best  of  it.'  My  cousin 
Temple  is  fond  of  you." 
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"  Despite  much  difference  of  opinion  on  nuuiy 
questions,  our  friendship  has  survived  the  '  stoma  and 
stress '  period,  and  I  honor  a  num  whose  battle  cry 
for  humanity  is : 

" '  Make  trade  a  Christian  possibility, 
And  individual  right  no  general  wrong.' 

Have  you  noticed  the  expression  erf  Mrs.  Mitchell's 
face  when  they  happen  to  meet? " 

"  Haven't  II  It  is  too  funny  to  see  her  narrow 
her  eyes  and  look  at  him  as  if  he  were  some  unclassi- 
fied beast  whose  method  of  pouncing  on  his  prey  had 
not  yet  been  warningly  advertised.  She  is  convinced 
he  is  an  ecclesiastical  infereal  machine  trying  to 
wreck  our  family  orthodoxy.    I  asked  him " 

She  stopped  suddenly  at  sight  of  tv/o  gentiidmen 
approaching  on  horseback,  and  Mr.  Herriott  smiled, 
as  he  whispered : 

"  Lo!  the  second  son  of  a  duket " 


CHAPTER   VII 

In  a  quiet  and  unfrequented  cross  street— equally 
remote  from  the  thronged  thoroughfares  of  trade  and 
from  fashionable  avenues  lined  with  palaces — stood 
the  low  and  unpretentious  Chapel  of  St.  Hyacinth, 
marked  by  neither  spire  nor  belfry.  The  old  stone 
front  receded  sufficiently  from  the  pavement  to  per- 
mit a  short  flight  of  shallow  steps  that  led  to  an 
arched  door  in  a  pillared  portico  with  a  cross  on  its 
pointed  roof,  which  hung  over  the  entrance  like  a 
sullen,  frowning  brow.  A  northeast  wind  came  fit- 
fully in  hissing  blasts,  dashed  with  fine  sleet;  but 
when  Eglah  passed  through  the  swinging  inner  door 
a  warm  atmosphere  spiced  with  resinous  incense  in- 
folded her  as  in  a  fragrant  mist,  through  which  glim- 
mered brass  lattice  screens,  rows  of  tall  candles,  the 
gilded  carving  of  the  white  altar,  laden  with  lilies, 
and  the  marble  statue  of  the  Virgin,  at  whose  snowy 
feet  a  red  light  burned  in  a  silver  lamp.  On  each 
side  of  the  wall  below  the  brass  lattice  that  barred 
the  chancel  was  a  "  confessional  "  of  dark  wood  sur- 
mounted by  a  cross,  and  the  clustered  lights  in  the 
centre  of  the  concave  ceiling  formed  a  crown. 

On  the  right  and  left  of  the  altar  the  white  surpliced 
choristers  fiilea  several  seats,  and  the  quivering  thun- 
der of  the  organ  ceased  suddenly,  as  if  to  listen  to  the 
marvellous  voice  of  the  boy  soloist,  that  swelled  and 
rose  as  if  the  singer  felt  himself  "  hard  by  the  gates 
of  heaven."  A  slender  child  of  ten  years,  grasping 
s 


68 


A.   SPECKLED  BIRD 


i 


%\ 


his  music  with  waxen  hands  almost  infantile  in  size, 
while  his  head,  covered  thickly  with  shining  ripples  of 
golden  hair,  was  thrown  back,  and  his  blue  eyes  al- 
most purplish,  like  a  periwinkle,  were  raised  in  con- 
templation of  the  crown  glowing  above  him.  The 
colorless  face  was  delicate  and  beautiful  as  if  wrought 
out  of  ivory,  and  a  certain  pathetic  sadness  of  expres- 
sion inherent  in  fragile  childhood  was  for  the  moment 
dominated  by  the  radiant  exultation  of  his  wonderful 
eyes,  that  seemed  made  to  dwell  between  the  wings 
of  a  seraph. 

Father  Temple  left  the  altar  before  which  he  had 
knelt  in  prayer,  and  advancing  to  the  steps  of  the 
chancel,  stood  with  one  hand  on  the  brass  railing 
and  briefly  explained  his  unexpected  presence.  A 
telegram  had  summoned  the  rector  o*  St.  Hyacinth's 
to  the  deathbed  of  his  father,  and  the  request  to  of- 
ficiate in  his  absence  had  been  received  too  late  to 
permit  the  preparation  of  a  regular  sermon;  hence 
the  patient  indulgence  of  the  congregation  was  in- 
voked for  some  desultory  remarks  which  might  not 
prove  entirely  fruitless.  After  a  few  exordial  sen- 
tences, he  repeated  slowly  the  opening  ten  verses 
from  St.  John  xv.,  and  waited  a  moment. 

"  For  text  let  us  consider: '"  I  am  the  true  vine," 
said  our  Lord,  "and  ye,  my  brethren,  are  the 
branches." ' " 

Then  followed  a  recitative  of  various  selected  pas- 
sages from  the  "  Sermon  in  the  Hospital,"  in  tones  so 
musical  and  liquid,  and  with  a  repose  of  manner  so 
profound,  yet  full  of  subtle  magnetism,  that  his  au- 
dience gazed  in  sympathetic  wonder  at  the  slight  fig- 
ure ciaH  in  the  sombre  habit  of  his  order— at  the  thin 
pallid  spiritual  face  where  large,  deep-set  black  eyes 
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burned  with  the  preternatural  light  of  consecrated 
but  consuming  zeal.     The  folded  ams  aSS 

"•     •     .     the  Cross  of  Christ 
s  more  to  us  than  all  His  miracles. 

Snw"  tt^'  "°*,  '"  'u  '  ^^"  "°'  ^~>  the  tend. ' 
Only  the  cruel  crushing  of  the  feet 

ToZ^\T^^'^'  ^^'"  "«•''  '^^  Lo'd  comes  down 
To  tread  the  wmepress.     Not  by  sight,  but  faith 
Endure,  endure-be  faithful  to  the  end." 

dra^rt"h."°"*  °^  "l".  '"°^»'""'t.  and  irresistibly 
drawn,  the  young  soloist  sitting  in  the  front  row  of 
chonsters  had  risen,  and  leanini  far  forw^d  [rked 
up  -to  the  face  of  the  priest,  !ke  one^"smeSS 

Then  Th.      ^^"  r'"''""^  •"  ^  P^'°"  °f  e^tSy! 
Then  the  organ  boomed,  and  the  boy  fell  from  oa« 
dise   and  joined   the  choristers  clintbg  a^  thTJ 
marched  away  behind  the  uplifted  cross.  ^ 

arm.  ^  ^  '*'^^''^ '"'°  *'""  *'"'  andtouched  Eglah's 

w,vf°  ^'''*' '"'*'*' y°"  h««' *^"s  Kent.    Shall  al- 
way    welcome  you  to  my  pew.     What  a  delightful 
gocutionary  tour  de  force  Father  Temple  pave  us 
He^would  make  a  fortune  on  the  stagVors::uS 

"  Yes.     Fra  Ugo  himself  could  scarcely  have  h^-n 


es 


A   BPBOKLBD  BIRD 


'i^'i 


should  like  to  meet  that  little  boy  who  sang  so  beauti- 
fully.   Can  ycu  help  me? " 

"  Very  easily.  Come  back  with  me  now  to  the 
vestry  and  we  may  find  him.  Did  you  notice  how 
that  lovely  boy  seemed  almost  hypnotized  ?  " 

Only  two  of  the  large''  choristers  lingered,  chatting 
with  the  choirmaster,  and  as  they  turned  toward  the 
rear  stairway  leading  to  the  street,  Mrs.  St.  Clair 
exclaimed : 

"  Mr.  De  Graffenried,  stop  the  boys.  We  want  to 
see  the  soloist.     Call  him  back." 

"  Madam,  I  think  he  is  still  in  the  chancel." 

Lifting  the  velvet  curtain  that  concealed  the  altar 
from  their  view,  she  beckoned  Eglah  to  her  side. 

Father  Temple  had  been  detained  by  one  of  the 
church-wardens,  and  as  he  turned  to  hasten  away  the 
boy,  standing  near,  caught  the  black  skirt  of  the  priest. 

"  Please,  sir,  may  I  speak  to  you  ?  " 

"Certainly.  I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  thank  you 
for  the  music  to-day.  Your  solo  gave  me  great 
pleasure." 

"  I  could  have  done  better,  but  my  throat  is  sore ; 
it  bled  just  now.  I  told  nobody,  because  I  am  the 
only  one  who  can  reach  that  high  C,  and  so  I  tried 
not  to  fail.  I  want  to  ask  you  how  I  can  learn  all 
the  words  you  spoke?  Oh,  if  I  could,  I  would  set 
them  to  a  chant ;  they  would  lift  my  heart  out  of  me 
if  I  could  sing  them." 

"  You  shall  have  them.    What  is  your  name?  " 

"  Leighton  Dane." 

Father  Temple  took  his  tablets  from  an  inside 
pocket  and  made  an  entry. 

"  Where  do  you  live?  " 

"  Oh,  a  long  way  off.      Far  down  in  East  
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Street;  but,  please  sir,  if  you  would  leave  the  poetry 
here,  I  could  get  it  at  next  rehearsal." 

"  My  little  man,  how  do  you  know  it  is  poetry? 
The  words  do  not  rhyme." 

"  Rhyme?  I  do  not  understand  that  word— but  I 
feel  poetry.  I  always  know  it  by  the  way  my  blood 
beats,  and  the  little  shiver  that  runs  down  my  back, 
and  the  joy  that  makes  me  cry  sometimes." 

"I  will  send  you  a  printed  copy,  in  care  of  the 
rector.  Dear  child,  God  has  given  you  a  wonderfully 
sweet  voice,  and  I  am  glad  you  use  it  in  His  service." 

He  laid  his  thin  hand  on  the  boy's  golden  head,  and 
smiled  down  into  the  wistful  blue  eyes,  where  tears 
glistened. 

The  childish  fingers,  holding  two  snowy  spikes  of 
Roman  hyacinth,  were  lifted  and  placed  on  the 
priest's  hand,  pressing  it  timidly  against  his  curls. 

"  Thank  you,  sir.  Please  take  these.  They  smell 
like  the  heavenly  gardens,  and  I  have  nothing  else  to 
give." 

"  Were  they  not  on  the  altar?  " 

"  Yes,  I  slipped  out  two  from  the  cluster  there." 

"  Then  they  belong  to  God.  By  what  right  do  you 
touch  sacred  gifts  brought  to  Him? " 

"  They  were  mine.  I  bought  them  last  night  and 
laid  them  yonder  when  I  came  to-day— and  God  can 
spare  just  two,  when  I  have  nothing  else  to  pay  you 
with.  Did  you— oh !  did  you  think  I— stole— them  ?  " 
A  sob  shook  him,  and  tears  followed. 

Father  Temple  stooped  and  drew  the  little  white- 
robed  form  to  him,  pressing  the  head  against  his 
breast. 

"  Forgive  me,  I  did  not  quite  understand :  and  I  am 
sure  the  dear  Father  knows  what  is  in  your  grateful 
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heart.    God  bless  you  and  keep  you.    I  shall  nut  fh<. 
hyacinths  between  the  leaves  of  my  Bible"     ^ 

Eglah  stretched  an  arm  across  Mrs.' St    Qairs 
shoulder  and  dropped  the  curtain.  ' 

not  noT"  '"''"•    '^"^  "*''"  *™«  I  "^-y  t-lk  to  him, 
The  following  day  Eglah  returned  to  Washineton 
and  two  hours  before  the  departure  of  the  trSfshe 

Tt  ":;^  "Z'^''  ^°"°'"''  Eglah  seated  hersel    at 
the  handkerchief  counter.     When  she  had  se  ected 

ndex  shi:;  "r^"'  ^'^^  ^-'«-on,an  filled  out  ter 

«  r/i.     « '^  '^PP''^  '•'"P'y  *'th  her  pencil. 
Cash!     Here,  cash!" 

Several  minutes  elapsed. 

IhiJ?''*  *^''''  ''°y*  *'■*'  *°  tiresome.     Cash   cash  I 

1  had  to  report  one  last  week     r,=t,     u     T 

at  last      M^»,    ""^'asiweeic.     Cash— here  he  comes 

hnu,  J"  wT??"]'"^  yesterday,  and  want  to  tell  you 
now  much  I  hked  your  voice."  ^ 

"  Thank  you,  ma'am,  I -" 

howrn'.nH'°"^'''"u^  interrupted,  and  she  noticed 
how  wan  and  weary  he  looked,  and  how  heavy  were 
the  greyish  shadows  under  his  lovely  eyes 

ano^h^L?-"''  '°"  ""^  "^*  *«"  *°-<»^^    Are  you 
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«  wo?h  Tony  Se';;""  "^°^'  '"'^  ""  «y»  »  -other 
at  -— .  Fourteenth  Street "      ''"'  ''''  «^'°^«  '=°"'"" 

he  missed  a  call  I  am  t«  kT        ^  ' '  '  ''^P'  him.    If 
^|jJo^^lS^X^H-i„th.s;andi{ 

mother  and  left  the  s?ore  ^°'"*'''  ''^  ^°'^^'- 

^oSairl  'Lo;,ks"aSt^'Ti>'"'7''^'  ^-"•- 
°^  pit.    Dearie  Hnnv  t*^ ''""  *^'PP«d  in  a  pot 

young  chfldi"  'are  JhaineH  '''"''  ''  ^  ^''^"^  ^hese 

toward'^S:?  Sr'/""  ''^^-'y-^^r.  Street 
even  more  than 'usS^Hv  1":^  "^^"^  ='"^'«  ^"^ 
brief  pause  Mr  nSLlJ^eT'^'r'J'/  *^"™^  'he 
a  box  of  bon-bons  °"*  °^  Maillard's  with 

you  nortiTefrt VrV';  '''^  *°  ^^'^  ^°'-y°"-    Are 

Yes.  it  is  early    but  ';  ^n    '  ''"  ''f^'  ^'"P'^  '°°^- 
-ust  needs  shop  on  tSl  wa""  '*  ^'  '"^  ™"»*«  ^ 
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"The   latest  Paris   'Revue,'   and  your  favorite 
warron  ^/acrf  and  chocoUte."  »vonte 

.t.ri.^''''"''  ^°u  '""'*''y' '°'  ^»''-    I  wonder  if  I  ever 
shall  cease  to  be  a  spoiled  child-in  your  eyes  ?  " 

wi.UraTrri""'""^  •"  ^"  "^  '^"'  ^°"  "^^'^ 
l,«I^°*  discouraging,  that  you  should  feel  quite 
hopeless  of  any  improvement  in  me.     Driver  I  wUh 
to  stop  m  West  Fourteenth  Street,  at  -1     QoTes 
Mr.  Noel,  always  gloves."  v^ioves, 

"  Will  you  bet  a  pair  of  best  driving  gauntlets  that 

I  cannot  tel  you  exactly  why  you  go^th^ere  tllay  ?  " 

Certamly ;  silk-hned,  fur-tipped  gauntlets      I  told 

you  my  errand  Was  gloves ;  pray Vt  other  Jeasonf" 

•■  T^.     f  \^°'"?  *°  ^''  ^  ^"""P^^  °f  •  Juno-'  " 
Juno?    Neariy  everything  comes  to  New  York 
sooner  or  later,  but  really  I  never  imagined  she  could 

Sd"s'  'The''  '^"^  °'  "'^'''°'°^-     I  i"" no 

MWt  hJi;.,^  ?     ^°".P*y  y^"""  *>«««•.  ^  sure  to 

S«."  "  ~'°'''  '^'  *'"  '""*='»  '"y  spring 

"The debt  is  yours.  Confess,  Eglah-honor  bright 

br^lSk^TtVHVTuno.tJ^'^'"  '''^^'  «"''  ^^^ 

Tred  htZl  ^^"1'^''^*°'d  "3  some  artist  had  com- 
fn  r^  ..  '°.^P""t  of  fhe  Ludovisi  Juno  hanging 
m  Goupd  s  wmdow.     Hence  her  elevation  to  oTyl 

"  Then  you  know  all  about  her?  " 
"On  the  contrary,  I  never  saw  her;  but  she  seems 
to  be  the  magnet  drawing  people  to  1—  jus?  ?ow  » 
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"  iZlh  ^''  ^°*''  ""**  ^^^  °"'  y°"'  gauntlets." 

evn  wf"   J-    •^""°  '"*'"'^'*'  •"  »"<="*«  that  made 

ZlrJ^}"    "P  °"*  'y«  °"  *•"  *"".  and  I  shall 
merely  admire  at  a  safe  distance  " 

loun«Si^      °"  ^  "y''**"'  °'  *''«  ^™"P  "Tee  men 
lounged-one    evidently   a    foreigner,    with    bushy 

even  behmd  very  large  spectacles.  Among  sev™a 
busy  saleswomen  it  w..  easy  to  discover  tfe  cent'e 
of  a  tract.on-a  finely  developed  form,  tall  and  grS! 
ful  m  every  movement,  and  a  face  of  surpSsine 
beauty  hghted  by  dark  violet  eyes,  flushed  Shf 
STli»e'r!„r  'ir'*'';-'! -<"-"'d  by  a  braided  mas 
head  thi  Jf.,!;'!  °*  ''""■  •'"P"''  ^'^^  °"  a  'hapely 
\^i^A  ,  •**  '*  V  ""  *^'"P'"»  *~"  h«r  tiara.  In 
but  riw°   "7  """  '"*="  »"8:?ested  a  tropical  flower. 

th,  nlfi  \  ''  °'  '^''  ^  ^"^  *"  the  cold  gleam  c5 
^t  hS"f  '^"  "'''!''"  P'"*"*  impression  of  red  lip, 

;^i5f7»K"T  '"'^"  °^  tenderness.    While  EgUh 
^^Some  black  silk  gloves     Number  eight  and  a 

'I  In  the  next  room.     Men's  department." 
«  v°"  ^°*        P^P*"  ^°'"  t''*  l«ague? " 

nViJ!':  *^'  [*  ^"  ,*'"'^"K«<'-    Meeting  will  be  at  ten 

octeckto-mght.    You  can't  talk  here." 

^r^l^^'f't^}^''  "*"  °'  ''"  •>**  »nd  walked  away, 
and  she  looked  toward  Eglah.  ^ 

"  (irey  kid  gloves,  stitched  with  white  silk." 
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"What  sue?" 

"  Five  and  a  quarter." 

The  voice  had  a  sharp  metallic  ring,  with  an  im- 
patient inflection,  and  as  she  turned,  lifting  her  arms 
to  a  box  on  an  upper  shelf,  all  the  lovely  outlines  of 

fJioK  ,"  "!!"  *'"'"'"  '"°*'  advantageously,  and 
Eglah  glanced  over  her  shoulder  at  Mr.  HeVriott 
He  was  watching  the  woman  behind  the  counter  with 
an  intensely  curious  expression,  as  though  disagree- 

K^frf-  .^1*  ^""""^  '^"^  desired  number 
^^  Shall  I  stretch  them  ?  " 

"  No,  it  is  not  necessary." 
'.'.  ?°  ^,°"  *"''  **«'"  fi"ed  on  your  hands?  " 
price?^    "*^  ^''*  ^°"  ''"'    *''°"''''-    ^^^  "  *•>« 

"  It  is  part  of  my  business  to  fit  them.  Two  dol- 
lars and  a  quarter.     Here,  cash ! " 

Eglah's  desire  to  mention  the  chorister  of  St.  Hya- 
rSunT'J"'*''''^  extinguished  by  the  pronouncedly 
repellent  beanng  that  plainly  proclaimed  all  inter- 
course must  be  restricted  to  the  business  of  the  coun- 
termand as  she  returned  to  the  carriage.  Mr.  Herriott 

"  Well,  you  college  girls  are  nothing  if  not  se- 

S^  ^»^'"^!'  !°  ^  P'"*""*  y*'"  *'«"  offer  a  ewe 
lamb,  all  garlanded  with  willow  and  dittany,  and 

E  aUa?"' '"  P°'"'^""**"  blossoms,  on  the  Juno- 

,  J!  ^  ".T  ^^  J°'''  '"**  •*"  ''an^'s  and  hung  her  up 
n^h*  '•>«:, earth  and  below  the  heavens,  wifh  anvils 
on  her  ankles,  where  she  could  do  no  more  mischiei. 
1  hat  goddess  of  yours  has  the  most  cruelly  cold,  hard 

It  v"^!  '7'"u^  '*'  ""^  y*'-'"  a  way-^  beauti- 
tul.    EvidenUy  she  has  not  even  the  shadow  of  a  soul 
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—must  have  given  it  all  to  that  angelic  boy?    What 
w  her  history?    Of  course  she  has  one." 

"It  has  been  said  happy  women  have  none,  and 
in  this  case  adversity  must  have  curdled  very  early 
the  stream  of  her  youthful  joys.     Vandiver  investi- 
gated her— from  a  distance  he  says,  as  she  froze  him 
when  he  attempted  acquaintanceship.     He  has  a  pro- 
tege m  the  constabulary  who  lear-    <]  through  police 
channels  all  that  she  will  allow  ,     .c  kno-t,  of  her 
life.     Some  years  ago  she  dri(>.^.|  ,rrc  r.,tr  ine  far 
West— part  of  the  human  fir  .•    ,   a.  .,    j,    ,..  ,  j^ 
in  this  city,  and  she  found  u',r'<  „   a  Hoak  '     nu- 
facfory.      Later   she   incite.!   ,.    mHIc.;    ..^'nt'the 
cloak  cutters,  which  res,  i.ed  <l    ,st-,u„y  for  the 
workers,  and  when  all  the  s^ril  -  .    unrf.ttej,  she 
alone  was  refused  re-cmploynipp.r,  n„d    ,  oi,  -were 
closed  against  her.     She  secured  ,.        Hon  ;•.  a  a^ge 
bnc-i-brac  establishment,  but  when  a  valuable  an- 
tique vase  d^appeared,  she  was  suspected  and  ar- 
f^!,,  .1  «n  prison  a  day  and  night  awaiting 

rial,  the  vase  was  found  in  a  pawnbroker's  shop,  and 
the  colored  porter  of  the  bric-d-brac  dealer  acknowl- 
edged the  theft.  The  firm  very  honorably  made 
ample  public  retraction  of  the  unjust  charge,  and 
endeavored  to  compensate  and  appease  the  injured 
woman,  but  she  shook  the  dust  of  the  house  from  her 
feet  and  betook  herself  to  Brooklyn.  Recently  she 
accepted  her  present  place." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  imply  that  she  is— is— Bohe- 
mian ?  ' 

"That  depends  upon  your  interpretation  of  a  very 
flexible  term.  I  am  told  she  conducts  herself  with 
strict  propriety,  reports  Mr.  Dane  dead,  and  receives 
attentions  from  no  one;  but  she  is  avowedly  a  so- 
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daKrt  of  the  extreme  type :  belongs  to  labor  organia- 
ttons,  attends  their  meetings,  makes  impassioned  ad- 
dresses, and,  in  fine,  is  a  female  Ishmael  whose  hands 
are  much  too  pretty  for  such  savage  work.     Did  you 
notice  an  odd-looking,  shambling  man  with  prepos- 
tCTous  spectacles  who  spoke  to  her?    He  is  an  agent 
of  a  band  of  Russian  Nihilists  seeking  aid  from  sym- 
pathizers here.    She  is  reported  as  possessing  some 
education,  advocates  '  single-tax '  and  all  the  com- 
mumstic  vagaries  that  appeal  to  the  great  mass  of 
tolling  poor,  the  discontented  and  morose,  as  colored 
balloons  captivate  the  fancj-  of  children  at  a  circus 
door.    She  f^-equents  a  hall  down  on  the  East  Side, 
where  at  night  the  clans  of  the  disgruntled  assemble, 
and  long-haired  men  and  chort-haired  women— who 
absolutely  believe  that  the  only  real '  devil  is  private 
property  '—denounce  wealth  and  preach  their  gospel 
of  covetousness.    Here  we  are  at  the  ferry,  and  just 
in  time  to  meet  the  boat" 
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CHAPTER  VIII 

Distinctly  a  poseur.  Senator  Kent  had  studied  his 
physical  good  points  with  sufficient  attention  to  es- 
tablish the  habit  of  exhibiting  them  advanUgeously, 
and  to-night,  as  he  leaned  back  in  his  easy  chair  per- 
sons who  knew  him  well  understood  that  the  fine 
leonine  head  was  always  turned  adroiUy  to  the  right 
because  a  defect  in  one  drooping  eyelid  found  semi- 
concealment  in  the  shadow  of  nose  and  brow.  Politi- 
cal and  financial  prosperity  had  prevented  or  erased 
the  lines  that  usually  mark  countenances  of  men  of 
his  age,  and  his  smooth,  handsome  smiling  face 
seemed  to  defy  and  rebut  the  testimony  offered  by 
grey  hair  and  white  mustache. 

Suave  and  conciliatory,  Uctful  yet  tenacious  of 
purpose,  a  carefully  cultivated  air  of  frankness  am- 
bushed subtle  craftiness  that  rarely  failed  to  accom- 
plish schemes  which  the  unwary  never  suspected. 
Unhampered  by  scruples,  he  had  scaled  the  heights 
of  success,  climbing  the  ladder  of  cautious  expedi- 
ency, and  claiming  allegiance  only  to  principles  and 
pohctvs  that  beckoned  from  the  rung  just  above  his 
head.    Proverbial  good  nature,  voiced  by  a  musical 
hearty  laugh,  won  him  social  popularity,  and  even  in 
congressional  debate  he  never  laid  aside  the  polished 
armor  of  imperturbable  courtesy.    Despite  the  keen 
scrutiny  of  Eliia  Mitchell  during  many  years  of  in- 
timate association,  his  character  had  remained  a  baf- 
fling enigma,  and  her  suspicious  distrust  was  allayed, 
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in  some  degree,  by  his  genial  equanimity  and  amiable 
abdication  of  control  in  domestic  details.  That  he 
wore  a  mask  she  had  always  believed,  yet  it  fitted  so 
perfectly  she  could  not  penetrate  the  steel  mesn,  and 
in  no  unguarded  moment  had  its  springs  loosened. 

The  luxuriously  furnished  library  was  bright  and 
warm  with  fire  glow  and  gas  light,  and  sweet  with 
the  breath  of  white  azaleas  heaped  in  a  pale-pink  bowl 
on  the  low  mantel  shelf.  Only  the  click  of  the  type- 
writer disturbed  the  stillness  until  Eglah  rose  from 
the  instrument,  covered  it,  and  numbered  the  written 
pages,  arranging  them  in  a  sheaf. 

"  All  ready  now,  father,  and  Mr.  Metcalf  can  in- 
corporate these  tables  in  the  report  you  will  need 
to-morrow.     Do  you  wish  to  verify  the  figures  ?  " 

"  Not  necessary,  my  dear.  You  arc  usually  ac- 
curate." ' 

"  Thanks  for  the  sugar  plum.  You  know  exactly 
how  sweet  is  your  praise." 

Coming  forward,  she  sat  down  on  the  carpeted 
foot-board  attached  to  his  reclining  chair,  leaned  her 
head  agr^inst  his  knee,  and  stretched  her  fingers  to- 
ward the  fire.  He  laid  one  large  dimpled  hand  on 
her  shoulder,  and  she  turned  her  cheek  to  touch  it 
After  the  lapse  of  some  minutes  the  clock  struck,  and 
Eglah  sprang  up. 

"  Barely  time  to  dress  for  the  Secretary's  dinner  I 
Has  the  carriage  been  ordered?  " 

"Yes.  I  can  doze  a  while  longer,  as  I  have  to 
change  only  my  coat,  vest,  and  tie." 

"  Eglah,  do  you  need  my  help  in  dressing,  or  will 
Octavia  suit  ycu  best  ? "  asked  Mrs.  Mitchell,  who  sat 
at  a  small  table  wear  the  hearth,  matching  silk  squares 
tor  an  afghan. 
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You  can  revise  me  finally,  and  punctuate  me  with 
additional  pins  when  I  come  down.  Don't  let  father 
oversleep  himself." 

Senator  Kent  straightened  the  folds  of  his  padded 
dressing-gown,  and  through  half-dosed  eyes  watched 
the  small  hands  hovering  over  silken  scraps,  and  won- 
dered, as  he  had  often  done  before,  what  manner  of 
man  could  have  been  the  "  overseer  "  husband  for 
whom  this  grave,  pretty,  reticent,  demure  widow 
still  mourned  in  black  garments,  relieved  only  by 
narrow  white  ruches  at  her  throat  and  wrists. 

The  clock  ticked  softly,  and  the  senator  seemed 
asleep,  when  the  ringing  of  the  door  bell  roused  him. 
Some  moments  passed  before  the  library  door  opened 
and  a  servant  entered. 

"  A  note,  sir-  It  was  laid  on  top  of  the  bell  knob, 
and  the  messenger  did  not  wait,  for  I  looked  up  and 
down  the  street." 

"Evidently  of  no  importance,  else  the  delivery 
would  not  have  been  so  careless." 

He  lazily  took  an  envelope  from  the  silver  salver 
and  held  it  up. 


"  Senator  Allison  Kent, 

Washington,  D.  C. 
"  Stricily  Personal." 

Both  the  address  and  contents  were  type-written. 

Intent  on  her  patchwork.  Eliza  was  bending  over 
a  mass  of  scarlet  satin  ribbon,  when  a  strange  sound 
startled  her:  not  a  cry,  nor  yet  a  groan— an  anoma- 
lous smothered  utterance  of  pain,  as  from  a  strong 
animal  sorely  stricken. 
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He  had  struggled  to  his  feet,  and  the  large,  heavy 
iHxiy  swayed  twice,  then  righted  itself,  and  he  stood 
staring  blankly  at  the  red  lily  dado  on  the  opposite 
wall,  as  though  their  crimson  petals  spelled  some 
such  message  as  foreshadowed  doom  to  Babylon. 
One  hand  crushed  the  letter  into  an  inside  pocket  of 
the  dressing-gown,  the  other  clutched  his  mustache, 
twisting  it  into  knots. 

The  swift,  inexplicable  change  of  countenance 
could  be  compared  only  with  the  startled  alertness 
of  a  drowsing  fox  when  his  dim,  snug  covert  echoes 
the  first  far-o£F  blast  of  the  coming  hunter's  horn. 
In  every  life  some  alluring  vision  of  Ardcn  beckons 
and  beguiles,  and  to  this  successful  man,  basking  in 
the  golden  glamor  of  a  satisfying  attainment  of  his 
aim,  came  suddenly  an  ominous  baying  of  the  blood- 
hounds of  retributive  destiny. 

"You  have  bad  news,  Judge  Kent?" 

He  made  no  answer,  and  she  seized  his  arm. 

"  What  is  the  dreadful  news  that  distresses  you?  " 

As  he  turned  his  eyes  upon  her,  all  their  light  and 
color  seemed  faded  to  a  dull  glassiness,  and  his  voice 
shook  like  a  hysterical  woman's. 

"  News— did  you  say?  No— I  have  received  no 
news.    None  whatever." 

"  Then  what  ails  you  ?    I  shall  call  Eglah." 

She  turned,  but  he  clutched  her  skirt. 

"  For  God's  sake,  don't  ever  tell  her  I  Why  grieve 
the  child?  The  truth  is—"  He  caught  his  breath, 
and  a  sickly  smile  showed  how  his  mouth  trembled, 
as  he  swept  his  hand  across  his  brow. 

"  You  are  sick  ? " 

"  Oh.  yes— sick ;  that  is  it  exactly.    Sick— «ck  in- 
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?'^-  .^""  °y**«"  I  ate.  and  cheese;  later  I  very 
foolishly  drank  ale." 

"Then,  sir,  you  must  go  to  bed,  and  Eglah  will 
send  an  explanation  of  your  unavoidable  absence 
from  the  dinner." 

Upstairs  a  door  was  opened,  and  a  sweet,  girlish 
voice  trilled  two  bars  of  a  Venetian  barcarolle. 

Judge  Kent  threw  out  his  arms  appealingly. 

"  I  must  go  to-night.  For  God's  sake,  don't  let  her 
know  anything !  Say  nothing.  I  shall  tell  her  I  was 
a  little  faint  from  indigestion.  Vile  compound- 
oysters,  ale,  Roquefort!  Promise  me  to  hold  your 
tongue ;  not  for  my  sake,  but  hers.  I  am  obliged  to 
attend  this  dinner,  and  it  would  spoil  her  evening  if 
she  knew  how  deadly  sick— I— really  was  a  moment 
ago.    Promise  me." 

"  Very  well.  I  suppose  you  know  best  what  con- 
cems  you  most.    I  promise." 

T  '  X  j"  ".''*  '*"*  °"'y  woman  I  ever  knew  upon  whom 
I  could  rely  to  hold  her  tongue.  Now,  quick  as  you 
can,  bring  the  decanter  of  brandy  to  my  room 
Amuse  the  child  with  her  frills  and  finery  while  f 
dress.     I  must  have  a  iittle  time." 

When  she  carried  the  brandy  to  his  door,  the  hand 
that  grasped  it  was  icy,  and  the  other  tugged  inef- 
fectually at  his  white  tie. 

Humming  her  boat-song.  Eglah  trailed  silken 
drapenes  down  the  winding  stairs  and  into  the  li- 
brary, where  she  courtesied  low  to  Eliza  and  swept 
her  train— like  a  peacock's  plumes— up  to  the  grate 
putting  one  slippered  foot  on  the  brass  fender. 

She  was  gowned  in  green  crepe  of  an  uncommon 
tint,  that  held  multitudinous  silvery  lights  in  its 
crinkled  texture,  and  when  she  moved  they  glistened 
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and  played  hide  and  seek  in  the  diagiar  foidi. 
Around  her  fair,  full  throat  a  rope  of  emetalds  coiled 
twice. 

"  Am  I  all  right— ready  for  publication  and  criti- 
cism?  The  damp  weather  makes  my  hair  so  curly 
I  can  scarcely  keep  it  in  line.  Ma-LUa,  the  clasp  of 
my  necklace  feels  a  litUe  rickety,  so  I  must  ask  you 
to  move  It  around  in  front,  and  cover  it  aecurely  with 
this."  ' 

She  held  out  a  diamond  butterfly,  and  Eliza  fast- 
ened it  in  the  gold-wire  links  of  the  emerald  chain 
As  she  settled  the  jewels  in  place,  she  stooped  and 
kissed  one  'lovely  white  shoulder. 

"  Solemn  Uttle  mother  I  I  know  exactly  what  you 
are  thmking.  That  I  am  as  frivolous  a  creature  as 
grandmother's  heirioom  butterfly?  You  should  not 
lose  sight  of  the  psychic  symbolism  of  this  much  slan- 
dered and  despised  insect.  Little  white  butterflies 
whose  wings  are  all  powdered  with  shining  sUr-dust 

are  the  souls  of  babies " 

"  Pagan  nonsense  that  I  won't  listen  to.  More- 
over, you  ought  to  be  ashamed  to  jest  about  your 
immortal  soul  as  if  it  were  yours  exdiaively— to  plav 
with  as  you  would  a  ball." 

"You  darling  Puritan  I  If  you  do  not '^  lace  yours 
It  surely  will  smother.  Really,  I  thougiu  it  was  or- 
thodox to  believe  that  in  the  very  last  analysis  and 
final  adjustment  of  personal  property  one's  own  soul 
was  one's  solitary  chattel  that  defied  and  survived  the 
confiscation  of  death.  Motherkin,  don't  Kold  I  Kiss 
me  good  night,  and  help  me  with  my  cloak,  so  that 
I  shall  not  muss  all  this  lace  jsJjot  Is  not  father 
ready?" 
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Eliza  Wd  her  long,  white  velvet  doBk  around  her 
and  tied  the  ribbons  under  her  chin 

H^I^n'*''*^  *"***' "^ '*>"«•     I  heard  the  front 
door  bell  ring ;  is  there  a  visitor  ?  " 

iZ^J"  u"'°''.   *^"'y  '*""•'  document  left  for  the 
Judge.     He  is  dressing." 

rap^ped.''  *'"*  '°  ""  '^°°'  °'  *"  '"^J°'"""«  '^^^  "^ 

LnZ"'!'"',*''  ','"'!'  ^  '***•      Unpardonable,  you 
know,  at  a  formal  dinner." 

"  Almost  ready.     Old  men  need  more  time  for  re- 
jjairs  than  young  beauties." 

.„=Y'"'"i.^*  ^""ll"'  **"'^"8^  ^"^^^y'  *i»h  his  over- 
coat on  h.s  arm.  Eliza  saw  that  he  had  rallied  surpris- 
ngly.     Brandy  reinforced  his  nerves,  and  the  cau- 
tious, defensive  tactics  of  a  lifetime  availed  now  to 
readjust  and  restore  his  equipoise  of  manner.    A  flush 
showed  on  the  full  cheeks,  and  his  eyes  shone  like 
those  of  a  cat  m  some  dim  corner 
;;  Inexcusably  late,  father  I     What  can  we  say?  " 
Lome,  my  dear ;  leave  that  to  me.     I  shall  simply 

delayed  me,  but  I  felt  sure  one  of  the  Secretary's  fa- 
mous cocktails  would  rejuvenate  me." 

Women,  secure  in  their  heritage  of  personal 
charms,  resent  as  the  most  unpardonable  of  aflfronts 
to  their  mental  acumen  explanations  that  do  not  ex- 
plain and  Mrs.  Mitchell  was  thoroughly  exasperated 
by  the  flimsiness  of  the  deception  which  she  was  ex- 
pected to  accept  with  unquestioning  credulity  Si- 
lence under  strenuous  conditions  she  could  have  con- 
doned, because  it  left  her  the  resource  of  conjecture; 
an  honest  confession  of  vitally  grave  business  com- 
plications she  would  have  regarded  a«  confid««»i«3 
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and  loyally  held  inviolate,  but  "oyster*,  ale,  and 
Roquefort "  was  a  stinging  challenge  to  her  feminine 
intuitions.  Judge  Kent's  arrested  assertion:  "The 
truth  is—"  recalled  Mrs.  Maurice's  estimate  of  his 
veracity  when  she  had  applied  to  him  the  sarcasm: 
"  He  holds  truth  too  precious  to  be  wasted  on  every- 
body." That  he  cowered  under  some  unexpected  blow 
she  was  quite  sure,  but  her  solicitude  included  him 
only  as  his  interests  involved  Eglah's  welfare,  and  any 
intimation  of  coming  disaster  fluttered  this  foster- 
mother,  as  the  faint,  grey  shadow  of  a  hawk  high  in 
the  heavens  startles  a  hen  into  signalling  her  brood. 
Ignorant  of  the  quarter  whence  trouble  might  ap- 
proach, how  could  she  shield  Eglah,  whose  safety  had 
been  committed  to  her  guardianship?  Had  she  the 
right  to  discover  the  contents  of  a  note  that  "  con- 
tained no  news"?  Did  his  falsehood  entitle  her  to 
pry  into  his  correspondence  ?  AH  the  smothered  dis- 
trust of  years  was  acutely  intensified,  and  she  rose 
and  walked  to  his  room.  A  bright  light  shone 
through  the  transom,  but  when  she  turned  the  bolt 
she  found  the  door  locked.  During  her  residence  in 
the  house  this  precaution  had  never  before  been 
taken,  hence  she  knew  the  note  had  not  been  de- 
stroyed. Returning  to  the  library,  she  rang  the  bell, 
and  the  butler  responded  promptly. 

"  Have  you  iocksd  up  the  silver?  Bring  me  the 
key.  Close  the  .hotise  for  the  night.  Judge  Kent  will 
be  out  late.  Tell  Octavia  to  have  good  fires  upstairs, 
and  then  she  need  not  wait  for  Miss  Eglah,  a,^  I  shall 
sit  up  till  she  comes ;  and,  Watson,  you  can  go  home. 
Should  the  front  door  bell  ring,  I  shall  be  hert." 

More  than  onre  she  had  suspected  that  the  senator 
wa»  interested  in  financial  speculations,  and,  tho.igh 
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Eglah'g  fortune  had  been  carefully  tied  up  beyond  hi» 
reach,  she  began  to  fear  he  might  by  some  devious 
process  jeopard  it.  "  Hypothecating  securities  "  was 
a  bristling  phrase  she  had  never  quite  comprehended, 
but  it  symbolized  an  ogre  she  must  outwit. 

In  one  corner  of  the  library  stood  a  tall,  brass- 
mounted  chiffonier  filled  with  papers,  and  above  it 
hung  an  engraving.  Behind,  and  entirely  concealed, 
was  a  door  opening  into  a  small  bath-room  that 
formed  an  alcove  in  the  senator's  apartment.  After 
an  hour  had  passed,  Mrs.  Mitchell  placed  her  shoulder 
against  the  chiffonier,  that  rolled  easily  on  its  castors, 
and  she  slipped  behind  it.  There  was  no  key  in  the 
lock,  but  a  slender  steel  bolt  slid  horizontally  under 
her  hand,  and  the  door  opened  a  few  inches  only, 
barred  by  a  table,  which  she  succeeded  in  pushing 
aside.  Lifting  the  portiere  inside,  she  entered  the 
sleeping-room,  and  found  the  robe  de  ckambre  hang- 
ing over  the  back  of  a  chair.  The  pockets  were 
empty,  the  drawers  of  the  bureau  locked,  but  under 
the  pillow  on  the  bed  she  thrust  one  hand  and  drew 
out  the  object  of  her  search.  It  contained  neither 
date  nor  signature,  and  wa.s  type-written  in  purple 
ink  on  thin  paper  bearing  no  water-mark. 

A  friend  to  you  and  to  yours  believes  it  a  genuine 
kindness  to  inform  you  that  the  identity  of  '  Ely 
Twiggs  '  has  been  discovered,  and  hopes  an  early 
knowledge  of  this  fact  may  be  useful  to  you." 

She  replaced  the  note  beneath  the  pillow,  returned 
to  the  library,  and  rolled  back  the  chiffonier.  After 
all,  she  had  ended  her  quest  in  a  cul-de-sac.  Turning 
the  gas  jets  low,  she  sat  watching  the  blue  flicker  that 
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danced  like  witch-lijg^hu  in  the  gnte,  and  once  she 
smiled  at  her  own  discomfiture,  realizing  that  her  at- 
tempt was  futile  as  would  be  the  trial  of  a  Yale  key 
to  open  a  "  combination  "  vault  lock,  the  arrange- 
ment of  which  was  unknown.  Keenly  alert,  she  heard 
the  rattle  of  the  night-latch,  the  closing  of  the  front 
door,  and,  after  a  moment,  Judge  Kent  came  slowly 
into  the  room.  At  first  he  did  not  notice  her  prei- 
ence,  and  in  this  brief  unguarded  interval  she  saw 
the  countenance  without  its  habitual  mask — a  face 
gloomy,  perturbed,  unnaturally  flushed,  with  restless 
eyes  gleaming  like  those  of  a  jaded,  hunted  forest 
animal. 

"Ah— Mrs.  Mitchelll  Sitting  r.p  for  Eglah? 
Didn't  she  tell  you  she  was  going  from  the  dinner  to 
the  cotillon?  Herriott  will  see  her  home.  It  is 
a  shame  to  have  kept  you  up,  but  girls  are  so  thought- 
less." 

"  Eglah  is  never  that,  and  I  knew  she  would  be  late 
at  the  cotillon.  I  waited  down-stairs  solely  to  lee 
yott." 

"Very  kind,  i  am  sure;  but  I  feel  much  better, 
thank  you.  Indeed,  I  may  say  I  have  fully  recovered 
from  that  sudden,  intolerable  spell  of  nausea.  You 
are  very  good  to  worry  over  that  little  attack,  but 
pray  think  no  more  about  it.  I  shall  abjure  Welsh 
rarebit  and  oysters  in  future.  At  my  time  of  life, 
pneumogastrir  nerves  iret  their  innings." 

Brightening  the  iight  in  the  gas  globe  over  the 
mantel,  she  approtn-hi-d  and  confronted  him. 

"  Judge  Kent,  I  am  not  '  worrying '  over  the  con- 
dition of  your  digestive  organs,  but  I  do  feci  deeply 
interested  in  the  nature  of  the  trouble  that  has  come 
upon  yoa  so  unexpectedly,  and  I  cannot  sleep  uitil 


A   BnCtUm  BtMD 


9t 


I  ten  you  what  I  have  done  to-nifht.  Whaterer  in- 
jures you  wounds  Eglah,  and  solely  on  her  account 
I  felt  justified  in  taking  a  step  that  no  weaker  motive 
could  have  sanctioned.  I  sat  up  to  tell  you  that  when 
I  found  you  would  not  trust  me  with  the  truth,  I 
hunted  it  by  reading  the  note  that  fell  this  evening 
like  a  bombshell.  I  have  no  hesitation  in  confessing 
the  fact.     I  am  here  for  that  purpose." 

She  set  her  small,  white  teeth  grimly  and  clasped 
her  hands  behind  her. 

He  looked  down  at  her,  as  a  mastiff  at  a  barking 
pug,  and,  throwing  back  his  head,  laughed  heartily, 
clapping  his  hands  softly. 

"  Bravo.  Methodist  burglar !  You  seem  an  expert, 
and  find  locked  doors  no  barrier.  What  would  Eglah 
think  of  your  breaking  into  my  room,  and  into  my 
correspondence?" 

"  Shall  we  ask  her?  Only  my  promise  not  to  men- 
tion this  mntter  to  her  prevents  me  from  telling  her  as 
quickly  and  frankly  as  I  have  told  you.  May  I  speak 
to  her?" 

"  Madam,  you  possess  an  arsenal  of  mental  reser- 
vations, and  I  doubt  whether  you  can  keep  a  prom- 
iae." 

"  I  can  be  silent  against  my  will,  and  even  in  de- 
fiance of  my  judgment.     Try  me." 

"  Then  consider  yourself  on  probation.  Where  is 
my  hoax  of  a  note  ?  " 

"  Under  your  pillow,  where  you  left  it." 

His  eyes  twinkled,  and  his  voice  shook  as  with  sup- 
pressed laughter. 

"A  woman's  curiosity  cost  us  Eden.  My  dear 
little  lady,  what  did  you  discover  in  my  anonymoui 
letter?" 
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"  That '  Ely  Twiggs '  is  a  terrible  menace  to  your 
peace  of  mind." 

"  Would  you  like  a  translation  of  that  ugly  occult 
phrase  ?  It  is  merely  a  telegraphic  cipher.  You  have 
conjured  up  a  malignant  chimera;  r;st  assured  it  is 
only  a  dingy  red-paper  balloon,  with  a  flickering  taper 
inside.  Good  night.  Pray  allow  no  compunctious 
qualms  to  disturb  the  peace  of  your  Methodist  con- 
science." 

"  No  church  is  responsible  for  errors  of  its  mem- 
bers, a'  d  I  wish  I  could  believe  it  possible  that  your 
Episcopal  conscience  will  albw  you  a  night  of  refresh- 
ing sleep.  For  my  dear  (;hild's  sake,  I  hoped  you 
would  confide  in  me,  and  i  regret  that  you  withhold 
the  truth.     Good  night,  f.ir." 

"  Little  foster-mother,  remember  your  promise." 

He  held  out  his  hand,  but  she  declined  the  over- 
ture and  walked  away. 

"  My  Methodist  promise  will  bear  any  weight  laid 
on  it." 


Without  premonition,  a  sudden  storm  had  swept 
over  the  city  that  night,  and  at  two  o'clock,  when 
Eglah  and  Mr.  Herriott  went  down  the  steps  to  enter 
their  carriage,  the  stone  pavement  held  tiny  pools  and 
rills  of  water. 

"  Wait,  Eglah,  your  slippers  will  be  soaked." 

"  I  can  run  across  on  tip-toe." 

"  You  shall  not !    Permit  me." 

He  stooped,  lifted  her  from  the  lower  step,  and 
placed  her  on  the  cushioned  seat. 

"  How  strong  you  are  I "  she  said,  laughing,  as  he 
entered  the  carriage  and  sat  down  opposite,  not  be- 
side her. 
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"  Physically— yes.  If  my  force  of  will  equalled  my 
nerves  and  muscles,  I  should  be  a  much  happier  rnan." 

"  Infirmity  of  will  ?  You,— the  most  obstinsite  man 
I  ever  met  I    How  little  you  know  yourself !  " 

"  You  are  so  sure  you  read  me  aright,  perhaps  you 
understand  why  all  the  strength  of  my  manhood  has 
not  saved  me  from  staking  my  earthly  hopes  on  a 
venture  that  may  be  fatal.    Can  you  explain?  " 

"  Is  it  some  scientific  scheme  ?  Some  theory  that 
may  prove  a  delusion  ?  " 

"  It  is  simply  the  possibility  that  the  woman  I  love 
will  not  give  me  her  heart.  Eglah,  I  have  been  pa- 
tient. I  wished  you  to  see  and  know  other  men — to 
form  your  own  ideal,  to  compare  me  with  some  more 
brilliant  and  attractive— before  I  asked  for  your  love. 
Since  the  day  I  first  saw  you — a  grieved  child — at 
Nutwood,  my  heart  has  been  entirely  yours,  and 
all  my  future  is  gilded  with  the  hope  of  a  home  in 
which  you  will  reign  as  my  wife.  I  bring  you  the  one 
unshared  love  of  my  life.  May  I  have  the  blessed 
assurance  that  you  will  accept  it  ?  " 

For  some  seconds  Eglah  neither  moved  nor  spoke; 
then  she  slipped  down  on  her  knees  and  laid  her  head 
on  his  hands,  that  were  folded  together. 

"  Mr.  Noel — dear  Mr.  Noel — I  will  never  marry. 
Only  one  man  in  all  the  world  is  necessary  to  my 
happiness,  and  he  is  my  father.  What  you  tell  me 
now  is  a  surprise — z.  painful  surprise  to  me — because 
I  never  thought  of  you  as  of  some  who  flattered  and 
even  some  who  have  asked  my  hand.  You  were  al- 
ways my  best  friend,  my  wise,  -sympathetic  com- 
panion, and  I  never  could  think  c  ou  as  desiring  or 
needing  any  woman's  affection.  V^ou  have  seemed 
unlike  other  men  I  meet  in  society,  and  I  believed  you 
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th^LT^  u  ^°°^'  ^"**  '"'^"t'fi':  experiments, 
though  I  thought  you  always  felt  a  verykindVWendly 
brotheny  mterest  ,n  me.  Oh,  I  am  so  sorry  you  have 
uttered  such  words  to-night  I  You  must  know  I  am 
not  like  other  women  in  our  circle,  and  I  have  no 
intention  of  marrying.  If  I  should  select  any  man 
to  love  It  might  be  you,  because  I  respect  and  trust 

m?  "wTT'^K'-^'''  '^''  '=°"''*  "«=^«^  happen  to 
me.  What  have  I  inadvertently  done  to  make  you 
misjudge  my  feelings?  You  must  forgive  me  I 
never  suspected." 

As  she  pressed  her  face  against  his  hands  he  felt 
her  lips  trembling,  and  his  struggle  for  self-control 
was  short  and  fierce.  After  a  moment,  he  raised  and 
replaced  her  on  the  seat  and  sat  beside  her 

I  can  reproach  only  myself  for  a  delusion  that 
costs  nie  more  than  you  will  ever  know.  In  my  lone- 
liness the  dream  was  so  beautiful.  I  could  not  resist  its 
fascination  Dear  little  girl,  you  are  the  only  one  I 
ever  wished  or  asked  to  be  my  wife,  and  because  you 

u„l«  ^"'T'  '°  *""  ^  ^'"  "°'  ^"'^^"der  my  hope, 
unless  you  force  me.     Remember  the  long  years  I 
have  waited  for  you.     In  time,  perhaps,  you  might 
learn  to  care  for  me.     May  I  entreat  you  to  tryT" 
Mr.  Noel,  I  trust  you,  I  admire  you— in  a  way  I 

laf  f  '°  ^^"-''"^  '  '""^^  *^"  y-  thJ  Sh 
1  Shall  marry  no  one,  not  even  you." 

"  Then  I  shall  never  repeat  my  folly.  Be  sure  I 
will  vex  you  no  more ;  but  there  is  something  you  can 
do  to  lessen  my  pain.  If  trouble  or  disaster  or  sor- 
row overtake  you,  will  you  promise  to  confide  in  me. 
to  allow  me  to  share  it,  as  if  I  were  indeed  that  elde^ 
brother  you  have  tried  to  believe  me?  " 

"  Yes,  Mr.  NocL    After  father  I  wiU  always  turn 
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next  to  you.  and  you  must  not  condemn  me  becaus.. 
unmtent,onally,  I  have  been  so  unfortunatTas  to  hurt 

at  on^'au'Ih?.'''??"'  ^  ""'^^  ^^^  ^^'^er  to  know 
at  once  all  that  has  been  said  to-night.     He  is  aware 
of  my  mtentions,  and  kind  enough  to  approvj  ?S 
One  final  request  I  trust  you  will  not  refuse  me     tZ 
v.s.t  to  my  house  on  the  Lake  has  been^eiinillv 

plan  should  be  made.     Henceforth  no  word  of  mine 
will  ever  recall  this  interview,  and  during  your^av 

honf  V.r'  ^  '^^"^^  y°"  "°  allusion  fo  my  dead 
hopes  shall  annoy  you.    Trust  me,  and  come/' 

The  carriage  stopped  at  Senator  Kent's  door.    As 

she  L  °ht  hi  H  7k'"'  '"**  ^^""  '^^  ""&  the  bell 
She  caught  his  hand  between  both  of  hers 

Dear  Mr.  Noel-you  do  forgive  me?" 

face  oal'f  .n?"!  ^'"'7  '^°"'  ^""  °"  ^^'  handsome 
tace,  pale  and  set,  and  a  sudden  consciousness  of  the 
unusual  charm  of  his  noble  personality  thrlled  her 

SoJT;^  ^'  •''"'''  ^^  ^^"^  '*  behind  him  and!  as 
he  looked  down  at  her,  his  lips  twitched. 

ft,«  *  "  ''*'  '^^"^  ""^  "°  W''^"?  hy  simply  following 
the  true,  womanly  dictates  of  your  pure  heart     S 

utter^shipwreck  of  a  man's  dearest  aim  in  life.     Good 

As  Mrs.  Mitchell  opened  the  door,  he  turned  away 

and  went  swiftly  into  the  street  "™ea  away 

"Eglah!    What  is  the  matter?    You  are  crying." 
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"  How  can  I  help  it  when  I  have  hurt  the  noblest 
man  in  all  the  world—except  father?  My  one  true 
friend,  who  never  failed  to  be  good  to  me  I " 

"  You  have  refused  to  marry  Mr.  Herriott  ?  My 
baby,  you  will  n  ver  find  his  equal.  Your  father  can 
scarcely  forgive  this  defeat  of  his  pet  scheme,  dating 
from  the  time  you  were  ten  years  old," 


CHAPTER   IX 


"  Herriott,  I  owe  you  an  apology  for  coming  so 
late,  but  feel  quite  sure  you  will  pardon  a  delay  that 
was  unavoidable.  I  have  kept  your  dinner  waiting 
half  an  hour." 

"  No  matter,  provided  you  bring  an  appetite  that 
can  defy  overdone  fish.  I  am  glad  it  is  only  delay, 
and  not  total  failure.  Vernon,  you  look  so  spent,  may 
I  venture  to  offer  your  reverence  a  tonic — club- 
labelled  'cocktail'?  It  is  the  best  antidote  I  dare 
suggest  for  the  slow  method  of  suicide  you  have 
adopted." 

"  Thank  you — ^no." 

"  Then  come  in  to  dinner." 

"  I  wasted  the  whole  afternoon  trying  to  find  a  boy 
down  on  the  East  Side,  but  when  at  last  I  reached  the 
house  I  was  told  he  had  moved  from  that  neighbor- 
hood. He  is  a  soloist  at  St.  Hyacinth's,  and  I  had 
promised  him  a  booklet." 

"LeightonDane?" 

"  Yes.     What  do  you  know  of  him  ?  " 

"That  he  will  sing  no  more  at  St.  Hyacinth's. 
Henceforth  his  solos  belong  to  choirs  beyond  the 
.stars.    The  boy  is  slowly  dying  of  consumption." 

"  When  did  you  see  him? " 

"  A  Tew  days  ago.     He  is  at  No.  980 Street, 

Brooklyn.  Your  cousin  Eglah  asked  me  to  keep  an 
eye  on  him.    Poor  little  ladl    His  battle  with  pain 
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and  loneliness  is  pathetic,  and  I  rather  think  the  end  is 
not  far  oflF." 

"  Loneliness?    Who  takes  care  of  him? " 

"  His  mother  is  away  all  day  at  her  work,  but  an 
old  German  and  his  wife  living  on  the  same  floor  of 
the  tenement  look  after  him  as  best  they  can." 

"  Could  you  deliver  the  book  to  him  ?  " 

"  If  you  wish  it ;  but  why  not  make  another  effort 
to  see  him?" 

"  My  hands  are  so  full.  In  two  days  I  must  run 
down  to  Washington,  and  then  back  home,  where  I 
am  needed.  How  luxuiious  your  quarters  are!  Less 
like  a  bachelor's  den  than  one  would  expect." 

"  Next  week  I  give  up  these  rooms,  and  when  I 
chance  to  be  in  the  city  shall  live  at  the  club." 

"  Is  not  this  decision  rather  sudden?  " 

"  No.  For  some  time  I  have  contemplated  an- 
other expedition  to  Arizona  and  Montana,  in  quest  of 
prehistoric  records  needed  for  an  anthropological 
paper  that  Professor  De  Wette  asked  me  to  con- 
tribute to  the  next  volume  of  Reports." 

"  What  date  have  you  fixed  ?  " 

"  About  the  middle  of  July,  immediately  after  the 
visit  to  '  Greyledge,'  which  Senator  Kent  and  Eglah 
have  promised  as  soon  as  Congress  adjourns.  I  am 
sorry  you  could  not  arrange  to  join  the  small '  house 
party,'  and  rest  yourself  by  fishing  in  the  Lake,  in- 
stead of  the  turbid  pools  of  humanity." 

"  What  about  Calvary  House?  We  expect  you 
there." 

"That  pleasure  must  be  deferred;  but  I  have 
thought  a  good  deal  about  your  need  of  more  ground 
there,  and  believe  I  have  found  just  what  you  want. 
Come  into  the  library,  it  is  cooler,  and  I  have  some 
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papers  for  you.  You  know  the  Ravenal  lands— wmie 
twenty  acres— lie  across  "  Tangled  Brook,"  west  of 
your  lines.  The  property  was  sold  recently  by  the 
trustees  and  my  agent  bought  it.  Now  you  can  eas- 
ily bridge  the  stream,  using  the  foundation  of  the  old 
paper-mill  dam,  and  by  extending  your  fences  cover 
the  whole.  I  know  the  old  farm-house  was  bu.ned 
years  ago,  but  those  pasture  lands  are  fine,  and  that 
hill  sloping  south  will  make  a  good  vineyard.  Here 
are  all  the  papers,  and  my  deed  to  the  Brotherhood. 
Stop  I  No  thanks,  not  a  word,  or  I  cancel  the  trans- 
fer. Some  day,  when  I  visit  you,  I  may  not  be  wel- 
come, because  I  promise  you  now,  if  your  steward- 
ship does  not  suit  me  and  things  seem  mismanaged, 
I  will  most  cer'iinly  turn  you  all  out." 

Father  Temple  laid  the  bundle  of  papers  on  the 
table  and  grasped  Mr.  Herriott's  hand,  pressing  it 
warmly,  but  something  in  the  bright,  steady  grey 
eyes  warned  him  to  attempt  no  verbal  expression  of 
gratitude. 

His  host  lighted  a  cigar,  and  drew  from  a  stand 
near  his  elbow  a  portfolio  tied  with  purple  tape. 

"Does  your  reverence  ever  waste  time  now  in 
sketches  and  water-color?  " 

"  Life  is  far  too  strenuous  for  such  trifling." 
"  How  do  you  know  that  some  day  you  will  not 
be  required  to  dig  up  that  buried  talent  and  answer 
the  charge  of  neglecting  to  bring  in  the  expected  in- 
terest? Nature  intended  you  for  one  of  her  artistic 
interpreters,  and  if  you  had  been  loyal  to  her  com- 
mission you  might  rank  to-day  as  R.A.  Last  sum- 
mer I  was  searching  an  old  trunk  for  a  college 
text-book,  when  I  happened  to  find  some  of  your 
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drawings,  that  were  packed  by  mistake  with  my  lug- 
gage in  the  bustle  of  leaving  the  university." 

From  the  pile  of  loose  sheets  he  held  up  one,  and, 
after  a  moment's  survey,  in  which  he  turned  it  at 
various  angles,  he  handed  it  to  his  guest 

Father  Temple  was  leaning  back  in  a  cushioned 
arm-chair,  and  against  the  violet  velvet  b  ckground 
his  pale,  placid,  scholarly  face  was  sharply  silhouetted 
Listlessly  raising  the  sketch  sidewise,  so  that  a  gas 
jet  on  his  left  shone  upon  it,  he  looked  at  it.     The 
profound  repose  that  habitually  rested  on  his  coun- 
tenance broke  up  swiftly,  as  a  sleeping  pool  shivers 
when  a  stone  is  buried  into  its  motionless  depths 
His  hps  whitened,  and  he  laid  the  paper  as  a  screen 
over  his  eyes.     Mr.  Hcrriott  crossed  the  floor  to  the 
door  of  the  dining-room,  and,  loitering  deliberately 
ordered  coffee.    When  he  came  back,  followed  by  a 
servant  bearing  coffee  and  liqueurs,  the  priest  was 
standing  at  an  open  window,  and  in  the  clenched 
fingers  of  the  hands  clasped  behind  him  the  sketch 
quivered  as  though  shaken  by  the  wind. 

"Close  the  door,  Hawkins,  and  when  I  want  you 
1  will  ring.  Come,  Vernon ;  I  remember  your  fond- 
new  for  coffee,  and  this  is  good  and  piping  hot." 

The  thin  figure  in  the  girded  cassock  shook  his 
head  and  leaned  out  of  the  window,  staring  up  at  the 
golden  stars  throbbing  above  the  roar  and  din  of  the 
crowded  street. 

After  some  minutes,  during  which  the  host  rattled 
cups  and  glasses,  Father  Temple  walked  up  and  down 
the  room,  then  ( ame  back  to  the  table.  The  despair- 
ing sorrow  in  his  deep,  soft  eyes  made  Mr.  Hcrriott 
nse  instantly. 


4    SPeCKLMD    BIRD  gy 

°" 'wrr  "■  ™' ""'  -^^ "" '""  ^^ 

remple,  forgive  me,  dear  old  fellow    if  I  f^, 

,rite  »   '"'^"  "°'  *°  '^"'J  ^"t  that  you  are  a  hypo- 

n  the  hope  of  expiating  the  sin  of  my  youth     No.f 
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"  Whose  portrait  is  this? " 

"The  woman — the  young  girl — whose  life  I 
blighted." 

"Good  God  I  BUghted?  Is  your  villainy  so 
black?"  ' 

"  I  am  Father  Temple,  vowed  to  celibacy,  and 
somewhere  in  the  wide,  cruel  world  a  wife  and  child 
of  mine  may  have  gone  down  to  perdition  because 
I  was  a  coward— a  vile  coward,  too  base  for  a  brave 
man  to  recognize.  I  knew  you  would  despise  me, 
and  I  kept  silent  as  long  as  I  could.  Do  you  won- 
der?" , 

Mr.  Herriott  stood  over  him  like  an  avenging 
Viking. 

"  You  betrayed  a  woman  ?  Wife,  or  victim  of " 

"  Both.     1  married  and  I  deserted  her." 
II  The  marriage  was  legal— no  swindling  sham?  " 
"  Legal  in  form,  though  I  was  a  minor  and  she  a 
mere  child." 
"And  you  ensnared  her  deliberately,  intending 

The  priest  sprang  to  his  feet  and  his  eyes  flashed. 

"I  loved  her,  and  married  her  secretly,  and  in- 
tended no  wrong;  but  before  I  could  publicly  claim 
her — before  I  was  of  age  and  dared  to  face  my  father 
with  the  fact  of  my  marriage— I  lost  her.  She  dis- 
appeared as  completely  as  if  the  ocean  rolled  over 
her." 

"  Is  this  the  unvarnished  truth?  There  is  nothing 
worse,  nothing  more  heinous  than  what  you  have 
told  me?"  Mr.  Herriott  breathed  quickly,  as  his 
keen,  cold  eyes  searched  severely  the  wan  face  before 
him. 

"  I  have  told  you  the  whole,  bitter  truth." 
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sit'S  beggar  the?'"'"  '°"  T'^  '"■«"^-    ^ow 

long  celibacy      mJu^-L  '^^'^"^^^  to  life- 

the  early  summer  of  mv  nmctt'J^lh,  r  ^'  ■'" 
tioh  in  the  far  Northwest  a   fn,/        ^^'^^  '''''^■ 

tion,  Post  whcTe  kthlr  •  """^  """^  "*"- 

his  regiment,  kuntbg  w  s  LrbVt"."""""''  °* 
Indians  on  the  frontierlere  u^Jy  i„s  th'eTT'  " 
eral  tribes  were  painting  for  thlwir  oath    '  O     T" 

^y  ToXTtd^  ^°  -Ti%°It' 

ground  ot  .cark,  rh  Ji!£"'  V'^.K  >»='- 
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white,  dimpled  arms,  and  all  over  her  head  and  shoul- 
ders the  gold-colored  hair  was  twisted  into  little 
curls  and  waves  and  tendrils  that  glittered  like  gilt 
wire.  As  she  stared  at  me  with  large  purplish-blue 
eyes,  her  bright  red  Hps  trembled,  and — "  He 
paused,  and  involuntarily  wrung  his  thin  white  hands. 
"  I  had  seen  handsome  women,  and  many  lovely 
girls,  but  never  so  exquisite  a  creature  as  this,  and 
from  that  moment  I  lost  reason,  prudence,  everything 
but  conscience,  and  my  heritage  of  honorable  in- 
stincts. Nona  Moorland  was  the  daughter  of  a  team- 
ster attached*  to  father's  command ;  a  brutal,  rough 
man,  whose  second  wife — a  selfish,  jealous  virago — 
made  the  step-daughter's  life  a  cruel  burden.  They 
occupied  a  log  cabin  just  outside  the  Post  parade 
grounds,  and  the  girl  was  never  allowed  in  sight  of 
drill  lines  except  when  under  convoy  of  the  step- 
mother she  assisted  in  carrying  to  headquarters  the 
freshly  laundered  clothes  of  the  officers.  Having 
been  forbidden,  under  threat  of  corporeal  punish- 
ment, to  speak  to  or  be  seen  with  any  soldier,  save  in 
her  father's  cabin,  she  was  terrified  at  the  danger  of 
a  discover)-  of  our  acquaintance;  hence  our  inter- 
views were  secret,  and  adroitly  arranged  to  elude 
suspicion.  Her  extraordinary  personal  beauty  and 
gentleness  of  deportment  more  than  compensated  for 
illiteracy  and  humble  origin,  and  after  a  few  days  I 
planned  a  clandestine  marriage,  to  which  she  readily 
assented.  The  Post  chaplain  had  made  a  pet  if  me, 
because  I  aided  him  in  some  botanical  and  geological 
tramps  close  to  the  frontier,  and  finally  he  consented 
to  help  us,  provided  his  agency  was  never  betrayed. 
We  both  swore  we  would  not  divulge  his  name  or 
knowledge  of  our  scheme,  and  so  one  starry  night  he 
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and  Hill,  a  private  soldier  who  went  as  witness  stole 

near  Moorland's  cabin.    There  we  were  married  ac 
cording  to  the  ritual  of  the  Episcopal  Church     I  was 

ZTw  Tf'"'''  '^'  ^  ^'^"d^'-  gi^'  i"«t  pas  her  fif 
teenth  birthday.     Under  the  quiet  stars  that  shone  as 

WK    f  ''?^*'',  ^'  *°°''  ^°'^'""'  «fe-long  vows  as 
cate  had  been  given  to  Nona,  we  all  joined  hands  and 

n?,M-  1,  ?!       "^^^  °^  ^&^'  <"■  t'lought  it  prudent  to 
publish  the  marriage.     To  her  I  m^ant  n^ 

wrong  than  to  mysflf,  and^lce^t  tJ  tTeTorm"°ofTw 

knowing  we  were  minors,  and  that  no  license  eiT 

ct   I    "'*>"°"y  *hich  I  believed  and  argued  Ihe 

Silt  ;tr '?•  7''"  "^"^^  -y  f^**-  -fficient*^ 
well  to  remember  how  terribly  stem  he  was    how 

morose  he  often  seemed,  and  I  dared  not  defy  h^m 

•wona  and  me.  She  was  so  lovely,  so  tender  so 
humb  y  conscious  of  her  social  inferiority  anS  lack  S 
education,  so  fired  with  an  ambitious  zeJl  for   u  ture 

SJoLTr'T'  '°  ^'  ''"^^"  ^°^  *he  circle  where 
SI  ?  u    T^'*' '  '°"  ^^"^  b°™  to  niove.     Then  the 

t^nn  I  •  ^  '°"""  ^™'"  ^'''^  "^^'•"t  telegraph  sta! 
^on  brought  news  that  father  had  been  promoted 
was  ordered  to  Washington,  and  would  soon  go 
abroad  on  some  military  commission.  I  begged  fo 
spend  the  remaining  days  of  my  vacation  ffpost 
,  but  was  sharply  refused,  and  all  thines  were 
c.dered_  in  readiness  for  our  departure  next^da7It 

h-/°'"!,T?''"='"''"&  •nemory  arrested  the  narra- 
tive, and  Father  Temple  held  the  portrait  sketch  ti 
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ward  the  light.  Then  he  crossed  his  arms  on  the 
table  and  bowed  his  face  upon  them.  The  room  was 
very  still,  and  there  seemed  suddenly  a  startling  in- 
sistence in  the  harsh  sound  of  an  organ  that  began  to 
grind  out  "  O  promise  me,"  on  the  pavement  below* 
Mr.  Herriott  threw  down  a  coin,  closed  the  window, 
and  resumed  his  seat. 

"  Noel,  you  must  think  me  weak  and  unmanly. 
You  are  so  strong  yourself,  you  can  scarcely " 

"  Strong?  I  think  if  I  had  to  carry  your  burden 
I  should  go  out  and  hang  myself." 

"  That  last  interview  is  a  perpetual  nightmare  no 
noon  sunshine  ever  dispels.  Nona  was  frantic  at  the 
unexpectedly  sudden  separation,  and  she  clung  to  me 
like  a  drowning  child;  but  by  degrees  she  accepted  the 
inevitable,  and  her  trust  in  me  was  supreme.  She 
would  be  patient,  and  study  books  the  chaplain  would 
provide,  and  rely  on  him  to  forward  her  letters,  and 
receive  and  find  means  to  deliver  mine.  A  full  moon 
showed  me  her  tearful  face  when  we  stood  up  to  say 
good-bye.  Oh,  beautiful,  tender,  devoted,  and  pure 
as  any  lily  God  ever  set  to  bloom  in  a  wicked  world  I 
As  I  took  her  in  my  arms,  She  kissed  me  repeatedly, 
and  I  felt  her  lips  tremble  on  mine  as  she  sobbed : 

"  '  No  matter  what  happens,  you  must  trust  me  as 
perfectly  as  I  trust  you.  If  we  keep  true  to  each 
other,  all  the  world  can't  part  us  long.' 

"  That  farewell  vision  abides  with  me — sleeping,  it 
walks  as  a  living  presence  through  my  dreams ;  wak- 
ing, it  thrusts  itself  between  me  and  my  Gkid ;  and 
when  I  kneel  before  the  marble  image  of  the  Mother 
of  my  Lord,  her  holy  face  is  hidden  by  that  of  my 
fair,  sweet  young  wife.  It  has  become  an  obsession 
from  which  I  cannot  escape.    After  I  went  east,  two 
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w!'"."^ ''^'^  ""=:  **"="'  '"  the  late  autumn  when 

S'Lnf  ''"•''•  '  "^^  ^'"*=''^"  ^''h  tyS  five " 
that  kept  me  prisoner  for  three  months,  and  thefn 
flammaory  rheumatism  that  followed  it  so  com- 
pletely wrecked  me,  I  was  carried  to  the  countTy 

rerletm/^H'  ".  ^--'^husetts,  in  whose  ca  e 
tather  left  me  when  he  went  to  Europe.  In  mv  con- 
valescence I  wrote  repeatedly  undl^  cover  tV°he 
chaplam   s.gnmg  only  my  middle  name,  Pembroke 

crutches'  r '"!  ""'"  ''''  "^^^  J"--  While  St  II  on 
crutches  I  went  for  a  day's  visit  to  college  to  collect 
and  pack  my  belongings,  and  there  I  found  one  dustv 

ThS  'T.  ''°'"  ^°"^'  ^""  °f  '-^  forebodings  S 
chaplam  had  wandered  too  far  away  to  a  mountain 
range,  accompanied  only  by  an  orderly,  who^eported 
on  h.s  return  that  his  companion  had  b  en  sc^ed  by 

and  Satt  H  5\"'^,  '"^™"'"^  '^^^  --^k  Lges! 
and  that  he  had  barely  escaped  by  desperate  riding 
A  cavalry  troop,  sent  out  to  recover  the  body  and 
avenge  the  death,  was  ambushed  in  a  wooded  defile 

n,^  ;•,  !^  r  ""  ^""^  ''*=«'"  ^""«n  in  January-five 
months  before.  Both  witnesses  of  our  marrLe  in 
the  gravel  Anxiety  and  distress  brought  on  reneVa" 
of  rheumatic  fever,  and  I  was  crippled  in  hands  and 
feet  for  SIX  terrible  weeks.  One  day,  as  I  was  t  yj^e 
my  ability  to  walk  about  the  roomf  a  delaTed  Ste? 
was  forwarded  from  college-the  la  t  I  ever  received 
from  Nona.     Her  father  had  died  very  suddenly  1  oS 

ZS'^^lf^'r^'!''^  ""'  wife'retumedlmr 
diately  to  her  family  in  Arkansas;  but  because  of  mv 
poor  Nona's  condition,  which  had  subjected  her^o 
severe  abuse  and  horrible  accusations,  the  eprnoth  r 
had  cast  her  off.  refused  her  recognition,  and  aban- 
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doned  her.  Because  ohe  refused  to  divulge  the  name 
of  her  husband,  her  declaration  that  she  was  a  wife 
only  increased  the  torrent  of  insults  that  swept  her 
beyond  the  pale  of  respectability.  She  wrote  that  one 
friend — the  only  person  who  believed  her  assertion 
that  she  had  been  lawfully  married — was  just  then 
leaving  the  Post  for  his  old  home,  his  time  of  service 
having  expired,  and  he  had  kindly  carried  her  in  a 
covered  wagon  to  a  small  village  some  days'  travel 
east  of  the  Post,  where  he  found  shelter  for  her  until 
after  the  birth  of  her  child.  She  begged  I  would  send 
money  to  pay  her  board  and  also  to  enable  her  to 
travel  east  and  live  near  me,  because  she  was  so  ter- 
ror-stricken among  strangers.  The  same  day  my 
father  summoned  me  to  Europe,  having  decided  I 
should  attend  lectures  in  Germany  and  at  Oxford. 
By  express,  I  forwarded  the  money  to  Nona,  in  ac- 
cordance with  her  directions — "  Care  of  Delia  Brown, 

Thompsonville,  Territory  " — and  I  wrote  her, 

explaining  all  the  circumstances,  assuring  her  I  would 
join  her  as  soon  as  I  could  travel,  and  that  henceforth 
we  should  never  be  separated.  A  few  hours  later  I 
was  laid  up  with  a  severe  relapse,  and  when,  finally, 
I  started  west  in  September,  I  was  still  so  lame  any 
movement  was  torture.  At  last  the  stage  coach  put 
me  down  at  the  cluster  of  log  houses  called  Thomp- 
sonville, and  by  the  aid  of  crutches  I  found  my  way 
to  a  low,  dark  cabin  of  two  rooms,  where  Delia 
Brown  made  a  scanty  living  by  washing  and  ironing 
for  men  attac'^ed  to  a  party  of  prospecting  miners. 
She  was  a  gaunt,  sinister  looking  woman  from  Maine, 
with  small,  deep-set,  faded  yellow  eyes  that  bored 
like  a  gimlet,  and  as  she  took  a  pipe  from  her  ugly 
bluish  lips  and  greeted  me  my  heart  sank.    Where 
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was  Nona?    Gone — with  the  man  who  brought  her 
there,  and  who  'paid  well  for  her  keep.'     Whin? 
Several  weeks  ago.     Did  she  receive  my  letter,  and 
had  the  money  reached  her?    Yes,  the  money  had 
been  delivered  to  her— Delia  Brown— and  she  had 
given  it  to  the  woman  Nona,  in  the  presence  of  one 
Josh'  Smith.     My  letter  had  seemed  to  terrify  the 
woman,  and  as  soon  as  she  knew  I  was  coming  she 
went  away  suddenly,  saying  she  was  going  to  New 
Orleans,  and  she  and  the  man  could  take  care  of  the 
baby.    What  was  the  man's  name?    He  called  him- 
self Lay'  Walker,  but  she  doubted  'if  he  was  not 
somebody  else,  and  folks  bar*  cheir  suspicions  about 
the  whole  affair.'    The  baby  boy  was  four  months 
old  when  the  man  and  woman  took  it  away,  but  it  was 
'  such  a  poor,  puny,  ailing  child  it  had  little  chance 
to  live.'    What  I  suffered  then  only  God  will  ever 
know,  but  faith  in  Nona  sustained  me  while  I  went 
from  cabin  to  cabin,  receiving  on  all  sides  confirma- 
tion of  Delia  Brown's  statements  from  women  who 
had  met  her,  and  also  from  the  mail  and  express  agent 
— ^Josh'  Smith — ^who  assured  me  he  had  delivered  the 
letter  and  package  of  money  addressed  to  Nona 
Moorland,  care  of  Delia  Brown,  to  the  latter,  and 
exhibited  her  receipt.    Lay'  Walker  was  described  as 
a  very '  handsome  Spanish-looking  young  fellow,'  and 
he  and  the  woman  seemed  fond  of  each  other.     He 
spent  his  money  freely  on  her,  and  talked  about  Flo- 
rida and  banana  growing,  and  said  they  wanted  to 
get  to  New  Orleans,  where  his  friends  had  a  schooner 
running  in  the  West  India  fruit  trade.     After  an  ex- 
haustive search,  I  made  my  way  to  New  Orleans  and 
engaged  police  assistance,  but  no  clue  could  be  found. 
Then  I  arranged  advertisements  to  run  six  months, 
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and  went  on  to  Pensacola  and  to  Tampa.  I  advertised 
in  two  Florida  newspapers,  asking  Nona  Moorland  to 
write  to  me,  care  of  my  father's  lawyer  in  Boston. 
No  response,  no  word,  no  hint  ever  reached  me. 
When  December  arrived  and  I  had  no  tidings,  I  de- 
posited money  in  a  Boston  bank  to  the  credit  of  Nona 
Moorland,  and  leaving  instructions  that  all  mail  mat- 
ter should  be  forwarded  promptly  to  me,  I  sailed  for 
Europe,  shattered  in  body,  almost  hopeless,  and  the 
tortured  prey  of  remorseful  regret  at  the  awful  con- 
sequence of  ipy  midsummei  madness." 

A  nervous  shiver  seized  him,  and  he  lifted  the 
chartreuse  to  his  coloriess  lips. 

Mr.  Herriott's  sinewy  brown  hand  closed  over  the 
cold  white  fingers  half  hidden  in  the  folds  of  the  black 
cassock. 

"And  the  woman,  Delia  Brown?  What  became 
of  her?" 

"  How  should  I  know? " 

"  There  lies  the  crux  of  this  dreadful  entanglement 
She  duped  you." 

"  Possibly.  When  I  left  Thompsonville  she  was 
preparing  to  remove  to  Maine,  where  she  had  rela- 
tives. I  doubted  her  ns  long  as  I  could;  but  nearly 
eleven  years  of  cruel  silence  have  slowly  destroyed 
every  vestige  of  hope,  or  of  faith  in  Nona's  loyalty. 
Understand,  I  do  not  accuse  her— I  dare  not— I  ac- 
cept the  blame.  The  fault  was  mine ;  she  was  an  in- 
nocent, ignorant  child,  and  what  she  considered  my 
heartless,  wicked  desertion  has  thrown  her  iuto  the 
jaws  of  destruction.  If  her  soul  is  lost,  God  will  re- 
quire me  to  answer  for  the  ruin— and  that  is  the  bit- 
terness of  my  intolerable  life.  The  immortal  sc  il  of 
my  wife,  of  the  mother  of  my  cl^d— a,  jbomeiess. 
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nameless,  fatherless  waif  I  I  hold  marriage  indissolu- 
ble by  human  enactment,  and  while  Nona  lives  I 
regard  her  as  my  wife,  no  matter  what  she  has  be- 
come, !  3  matter  into  what  shameful  career  she  may 
have  been  driven  by  my  cowardly  course  of  action. 
When  she  believed  I  had  abandoned  her,  the  poor 
girl  doubtless  grew  desperate.  What  I  have  told  you 
is  known  only  to  my  confessor,  to  the  Superior  of  our 
Order  in  England,  where  I  took  my  vows,  and  to  my 
father,  to  whom  I  promptly  confided  everything 
when  I  joined  him  in  Germany  just  before  his  death. 
That  he  refused  to  forgive  me  you  will  readily  believe. 
This  sketch  you  have  restored  to  me  was  enlarged 

from  one  I  made  at  Post ,  and  its  loss  greatly 

grieved  me.  Oh,  Noel,  stinging  memory  is  more 
merciless  than  sharp-set  hair  shirts  that  fret  the  flesh. 
When  I  see  happy  mothers  and  children,  their  laugh- 
ter smites  my  heart  like  an  iron  hand;  and  while  I 
minister  to  the  suffering  outcast  little  ones  in  pauper 
homes,  my  bruised  soul  seems  to  hear  the  accusing, 
piteous  cry  of  my  own  forsaken,  lost  lamb— thrown 
out  to  hungry  wolves." 


CHAPTER   X 

Sabbath  quietude  had  laid  a  finger  on  thousands 
of  metal  lips  that  screamed  the  song  of  labor  on  other 
days,  and  the  great  city  seemed  almost  asleep  as  Mr. 
Herriott  entered  his  carriage  at  ten  o'clock  and  gave 
the  order,  "  Brooklyn— Fulton  Ferry."  After  a  rest- 
less night,  spent  in  searching  an  old  diary  for  dates 
and  notes,  he  had  gradually  untied  some  knotted 
memories— vague  and  conflicting— and  straightened 
a  slciider  thread  that  might  possibly  guide  to  the 
identification  of  an  elusive  personality.  On  the  seat 
m  front  of  him  a  basket  of  purple  grapes  added  their 
fruity  fragrance  to  the  perfume  of  a  bunch  of  white 
carnations,  and  during  the  long  drive  the  expression 
of  perplexity  which  had  knitted  his  brows  relaxed 
mto  the  alert  placidity  that  characterized  his  stronir 
face.  * 

Summer  heat,  blown  in  by  a  humid  south  wind, 
touched  the  sky  with  an  intense  blue,  against  which 
one  long,  thi-.  curl  of  cloud  shone  like  a  silver  feather, 
and  Brooklyn  parks  and  lawns  shook  their  green 
banners  of  grass  blades  and  young,  silken  foliage.  In 
the  middle  of  a  block  of  old  brick  tenement  houses, 
Mr.  Herriott  entered  an  open  door,  where  two  chil- 
dren fought  over  ?.  wailing  black  kitten,  and  went  up 
the  inner  stairway  to  a  narrow  hall,  on  which  opened 
several  doors  bearing  cards  inscribed  with  the  name 
of  occupants  of  the  rooms.    At  one,  labelled  "  Mrs. 
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Dane,"  he  rapped.    It  was  opened  partly,  and  held 
ajar. 

"Well,  who  knocked?" 

"  One  of  Leighton's  friends.     Can  I  see  him  ?  " 

"  Not  to-day.     He  is  not  well  enough  for  visitors." 

"  May  I  come  in  and  see  you  ? 

"  Why  should  you  ?    What  do  you  want  ?  " 

Before  he  could  reply,  a  weak  voice  pleaded : 

"  Please,  mother !  It  is  Mr.  Herriott :  let  him  in. 
He  has  been  so  good  to  me — please — please ! " 

"  If  I  do,  you  are  not  to  talk  and  bring  back  that 
spell  of  coughing." 

The  door  was  swung  fully  open,  and  Mr.  Herriott 
confronted  "Juno." 

"  You  are  Mr.  Herriott,  as  I  supposed.  Walk  in, 
and  excuse  the  confusion  of  the  rooms.  I  was  up  all 
night,  and  have  not  put  things  in  order." 

She  wore  a  dark  skirt  and  white  muslin  .sacque, 
loose  at  the  throat,  ungirded,  and  the  sleeves  were 
rolled  up,  exposing  the  symmetry  of  her  dimpled 
white  arms.  A  rich,  lovely  red  stained  her  lips  and 
cheeks— perhaps  from  embarrassment,  probably  from 
the  heat  of  the  oil-stove,  on  which,  evidently,  break- 
fast had  been  recently  prepared.  She  pointed  to  an 
adjoining  room,  where  Leighton  lay  on  a  cot  close 
to  the  open  window. 

"  Oh,  sir,  are  they  really  for  me?  "  as  Mr.  Herriott 
laid  the  basket  and  flowers  beside  him. 

"  Look,  mother !  Grapes,  grapes  I  And  the  smell 
of  the  carnations!  Was  there  ever  anything  so  sweet? 
I  don't  know  how  to  thank  you,  sir.  I  wish  I  could 
say  something,  but  when  my  heart  is  full  I  just  can't 
tell  it." 
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His  little  hot  hand  caught  Mr.  Herriott'i,  and  the 
thin  fingers  twined  caressingly  about  it. 

"  You  are  not  to  thanlc  me,  and  you  must  not 
talk.  Remember,  that  was  the  condition  upon  which 
I  was  allowed  to  see  you.  Eat  your  grapes  while 
your  mother  tells  me  about  you." 

You  \vill  spoil  him.  I  can't  give  him  such  luxu- 
ries as  hot-house  fruit  and  flowers,  though  now  and 
then  he  has  his  bunch  of  violets." 

"  When  was  the  doctor  here?  " 

"  Friday. ,  He  changed  the  medicine,  but  I  can  see 
no  benefit  as  yet." 

"  If  you  think  it  would  not  tire  him  too  much,  I 
should  like  to  take  him  out  for  a  drive." 

"  Thank  you,  but  I  could  not  consent  to  that." 

"Why  not?  The  fresh  air  is  balmy  to-day,  and 
would  do  him  good.  I  have  a  carriage  at  the  door, 
and  if  you  are  unwilling  to  trust  the  boy  with  me, 
I  should  be  glad  to  take  you  also.     May  I?  " 

Her  blue  eyes  glittered  and  her  lips  straightened 
their  curves. 

"  Most  certainly  not." 

"  Pardon  me,  madam ;  my  interest  in  vour 
child- — "  ' 

"  Does  not  justify  a  man  of  your  position  in  taking 
a  '  department  store  saleswoman  '  to  drive  on  Sunday 
through  public  placeE." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  right.  Then  I  shall  eflface  my- 
self promptly,  and  you  and  Leighton  can  keep  the 
carriage  as  long  as  you  like."  «. 

"  Such  favors  I  accept  from  no  man." 

"  Not  even  to  help  your  sick  boy?  " 

She  put  her  hand  on  the  child's  shining  curls,  and 
a  world  of  tenderness  glorified  her  velvet  eyes. ' 
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"  Not  even  for  my  very  own  baby  could  I  incur 
such  an  obligation." 

"Smell  them,  mother— like  spice!  Don't  they 
make  you  think  of  the  carnation  garden  in  &  i  Fran- 
cisco, where  Uncle  Dane  used  to  carry  us?  " 

"  How  long  ago  was  that,  Leighton  ? "  asked  Mr. 
Herriott,  watching  the  woman's  face. 

"  Oh,  it  was  when  I  was  a  little  chap  and  wore 
frocks." 

"  Were  you  born  in  San  Francisco?  " 

"  No.     He  was  born  in Territory." 

"  Mrs.  Dane,  can  you  tell  me  what  became  of  the 
artist  Belmont?" 

"  Why  do  you  ask  me  that  question  ?  " 

"  In  order  to  get  an  answer.  He  painted  your 
face  for  his  'Aurora,'  and  the  picture  was  photo- 
graphed." 

Yes;  I  needed  money,  and  Mr.  Dane  permitted 
him  to  come  to  our  house  for  the  sittings.  That  was 
my  first  and  last  experience  as  a  model." 

"  I  have  met  you  before." 

She  straightened  herself,  and  answered  defiantly: 

"  Probably  1  have  sold  you  gloves,  or  socks,  or 
handkerchiefs — certainly  not  the  right  to  meddle  with 
my  personal  affairs." 

"  I  went  with  a  San  Francisco  friend  to  see  a  night 
school  for  women,  which  his  mother  had  established. 
You  were  there." 

"  Yes,  I  was  there  two  winters.  Now,  sir,  have 
you  a  police  badge  hidden  inside  your  coat  ?  Are  you 
playing  reporter — disguised  as  a  benevolent  gentle- 
man— hunting  up  the  details  of  last  night's  meeting 
and  riot  at  Newark?  You  know,  of  course,  that  I 
made  a  speech  there? " 
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"  Indeed  ?  I  had  imagined  you  $at  up  all  night 
with  your  sick  boy." 

"There  is  a  strike  on  down  there,  and  I  spoke 
against  arbitrating  labor  grievances,  and  against  the 
ghastly  sham  of  gett..ig  the  rights  of  the  poor  from 
a  picked  judge  and  a  packed  jury.  Bombs  and  boy- 
cott make  the  best  mill  for  grinding  out  justice  to 
sUrviiig,  over-worked  men  and  women." 

"  How  long  have  you  been  an  '  anarchist,'  or  per- 
haps you  prefer  the  term  '  socialist '  ?  " 

"  From  the  day  I  was  sixteen  years  old,  and  learned 
how  rich  men  trample  and  betray  and  despise  and 
insult  the  ignorant,  helpless  poor." 

"  It  must  have  been  a  terribly  cruel  grievance  that 
transformed  into  a  lury  one  who  was  intended  for  a 
loving,  gentle  woman." 

She  laughed,  and  her  beautiful  teeth  took  hold  of 
the  glowing  under  lip. 

"Grievance?  We  all  have  one— we  are  simply 
born  to  suffer,  *s  to  breathe — but  the  unendurable 
the  unpardonable  comes  from  the  grasping,  i.-'ur- 
derous,  fiendish  selfishness,  of  rich  men.  You  have 
been  so  kind  to  my  boy,  I  have  tried  hard  to  believe 
genuine  benevolence^ — what  you  are  pleased  to  call 
'  Christian  philanthropy  ' — inspired  your  visits  to  him 
during  my  absence,  but  you  are  all  alike — ^you  gilded 
society  sultans — and  you  come  here  with  some  cow- 
ardly design  carefully  smothered  under  flowers,  fruit, 
and  candy.  So,  Leighton,  make  the  most  of  to-day, 
for  we  will  see  no  more  of  your  Mr.  Herriott." 

"  Madam,  I  shall  be  as  frank  as  you  have  shown 
yourself.  There  is  one  woman  in  this  world  whose 
wishes  rule  me  absolutely,  and  because  she  requested 
me  to  see  your  child  now  and  then,  I  have  come 
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several  times,  until  my  sympathetic  interest  equals 
hers.  With  your  career  in  New  York  I  am  ac- 
quainted. For  your  radical  views  and  utterances  I 
have  neither  respect  nor  toleration,  yet,  if  you  will 
permit  me  to  explain,  there  are  reasons  that  lead  me 
to  believe  I  can  do  you  a  very  great  service." 

"  I  am  not  in  need  of  service  from  any  man.  Your 
formula  has  not  even  the  ring  of  originality;  I  have 
heard  such  sickening  reiterations  of  it  from  false 
bearded  lips." 

"  That  you  have  been  a  cruelly  wronged  woman 
I  feel  assured,  but  I  am  equally  certain  that  your 
worsi  enemy  was  no  man— was  one  of  your  own  sex. 
For  your  own  sake,  will  you  answer  two  questions? " 

"  For  my  own  sake,  I  distinctly  refuse  to  be  cate- 
chised by  impertinent  strangers." 

"Oh,  mother;  please  mother!  He  has  been  so 
good  to  me,  how  could  he  mean  harm  to  you  ?  Don'* 
worry  her,  Mr.  Herriott.  She  can't  abide  men ;  they 
fret  her,  and  she  hates  them — unless  they  are  starved 
and  ragged.  Please  let  her  alone,  and  look  at  my 
doves.  They  come  for  the  crumbs  on  the  window 
sill.  See!  Here  is  a  nrw  one,  pure  white.  Mother, 
scatter  some  bread  on  the  sheet  and  they  will  come 
in." 

She  sprinkled  some  scrapr  of  cake  close  to  his  pil- 
low, and,  after  a  little  coy  skirmishing,  the  pigeons 
fluttered  m  to  the  feast :  but  just  then  a  spell  of  cough- 
mg  shook  the  fragile  form  on  the  cot,  and  with  a  flash 
and  whirr  the  flock  vanished.  Mrs.  Dane  lifted  the 
boy  and  fanned  him,  wiping  away  the  moisture  that 
beaded  his  clustering  curls,  and  Mr.  Herriott  piled 
the  pillows  and  cushions  behind  his  shaking  shou!^ 
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ders.    When  the  paroxysm  ended,  and  Leighton  lay 
wan  and  spent,  the  visitor  leaned  over  him. 

"  I  should  like  to  do  several  things  for  you,  but 
your  mother  will  not  permit  me.  Miss  Kent  wishes 
you  to  know  she  remembers  you  with  interest,  and 
hopes  to  hear  you  sing  again.  The  stranger  who 
preached  at  St.  Hyacuxth's  has  not  forgotten  the 
poem  he  promised  you,  and  will  bring  it  soon.  I 
saw  him  last  night.  Now,  I  must  say  good-bye  for 
to-day.  Don't  try  to  speak,  I  understand  every- 
thing." 

Silently  Mrs.  Dane  followed  him  to  the  door. 
Across  the  threshold,  he  turned  and  lowered  his 
voice. 

"  A  sea  voyage  is  the  only  thing  that  will  prolong 
his  life.  With  your  consent,  it  can  be  arranged  at 
once." 

She  shook  her  head. 

"  Madam  I  find  I  must  revise  my  ideals  of  mater- 
nal devotion.     You  punish  your  innocent  child  for ' 
the  sins  of  those  who  blighted  your  youth?    You 
harangue  a  rabble  in  favor  of  '  justice '  and  deny  it 
to  a  dying  boy." 

She  caught  her  breath,  leaned  against  the  wall,  and 
covered  her  face  with  her  hands.  When  he  saw  it 
again  the  color  had  ebbed,  the  lovely  eyes  were  dark- 
ened by  unshed  tears,  and  the  lips  were  beyond  her 
control. 

"  My  baby — my  fatherless  little  one  I  Eve-  since 
he  was  born  I  have  struggled  so  hard  to  keep  his 
mother's  name  clean — his  mother's  name,  all  he  had 
— clean  and  beyond  reproach !  Do  you  suppose  that 
now,  at  the  last,  I  would  put  myself  under  obligation 
to  a  rich  man?    We  may  die  paupers,  he  and  I,  but 
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when  we  go  to  the  Potter's  Field— the  only  undis- 
puted land  labor  can  claim— we  go  free,  honest,  and 
unblemished,  and  if  there  was  a  God,  I  could  hold 
up  my  baby  and  demand  why  He  had  cursed  us  both 
in  our  innocence." 

"  I  am  sorry  that  the  ci. cumstances  coloring  your 
life  have  destroyed  every  vestige  of  confidence  in 
man's  honor,  yet  I  have  no  alternative  but  to  accept 
your  decision,  and  I  wish  you  good  morning." 

He  lifted  his  hat,  and  had  gone  half  way  dov/n  the 
stairs,  when  she  followed  and  touched  his  sleeve. 

"  I  did  not  thank  you  for  much  goodness  to  my 
child,  but  I  do  want  to  say  I  am  not  ungrateful;  only 
I  have  had  so  little  to  be  thankful  for,  I  don't  quite 
know  how  to  phrase  gratitude.  The  world  has  been 
so  hard  to  me  I  am  suspicious  of  every  rich  man  in 
your  social  circle.     You  see,  my  face  has  handicapped 

me  always " 

She  set  her  teeth  and  struck  one  palm  resentfully 
against  her  cheek,  and  the  passionate,  pent-up  cry  of 
years  of  suffering  broke  through  the  next  words. 

"  Yes,  my  face  has  been  my  curse,  and  it  was  the 
steel  trap  that  snapped  chains  on  me  when  I  was 
only  a  child.  Kindness  to  my  Leighton  is  the  one 
thmg  that  touches  what  is  left  of  my  heart;  and 
how  do  you  suppose  I  can  bear  now  to  listen  to  his 
sobbmg  yonder,  because  he  thinks  I  have  rudely 
driven  you  away?  Oh,  my  pretty  baby!  My  own 
beautiful  little  one!  Cast  out,  with  only  his  girl- 
mother  to  fight  for  him  against  this  cruel  world! 
And  now  if  I  lose  him,  if  my  all  is  taken  away  from 
me " 

Slie  wrung  her  hands,  and  the  blanched  face  was 
upturned  as  if  challenging  her  God. 
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"  Madam,  I  understand  fully,  and  I  intend  to  help 
your  boy;  but  be  sure  I  shall  visit  him  when  you  are 
absent.  Tell  him  I  shall  come,  with  your  consent, 
while  he  is  alone;  and  some  day  I  think  you  will 
trust  me,  even  despite  the  fact  that  I  happen  to  have 
money.    Good-bye." 

He  held  out  his  hand,  but  she  seemed  not  to  see 
it,  and  as  she  turned  and  walked  wearily  up  the  steps 
he  went  down  to  his  carriage. 
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"  Miss  Kent,  it  is  quite  evident  that  you  do  not 
approve  of  us." 

"  Will  you  be  so  kind  as  to  explain  to  whom  '  us ' 
refers?" 

"  Our  great  social  world,  including  government, 
congressional  and  diplomatic  circles,  club  life,  and 
all  that  '  progress '  stands  for.  Instead  of  moving 
abreast  with  the  '  advance  '  current,  you  have  drifted 
aside  into  an  eddy  as  contracted,  as  pitiably  narrow 
as — pardon  me,  we  emancipated  new  women  dare 
now  to  speak  the  brazen  truth — as  narrow  as  the 
hands  and  feet  you  Southerners  boast  as  sign  of  aris- 
tocratic blood." 

Eglah  lifted  her  grey-gloved  hand,  examined  its 
outlines  critically,  and  placed  it  within  a  few  inches 
of  the  broad,  thick  palm  which  Ethelberta  Higgin- 
bottom  had  laid  on  her  own  lap  as  she  sat  in  the  gal- 
lery of  the  Senate  chamber. 

"  Thank  you  very  much,  Miss  Higginbottom.  It 
is  traditional  in  my  family  to  admire  slender  fingers, 
but  we  are  not  so  intolerant  as  to  deny  others  the 
privilege  of  occupying  as  much  space  as  their  digits 
can  cover,  and  we  never  brand  people  as  absolutely 
disreputable  because  they  wear  number  six  shoes  and 
number  seven-and-a-half  gloves.  If  degrees  of  lati- 
tude determine  the  height  of  insteps,  what  manifest 
injustice  has  been  meted  out  to  longitudinal  lines  that 
you  Westerners  so  proudly  claim?     Probably  y©M 
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have  forgotten  that  my  father  is  from  New  Eneland 
Md  he  owns  a  silver  caddy-two  hundred  years  old- 
that  was  empty  at  one  time  because  'fish  drank  tea 
m  Boston  harbcr.' " 

"  Oh,  but  your  mother  was  Southern  and  you  reo- 
resent  not  heredity,  but  sheredity,  a  sociological  fac- 
tor of  immense  potency,  which  must  be  reckoned 
wi  h,  let  me  tell  you,  in  the  near  future,  when  women 
tul  y  emancipated  come  to  enjoyment  of  all  the  rights 
so  long  withheld  from  them.  Then  mothers,  and  not 
fathers  will  w.eld  the  destiny  of  this  great  country; 
and  already  female  colleges  are  fast  spreading  the 
blessed  gospel  of  free  and  equal  rights.     Last  week 

some  one  asserted  that  you  were  a  graduate  of 

College,  but  I  contradicted  it  flatly,  as  impossible 
and  absurd. 

"  ?,**"  sorry  I  do  my  dear  Alma  Mater  such  lam- 
entable discredit;  but,  unfortunately,  we  were  not 
taught  to  wear  our  diplomas  on  our  hats  as  advertise- 
ments of  scholarship." 
"  You  certainly  amaze  me! " 
"  Perhaps  you  will  excuse  my  frankness  in  assur- 
mgyou  that  sensation  at  least  is  mutual." 

"With  your  educational  advantages,  to  lock  up 
your  mind  m  a  stockade  of  provincialism !  Desec- 
tronrze  yourself!" 

"  May  I  ask  whether  you  spell  your  last  verb  with 
an  X  or  a  ct  ?  I  should  prefer  first  to  ascertain  which 
process  is  demanded  of  me." 

"  Your  Southern  bigotry  is  a  mill-stone  around 
your  neck.  The  very  word  '  emancipation  '  is  a  red 
rag  to  old  slaveholders  and  their  progeny.  You  never 
can  forgive  us  for  breaking  the  shackles  of  groanine 
millions  held  in  bondage." 
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Eglah  laugrhed. 

"  Pardon  me,  but  it  certainly  is  ludicrous  that  one 
hSn  fr  ?'°f  **  '^^'^^^^  ^"^  desectionaHze!  • 
toro^,t  '  °"f' ;''°"''^  '^^'y  ^'^"^^^  >"  that  old 
r.^;l- Il^r'"/'^  ^"*^   bloody-bones-   figure  of 

titled  to  decent  interment  where  all  dilapidated  scare- 
crows cease  from  troubling.  We  Southern  people  „o 
more  V  nt  our  negroes  back  as  slaves  than  you  de- 

coLw  rr  °*  ^'''^''  °f  I"'>'^"«  whom  you To 

'  wS  S  d'spossessed  of  their  native  lands  I  your 

wild  and  rapacious  West/  and  whom  a  'white 

S  bv  itfr™r"'  '^  '■'P'^^'y  ^^'^"""g  to  extinc 
tion  by  Its  beneficent  agencies.    The  white  South  is 

SThf  b,:  T  '""^  '"°"'  -PonsibiHty  oftl  ! 
vating  the  black  race  now  so  happy  in  '  national ' 

e"m  ofrlr  ^'"^'^  ^^^^'^-  *-^^t  tlJTTy^ 
tern  of  bookkeeping  and  all  the  subtle  processes  of 
the    Freedmen's  Bureau.' " 
"  How  lonely  you  must  feel  in  Washington.    You 

tt'n  for  "'.?'%"^^:;^  f-  the  rights  of  yo^r  own  sex 
man  for—      She  stammered  and  coughed. 

t.JJ'aT'     ^''^"'.^^^  '"°'*  affectionate  and  jealous 
regard  for  every  right  that  inheres  in  my  dower  of 
Amencan  womanhood.     I  claim  and  enjoy  the  rTgh 
to  be  as  cultured,  as  learned,  as  useful,  and-if  you 

fnHr^?,^'^^"^"*^'  '"  '"'^'^ty  and  at  home  as  my 
individual  hmitations  will  permit.     I  have  no  wrongs 

Tj?,? "Tu"'',  "^  "''•"Sr  need  to  usurp  lines  of  work 
that  will  break  down  the  barriers  God  set  between 
men  and  women.  I  am  not  in  rebellion  against  le^al 
statutes,  nor  the  canons  of  well-establishfd  decency 
and  refinement  in  feminine  usage,  and,  finally  I  am 
so  inordinately  proud  of  being  a  well-born  Southern 
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woman,  with  a  full  complement  of  honorable  great- 
grandfathers and  blue-blooded,  stainless  great-grand- 
mothers, that  I  have  neither  pretext  nor  inclination 
to  revolt  against  mankind." 

"  Miss  Kent,  you  have  rather  pretty  eyes,  but  yoa 
are  so  steeped  in  Southern — ^what  do  you  call  it — 
dolce  far  niente,  or  laissee  faire,  or  semi-stagnation  of 
soul  that  you  are  too  lazy  to  open  them  wide  enough 
to  see  the  thrilling  vista  of  woman's  triumph  that  illu- 
mines  " 

"Thank  yoii;  my  much  flattered  eyes  are  suffi- 
ciently open  at  this  moment  to  perceive  the  behavior 
of  that  nondescript  creature  in  feminine  garments 
who  is  flirting  so  undisguisedly  with  Senator  Small- 
weed  yonder,  on  your  right ;  one  of  the  early  eman- 
cipated— an  advanced  lobbyist." 

"You  mean  that  piquant,  charming  little  Mrs. 
Morrison?  Dear  soul!  She  is  a  pathetically  tragic 
object  lesson.  Hid  to  get  a  divorce  from  a  brutal 
husband  and  become  a  bread-winner.  Why  should 
not  women  lobby?  They  are  so  nimble  witted,  nature 
fitted  them  admirably  for  such  work." 

"  And  gave  them  the  adroitly  nimble  fingers  to  fit 
the  pockets  they  pick." 

"  That  is  some  cowardly  man's  cruel  slander.  My 
creed  is  always  to  defend  my  own  sex;  it  is  only 
Christian  charity  and  genuine  feminine  justice." 

"  Provided  it  be  not  merely  lax  morality.  Some- 
times the  distinction  is  not  clear  to  very  '  advanced,' 
zealous  people." 

"At  least  your  father  does  not  share  your  nar- 
row harshness.  He  and  Mrs.  Morrison  are  quite 
'  chummy,'  and  I  happen  to  know  he  sees  her  often." 

"  How  could  he  avoid  it?    Shoals  of  sharks  swim 
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in  Washington,  and  since  your  friend  belongs  to  the 
I  emancipated  •  variety,  doubtless  she  indulges  an 
'elective  affinity'  for  the  largest  senatorial  prey  in 
sight,  and  hungrily  shadows  him.  Yesterday  that 
'  Bison  Head '  bill  she  is  working  for  came  to  grief 
in  committee,  and  will  be  buried  to-day.  Even  sharks 
occasionally  miss  •.  meal." 

"  Oh,  you  are  not  up  to  date  I  Before  the  decision 
was  announced  one  of  the  committee  weakened,  asked 
for  reconsideration;  another  hurried  meeting  was 
held  last  night,  and  the  bill  will  not  be  reported  this 
session.  Not  killed  you  understand,  just  tenderly 
pigeon-holed,  securely  wrapped  up  in  pariiamentary 
camphor  to  scare  away  opposition  moths,  and  allowed 
to  sleep  while  its  pretty  guardian  angei  has  another 
session  in  which  to  smooth  the  way  for  its  final  pas- 
sage." 

At  this  moment  a  messenger  boy  brought  a  note 
to  Miss  Higginbottom,  and  Eglah  rose. 

"  You  do  not  suspect  who  the  weakening  member 
was?" 

"  If  I  cared  to  ask,  I  dare  say  your  fair  divorcee 
friend  would  be  able  to  enlighten  me,  but  the  petty 
political  schemes  engineered  by  lobbyists  do  not  in- 
terest me." 

"  One  moment,  Miss  Kent.  You  did  not  come  to 
my  musicale.  I  have  only  one  olive  twig  left.  We 
entertain  a  few  friends  to-morrow  night  in  honor  of 
a  famous  Western  woman,  who  will  lecture  next  sea- 
son on  '  Civic  Problems,'  for  the  purpose  of  raising 
money  to  build  a  vast,  up-to-date  club  temple,  where 
women  can  proclaim  their  views  on  female  right  to 
suffrage  and  expansion.  May  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
presenting  you?" 
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You  are  very  kind.  Miss  Higginbottotn,  but  a> 
we  eave  Washington  at  the  end  of  the  week,  I  regret 
that  I  shall  not  have  time  for  any  new  engagements. 
I'ray  accept  my  thanks  for  several  courtesies." 

"  I  used  to  wonder  why  you  are  so  unpopular,  but 
Jt  soon  ceased  to  be  a  mystery,  and  it  will  be  no  sacri- 
fice to  you  to  give  up  Washington,  in  retiring  from 
public  life.  When  Senator  Kent  formally  resign-^ 
as  IS  the  burden  of  a  little  bird's  song  that  utters  no 
false  notes— he  will,  doubtless,  consign  you  to  a  more 
congenial  circle  of  friends." 

"  In  saying  good-bye,  I  shall  find  some  solace  in  the 
assurance  that  at  least  you  will  not  mourn  inconsol- 
ably  because  of  my  final  departure.  Please  present 
niy  best  wishes  to  Mrs.  Higginbottom,  who  has 
shown  me  much  kindness,  and  whom  I  may  not  be 
able  to  see  again.     Good-bye." 

She  stood  a  few  seconds,  smiling  mischievously 
into  the  florid  face  of  the  large-featured  woman  of 
most  certain  age,  whose  light-yellow  eyes  flashed 
back  unmistakable  malice,  then,  amid  the  roar  of  ap- 
plause that  greeted  the  peroration  of  a  white-haired 
senator  in  the  chamber  below,  she  quietly  stole  out 
Of  the  Capitol,  and  sought  a  favorite  corner  of  the 
Smithsonian  grounds. 

Walking  slowly,  she  asked  in  a. spirit  of  self-chas- 
tisement why  she  had  allowed  waspish  stings  to  pro- 
voke a  litaliatory  tone,  at  variance  with  that  cool  re- 
pose of  well-bred  urbanity  and  imperturbable  cour- 
tesy on  which  she  pride!  herself;  and  was  not  the 
condescension  of  retort  .a  unladylike  and  mortifying 
weakness?  ^    ^ 

Now  and  then  come  radiant  days  when  a  noon  sua 
Shines  hot,  and  no  faintest  film  flecks  the  stainless 
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blue,  yet  one  grows  vaguely  conscious  of  waning 
brightness,  and  gradually  the  horizon  blanches  to  a 
deadly  grey,  while  leaden  clouds  creep  into  view  like 
spectral  fingers  of  some  vast  hand  groping  across  the 
sky  to  smother  the  sun.  Shadows  projected  by  the 
invisible  unnerve  natures  that  fearlessly  face  tangible, 
well-defined  danger,  as  '  the  sallow,  weird  light  pre- 
ceding an  eclipse  is  more  menacing  than  its  total 
darkness,  where  friendly  stars  still  shine.'  For  Eg- 
lah,  the  clock  of  fate  had  begun  to  chime  that  mauvais 
quart  d'heure  which  Mrs.  Maurice  had  known  would 
inevitably  overtake  her,  and  the  preliminary  whirring 
of  the  hidden  cogs  had  found  her  unprepared.  Blind 
faith  in  her  father's  sagacity,  political  steadfastness, 
and  incorruptibility!  had  built  a  pedestal  from  which 
he  smiled  down  benignantly  upon  her,  making  life  a 
festival ;  but  when  the  needle  of  doubt  pricked  the  fine 
veil  lov2  spun  across  her  vision,  and  she  dared  allow 
herself  to  question,  a  snivering  and  nameless  dread 
shook  her  happy  young  heart,  as  unexpectedly  blight- 
ing as  a  shower  of  sleet  on  an  August  passion-flower. 
When  Jove  nods  his  worship  wanes. 

Since  the  night  of  the  cotillon,  several  inexplicable 
circumstances,  comparatively  slight  yet  cumulative, 
had  perplexed  this  fond  and  loyal  daughter,  who  be- 
gan to  find  the  maze  of  Senator  Kent's  political  meth- 
ods too  tortuous  for  her  exploration. 

Startled  by  his  abrupt  reversal  of  judgment  on 
more  than  one  important  question  involving  party 
allegiance,  she  had  sought  an  explanation,  which  he 
laughingly  evaded,  and,  when  she  pressed  the  matter, 
his  avoidance  was  marked  by  an  irritability  of  speech 
and  gesture  hitherto  unknown  in  the  domestic  circle. 
The  undisguised  graciousness  of  his  demeanor  toward 
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Mrs.  Momson  had  surprised  and  annoyed  her,  and 
she  was  painfully  astonished  by  his  efforts  to  coii- 
crjate  Senator  Higginbottom,  who  belonged  to  the 
opposite  party,  and  was  a  loud,  aggressive,  and  hir- 
sute  apostle  of  the  silver  gospel  so  dear  to  his  con- 
stituency, and  so  conducive  to  his  individual  interest 
as  a  mine  owner.    Mrs.  Higginbottom,  a  plain,  kind- 
hearted,  motherly  old  woman,  who  knew  much  more 
of  sheep-shearing  and  beehives  than  of  fashionable 
etiquette  and  diplomatic  technicalities,  Eglah  had 
found  It  possible  to  receive  cordially,  but  the  daugh- 
ter, Ethelberta,  was  an  intolerable  offence  to  all  her 
feminine  instincts,  and  when  Judge  Kent  insisted, 
with  some  asperity,  that  the  "  Higginbottoms  must 
be  cultivated,"  the  ordeal  of  playing  hostess  to  this 
advanced  and  emancipated  new  woman  "  proved 
peculiarly  unpleasant.    A  certain  watchful  restless- 
ness in  her  father's  manner  did  not  escape  her  notice 
nor  the  recent  accession  of  sphinx-like  non-commit- 
tohsm  m  Mr.  Metcalf,  and  she  pondered  uneasily  a 
question  of  Mrs.  Mitchell's: 

T  ",  ^*t"*'  '''^  '*  *^^'"  °*=*^"'"  *°  y°"  'hat  in  some  way 
judge  Kent  seems  rather  afraid  of  Mr.  Herriott,  or 
perhaps  I  should  say  is  always  so  guarded  in  his  pres- 
ence? *^ 

"Never!  Impossible  and  absurd.  He  has  su- 
preme confidence  in  him,  and  once,  not  long  ago,  he 
scolded  me  sharply  because  I  could  not  consider  him 
head  and  shoulders  above  all  other  men." 

The  session  of  Congress  was  within  two  days  of  its 
close,  and  that  morning,  as  Senator  Kent  rose  from 
an  untasted  breakfast,  he  astounded  Eglah  and  Eliza 
by  the  ejaculation,  "  God  knows,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
get  out  of  this  grind  I " 
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Fearing^  sickness  had  robbed  him  of  his  appetite, 
Eglah  followed  him  to  the  library,  but  he  waved  her 
back. 

"  Metcalf  is  waiting  to  show  me  a  paper,  and  I 
must  not  be  interrupted.  My  dear,  my  time  is  not 
my  own — even  for  you." 

Hitherto  she  had  never  been  an  interruption,  and 
it  seemed  as  if  some  iron  door  was  shut  suddenly 
between  her  life  and  his.  "  The  Bison  Head  "  pur- 
chase bill,  for  which  Mrs.  Morrison  flitted  to  and  fro, 
had  been  fought  by  Senator  Kent  in  committee  room, 
where  the  contest  was  close,  but  Senator  Higgin- 
bottom  was  chairman,  and  when  Miss  Ethelberta  an- 
nounced that  a  member  had  "  weakened  "  and  the 
bill  might  be  saved  by  postponement,  Eglah  knew 
who  had  changed  front,  and  she  began  to  realize  how 
ancient  pilgrims  felt  when,  at  Delphi,  the  oracle  said 
no  to-day  and  yes  to-morrow.  Idolatrous  habit  was 
strong;  the  pedestal  trembled,  but  it  was  a  far  cry 
to  its  overthrow,  and  she  wrestled  stubbornly  to  de- 
fend inconsistencies  that  humiliated  and  staggered 
her.  Time,  the  master  magician,  would  perhaps 
show  her  the  Senator's  reasons  woven  into  a  crown 
of  laurel — as  unexpected  as  the  garland  of  glowing 
roses  that  spring  out  of  a  naked  sword  blade,  at  the 
gesture  of  a  juggler.  To-day  she  recalled  her  grand- 
mother's softened  face  with  eyes  of  tender  compas- 
sion on  that  morning  when  the  news  of  the  second 
marriage  had  been  brought  to  Nutwood.  After 
all,  was  there  just  cause  for  the  old  lady's  contempt 

and  aversion,  and  wer    the  rumors  rife  in  Y 

shadows  of  grim  and  disgraceful  facts  that  must  cling 
to  her  father's  name,  fateful  as  the  philter  of  Nessus? 
The  thought  stifled  her,  and  she  put  her  hand  to  her 
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throat  with  th.  old  childish  habit  that  always  betrayed 

Torror      tk'^"u""I."  '^'  "'""^''^  "'»  crouching 
horror.     Through  the  Smithsonian  she  wandered 
apparently  examining  its  treasures,  but  now  she  saw 
only  the  pitymg  countenance  of  her  grandmother 
and  now  the  malicious  triumph  in  Miss  Higg.nbot 

orTune^  :.  P  '"'^^''""«''  '"  ««""«  impending  mis- 
fortune^ Formal  resignation  "-adumbrated  by 
more  than  one  innuendo-portended  the  summary 
collapse  of  a  political  career  that  she  had  believed 

Te  „V^  T''" '"  ""'^''°''  *°  ^  C^*""-'  '«t  during 
the  next  administration.     For  her.  obstinate  confi 

teerr\*°"''^.i''!  ^'^  ''''"^*'  «"d  "he  set  her 
"  •  Tholh\'  'r"^'^  ^"-  ^^"""'^  P^«di«=tion  : 
nJtZ^  '^"K.  """•  y*'  *'"  I  '^""t  him.'     My 

own  father  cannot  betray  the  faith  of  his  loyal  child  " 
Ureading  Eliza  s  scrutiny,  it  was  with  a  feelin?  of 
emporary  relief  that  she  recollected  an  engagerJen 
°  .^"'"^  \"'»wn  party"  held  that  aftenfoon  at  a 
residence  whose  owner  was  laboring  to  raise  an  en- 

home,  a  change  of  costume  gave  time  to  marshal  all 

?oin  ht""  V^°'T=  '"'■  "  ^"^  '=^'"«=  downstairs  to 
join  her  waiting  chaperon,  Mrs.  Mitchell  forbore  to 

cSs'      °"         """'"^'  '°'°''  ^^""^  ''"""='1  '"  her 
"  Little  mother,  don't  sit  up  for  me.     I  promised 

J^^'keot  late"  ?  "^"'  ^^  ''''  ''°^"  *^^'^-  -d  may 
be  kept  late.     Be  sure  you  get  your  beauty  sleep." 

Dinner  was  delayed  an  hour  beyond  the  usual  time 

^l!r  °A  ^'"'■'^'''  "°*  ^PP-^^'  ^"d  as  such  deX' 
tions  from  domestic  rule  had  recently  occurred  often 
and  were  explained  by  congestion  of  business  aS 
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uA  ?fiT  '°  'PP^'^^hing  adjournment.  Mrs. 
Mitchell  took  her  meal  alone.  It  was  prayer-meetinir 
ev«,mg  at  the  Methodist  Church  in  her  neTghS 
hood,  and    after  the  exercises  ended,  she  walked 

foT;i°°T7  "  ."'^^f  "^'  ^•"'  '"'^  unsucce«  ul  J 
to  read.    The  political  atmosphere  was  so  chareed 
with  electricity  that  she  felt  a  crisis  was  immSt 
and  only  the  extent  of  the  storm  was  con  «Sra ' 

s^rmirj  h^^'''  '""P''^''' ''''  foster-mothei  merSy 
wiZ  th  ?r  *°?"f  '""P«<=»ble  barrier  seemed, 
w ithm  the  past  fortnight,  built  up  to  limit  their  free 
interchange  of  thought.  It  was  a  sultry  sombre 
n.ght:  city  walls  and  pavements  sent  upT;i,ergar! 
nered  heat  in  quivering  waves,  and  the  stars  were 
hat  wl'"V''"'  "  '^^  "'"**«'^  »'«'''"d  ^  dim  Se 
ner  hght  showed  her  Senator  Kent  walking  rapidly 
fnd  c'lnVV"  '^t  ''•'"■"g-^O'"  to  arrange  the ^salad 

Jer  ,^?    vi^l^r"^'  '"^°y'^^  ^f^'*-  -""^ing  his  din- 
ner, and  while  he  lingered  in  the  hall  Eglah  returned 

bu    a  brave,  tender  smile  lighted  her  eyes,  and  she 
put  her  arms  about  his  neck  and  kissed  h^im  tSce. 

How  tired  you  poor  national  Solons  must  be! 
But  I  know  one  whose  day's  work  is  not  yet  ended 
and  who  must  pick  a  whole  flock  of  crows  with  me 
right  now.     Why  did  you  change  your  votHn  The 
Bison  Head '  purchase?" 
"  Who  says  I  did  ?  " 

ni„^iti\"  "^u-  "^".P'y  ^''^^''^'  *»"*  he  laughed  and 
pinched  her  white  cheek. 

"  The  chairman  has  a  daughter." 

"  A  leaky  gossip.    Congressmen  ought  to  be  bach- 
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elors  or  childless  widowers;  but  then,  my  dear,  how 
could  I  possibly  exist  without  you?  " 

"  Father,  what  induced  you  to  favor  a  measure  you 
have  condemned  so  emphatically?  " 

"  Several  good  reasons  I  am  much  too  tired  to  dis- 
cuss. Don't  forget  your  Emerson,  who  says  '  a  fool- 
ish con  istency  is  the^iobgoblin  of  little  minds  adored 
by  little  statesmen,'  and  remember,  also, '  a  viist  man 
sometimes  changes  his  mind,  a  fool  never.'  The  bill 
will  not  be  reported  till  next  session,  and  conditions 
alter,  so  aprh  moi  le  dilugel " 

She  walked  toward  the  dining-room,  and  on  the 
threshold  Eliza  saw  her  put  both  hands  to  her  throat. 
Drawing  her  breath  quickly,  she  turned  back  and 
threw  her  arms  around  him. 

"  Oh,  father!  Was  it  kind,  was  it  merciful  to  let 
me  learn  by  chance  from  strangers  that  you  have 
determined  to  resign  your  senatorship,  to  end  a 
glorious  career  in  which  you  know  my  dearest  hopes 
and  pride  centre?" 

For  a  moment  he  made  no  reply,  only  clasped  her 
closely,  pillowed  her  head  on  his  breast,  and  kissed 
her  cold  cheek  repeatedly. 

Then  he  spoke  in  a  husky  tone,  as  a  nervous  sur- 
geon might,  uncertain  of  his  own  diagnosis. 

"  My  darling  girl,  I  confess  it  was  a  cowardly  dread 
of  the  pain  I  knew  my  decision  would  cause  you,  and 
I  very  weakly  put  off  the  evil  day  as  long  as  possible. 
Immediately  after  adjournment  I  intended  to  tell 
you  all  the  plans  that  seem  best  for  our  future,  and 
did  not  anticipate  this  premature  disclosure,  which  is 
presumptuous  impertinence  in  its  author.  In  quit- 
ting public  life  even  temporarily,  my  brightest  com- 
pensation is  the  prospect  of  spending  my  time  in  the 
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sweet  companionship  of  n  .  Mrecioiis,  incomparable 
daughter  Forgive  your  ok{  fatlu-r  t'.,e  arrant  cow- 
ardice of  keeping  silent  for  a  few  days.' 

She  clung  to  him  like  a  frightened  child,  and  he 
felt  her  trembling  as  one  in  an  ague. 

"Why  must  you  resign?  Why  step  down  when 
you  have  a  right  to  expect  the  new  administration 
will  offer  you  a  place  in  the  Cabinet  ?  Why.?  Don't 
keep  back  anything  from  me  now." 

"  My  love,  I  don't  wish  to  distress  you;  I  shrink 
from  exciting  any  alarm,  but  you  certainly  have  a 
right  to  the  truth.     My  health  does  not  permit  the 
amount  of  canvassing  work  that  I  believe  will  be  re- 
quired foi  my  re-election,  because  our  State  legisla- 
ture will  be  much  divided  this  presidential  campaign 
over  vital  issues,  both  local  and  national.     As  my 
term  expires  soon,  I  think  it  best  to  resign  now,  and 
avoid  grave  complications  that  threaten  our  party  or- 
ganization in  the  State  legislature.     Recently  I  have 
had  premonitions  that  drove  me  to  consult  Dr.  McLe- 
more  and  he  advises  me  to  withdraw  from  active  po- 
litical life,  at  least  for  a  season.     He  believes  complete 
rest  and  freedom  from  public  responsibility  are  all 
hat  my  health  demands.     I  did  not  wish  you  to  know 
tills,  but  you  are  such  an  inquisitive  monkey,  such  an 
arbitrary  minx,  that  nothing  less  than  the  whole  truth 
will  satisfy  your  exacting  reason.     Now  kiss  me,  my 
pretty  chestnut  burr,  and  let  us  pick  no  more  crows  " 
itP„   °"  have  been  ill,  and  we— I—never  suspected 

She  caught  her  breath  spasmodically,  stifling  a  sob 
i..er  father  glanced  significantly  at  Eliza,  who  stood 
beside  the  table,  lifting  a  pitcher  of  iced  tea  that 
clinked  against  its  sides  in  her  nervous  grasp 
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"  I  see  Mrs.  Mitchell— always  admirably  reliable- 
has  kept  her  promise  to  me.  Now  she  can  tell  you 
I  had  a  very  severe  attack  the  night  we  were  so  late 

at  Secretary   P 's  dinner,   and   you   could   not 

understand  my  delay  in  dressing." 

"  Ma-Lila !  You  kept  me  in  ignorance  of  father's 
danger,  wh<  i  you  should  have  warned  me  ?  " 

"  Your  father  positively  forbade  any  mention  of 
the  matter  to  you,  and  as  I  never  saw  or  heard  of  a 
recurrence  of  what  he  assured  me  was  merely  the  re- 
sult of  imprudent  indulgence  in  oysters,  cheese,  and 
beer,  I  had  no  excuse  for  disobeying  his  command  to 
keep  silence." 

The  little  woman's  eyes  sparkled,  and  ar  involun- 
tary curl  of  her  Kp  did  not  escape  Eglah's  question- 
ing sorrowful  gaze. 

"  Come,  my  dear,  do  not  quite  strangle  what  is  left 
of  a  very  tired  old  man.  Now  that  explanations  are 
completely  over,  I  feel  as  happy  as  a  boy  jast  returned 
from  the  dentist's  where  he  left  an  aching  tooth ;  and 
since  you  know  absolutely  all  that  can  be  told,  I 
should  like  some  tea  dashed  with  cognac,  for  I  have 
had  a  hard,  tedious  day." 

He  unwound  her  arms,  patted  her  head,  and  took 
his  seat  at  the  table. 

Eglah  squeezed  a  lemon  into  a  goblet  of  tea,  Eliza 
stirred  the  mayonnaise,  and  Judge  Kent  helped  him- 
self to  an  anchovy  sandwich,  while  he  asked  whether 
they  had  heard  the  sad  news  of  the  sudden  death  of 
a  popular  attache  of  one  of  the  legations,  who  had 
been  killed  an  hour  before  by  the  accidental  dis- 
charge of  his  own  pistol.  Heroic  efforts  were  made 
by  all  to  avoid  the  disturbing  theme  imon  which  the 
Senator  had  peremptorily  rung  aown  the  curtain,  and 
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to  relieve  the  tension  the  trio  separated  as  soon  as 
possible. 

How  much  of  the  perfunctory  explanation  either 
woman  credited  neither  could  determine,  but  each 
refrained  from  probing  the  other,  and  both  endeav- 
ored to  bridge  the  crater  by  that  golden  silence  that 
knows  no  pangs  of  regretted  speech.     Lying  wide 
awake   Mrs.  Mitchell  noted  the  slow  passage  of  the 
heavy  hours,  and  day  w,s  just  below  the  eastern  sky 
line  when  the  sudden  shrill  trilling  of  a  canary  in  the 
adjoining  room  told  that  some  restless  movement  of 
Eg  ah  s  had  aroused  it.     Eliza  longed  to  go  and  com- 
fort the  suflfering  girl,  but  every  heart  has  a  sanctuary 
^t^'l      ZT  "'u  !'"^"'"*  ^'^^*=*'°"  should  dare  to 
t^^U  I         '  '"'']''  '^""^^'^y  °f  'h«  °^^"«^'s  wife 

entrance.  After  a  few  moments,  Eglah  opened  the 
door  and  came  on  tiptoe  to  her  bed 

"  What  is  it  dearie?  Nobody  can  sleep  on  such 
a  suffocating  night." 

She  sat  up  and  put  one  arm  around  the  white 
figure,  which,  instead  of  yielding  to  her  clasp,  held 
back  straight  and  stiff  as  steel. 

"I  thought  I  heard  you  stir,  else  I  should  not  have 

iT'"^,'l  'ir^'  y°"-  ^^-L"^'  the  thought  o5 
father  s  ill  health  weighs  terribly  on  my  heart.  Will 
you  please  tell  me  the  nature  of  that  attack  wWch 
you^both  kept  from  me?     What  were  the  s^^mj; 

"He  had  been  dozing  in  his  chair,  and  quite  sud- 
denly sprang  up,  pale,  and  evidently  much  agitated 
I  wished  to  call  you,  and  urged  him%o  abanl"n  the 
»dea  01  leaving  the  house,  but  he  insisted  I  should  not 
give  you  even  a  hint,  and  asked  for  the  decanter  o 
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brandy,  which  he  was  sure  would  relieve  a  severe  fit 
of  indigestion  caused  by  imprudence  at  luncheon.  He 
went  to  his  room,  and  when  he  came  out  you  saw  no 
sign  of  serious  indisposition." 

"  He  had  been  annoyed  by  no  visitors?" 

"  He  had  seen  no  one  but  Watson  and  myself." 

"  Do  you  think  there  was  heart  trouble  that  night? 
Tell  me  frankly." 

"Yes,  most  certainly  there  was;  but,  my  baby, 
heart  trouble  comes  from  various  causes,  and  I  really 
do  not  thinkyour  father's  physical  condition  justifies 
any  serious  uneasiness.  He  is  evidently  alarmed,  but 
nervous  strain  and  mental  worry  are  sufficient  to  pro- 
duce all  his  symptoms,  and  you  will  find  that  retire- 
ment from  congressional  complications  expedites  re- 
covery in  such  cases." 

The  girlish  form  relaxed,  and  a  hot  cheek  was 
pressed  against  the  foster-mother's  face. 

"  Don't  comfort  me  with  false  hopes,  unless  you  are 
sure  I  am  unduly  frightened." 

"  Listen  to  me.  I  am  absolutely  certain  that  Judge 
Kent's  health  need  cause  you  no  alarm  in  future. 
Now,  shake  ofi  that  nightmare,  and  go  to  sleep  like  a 
good  child,  or  I  will  certainly  dose  you  with  bromide." 

She  kissed  her  softly,  and  with  an  arm  about  her 
waist  led  her  back  to  her  bed. 

"  Ma-Lila,  I  want  to  forget  the  last  three  weeks. 
Won't  you  help  me? " 
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CHAPTER   XII 

"  What  is  the  urgent  necessity?  I  have  just  held 
my  afternoon  mission  service,  and  I  am  very  ti'ed 
^oeI,  why  are  you  so  insistent?  " 

"  Perhaps  it  has  been  borne  in  upon  my  '  sublimi- 
nal consciousness  '  that  if  you  wait  too  long  you  may 
possibly  regret  it.     Once  or  twice  I  have  found  profit 
in  following  a  rule  my  old  nurse  taught  me  when  I 
wore  kilts:  '  Never  put  oflf  till  to-morrow  what  you 
can  do  to-day.'     No  '  damon  '  squats  at  my  ear,  and 
1  claim  no  mantic  illumination,  still  I  should  be  glad 
to  know  you  will  make  that  visit  at  once." 
"  You  fear  the  poor  boy  is  dying?  " 
"  Not  immediately,  but  he  appears  hopelessly  ill, 
and  needs  all  the  kind  words  you  may  find  yourself 
better  able  to  utter  than  any  one  else.     Moreover  it 
would  be  well  that  you  should  see  his  mother,  who  is 
away  at  work  during  the  week,  and  as  you  expect  to 
leave  the  city  so  soon,  this  will  be  the  most  suitable 
opportunity  for  you  to  meet  her  at  home.     Poor 
fierce,  bitter  soul  I    She  has  no  milk  of  human  kind- 
ness left;  it  soured  and  has  become  acrid— intensely 
mordacious." 

"  She  belongs  then  to  the  unhappy  class  of  frail 
women  who  go  swiftly  to  utter  wreck  in  all  large 
cities,  where  sin  is  arrayed  in  rose  color  and  gilt 
istrange  that  the  boy  of  such  a  creature  should  remind 
one  of  the  infant  St.  John  or  a  seraph  of  Angelico's  " 
Some  fragments  of  her  history  lead  me  to  believe 
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that  she  is  as  trustworthy  and  pure  as  any  woman  to 
whom  you  preach.  Her  inorahty  is  beyond  cavil  but 
theoretically  she  seems  to  have  gone  wild  amone  the 
hedges  and  ditches  of  socialism." 
"^  You  consider  her  a  conscientious,  good  woman?" 
'  As  far  as  I  can  ascertain  she  lives  irreproachably 
bar  associating  with  anarchists.  I  surmise  some  man 
has  treated  her  cruelly,  or  she  thinks  so,  and  now 

Mr.    Ilerriott    rose,    looked    at    his   watch,    and 
laughed. 

"Temple,   do   you   recollect   one   summer   night 
under  the  elms,  when  rehearsing  for  the  Greek  play 
Prescott  Winthrop  declaimed  the  herdsman's  mes- 
sage from  the  '  Bacchx,'  and  emphasized  the  portrait 
of  Agave  m  the  frenzy  of  the  Thiasus  strangling  a 
calf  and  fondling  a  wolfs  whelp?    To-day  l.eigh- 
ton  s  mother  recalled  that  scene,  but  she  is  not  danc- 
mg  to  meet  Bromius— only  hunting  revenge  on  all 
mankind.     Ah.  you  are  going?    I  suggest  a  cautious 
approach.  Leave  the  carriage  out  of  sight,  and  boldly 
flourish  the  promised  book  as  an  open  sesame.     You 
of  the  cassock  clan  enjoy  privileges  denied  to  us,  the 
ungirdled  sons  of  Belial.     After  all,  you  may  prove 
the  dcus  ex  machina,  and  through  the  poor  little  lad 
may  be  able  to  lay  a  healing  touch  on  the  mother's 
sick  soul.     Come  to  my  rooms  after  your  visit,  and 
we  will  say  good-bye  until  I  get  back  from  my  long 
jaunt."  ^       ^ 

An  hour  later  Father  Temple  made  his  way  into 
the  tenement  house,  through  a  noisy  mob  of  chil- 
dren romping  on  the  pavement,  and  when  he  entered 
the  narrow  hall  outside  din  was  conquered  by  the 
Qcep,  swclhng  music  of  "  yuis  est  Homo,"  wailing 
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from  a  violoncello  held  between  the  knees  of  a  man 
sittmg  half  way  up  the  stairs,  a  thin,  stooping  old 
agure  with  shaggy  grey  hair,  and  bearded  as  a  Welsh 
harper.  The  priest  ascended,  and  the  musician 
edged  closer  to  the  wall  to  allow  him  passage  way 
but  he  merely  nodded  his  bowed  hca<l,  and  the  sol- 
emn strains  rose  and  fell  like  the  sobbing  moan  of 

temple  lifted  his  finger. 
"^  Mrs.  Dane  lives  on  the  next  floor?" 
"  Go  ub     She  vill  sec  no  briests,  but  her  door  is 
oben  for  de  child  to  hear  de  music  he  loves.     Dear 
leedle  boy  is  sick,  and  my  cello  sounds  more  better 
here  dan  closer." 

He  shut  his  eyes  and  continued  playing.     Oppo- 
site the  undraped  west  window  of  the  room  above  an 
alley  stretched,  making  clear  pathway  for  the  sinking 
sun  that  poured  a  parting  flood  of  radiance  into  the 
apartment,  and  upon  the  cot  where,  propped  up  with 
p.Ik,ws.  the  boy  clasped  his  arms  around  his  knees, 
and  listened,  quiet  and  happy.      Between  cot  and 
window  his  mother  sat.  facing  the  back  of  her  chair 
on  top  of  which  she  rested  one  arm,  leaning  her  brow 
upon  It  while  the  other  hand,  lying  on  the  cot,  slowly 
stroked  Leighton's  bare  feet.     Having  washed  her 
hair  earlier  in  the  day,  it  was  now  brushed  out  over 
her  shoulders  to  dry  in  the  sunshine,  and  the  bright 
mass  of  waving  tendrils  seemed  to  clothe  her  with 
r,^   ;     ^'l',^  "°°''  "^"^  scattered  several  newspaper 
sheets-    The  Chain  Breaker  "-and  across  her  knee 
lay  an  open  copy  of  "  Battle-cry  of  Labor."    Only 
the  mellow  voice  of  the  cello  sounded,  and  the  room 
was  sweet  with  the  breath  of  Mr.  Herriott's  white 
carnations  nodding  in  a  blue  bowl  on  the  toble. 
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Standing  a  moment  at  the  threshold,  Father  Temple's 
eyes  fastened  on  the  veil  of  golden  locks  falling  to 
the  floor,  and  his  heart  leaped,  then  seemed  to  cease 
bcatinf,'  as  he  recalled  a  vision  of  the  far  West,  where 
jiist  such  glittering  strands  had  been  twined  around 
Iiis  fingers. 
"  Oh,  my  St.  Hyacinth's  preacher!  " 
At  Leighton's  glad  cry  his  mother  raised  her  head, 
started  up,  and,  moving  forward  a  few  steps,  swept 
back  her  hair,  holding  it  with  both  hand.s.  Before 
her  stood  the  (all,  thin  figure  in  the  long,  black  habit 
of  his  Order,  cord-girded  at  the  waist;  with  a  soft 
wool  hat  and  book  in  one  hand ;  a  clean-shaven  face, 
pale,  sensitive,  scholarly,  and  suggestive  of  "lauds 
and  prime,"  of  asceticism  without  peace,  and  of 
brooding  regret. 

He  recognized  every  line  in  her  lovely  features, 
from  the  large  pansy  eyes  and  delicate,  over-arching 
brows  to  the  perfect  oval  molding  of  cheek  and 
chin,  and  the  full,  downward  curve  of  scarlet  lips. 
Love  is  so  keen  of  vision  it  pierces  the  changes 
wrought  by  ripening  years,  and  he  knew  the  dear 
face.  She  did  not  suspect,  love  had  been  dead  so 
long,  and  she  had  buried  all  tender  memories  in  its 
neglected  grave. 

"  I  am  surprised  a  Romish  priest  wastes  his  time 
coming  here,  and  I  have  no  welcome  to  offer  you, 
because  I  wish  no  visitors." 

With  a  swift  movement  he  closed  the  door,  dropped 
hat  and  book,  and  came  close  to  her.  The  sudden 
glow  on  his  cheek,  the  light  of  exultation  in  his  sad 
eyes  transformed  him. 

"  Look  at  me.  Don't  you  know  me?  Look— 
look  i " 
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Eye  to  eye  they  watched  eac!  other,  and  at  the 
sound  of  his  deep,  tender,  quivering  voice  recollec- 
tion smote  hard  upon  her  heart,  and  a  vague,  shiver- 
ing pain  drove  the  blood  fri>n.  her  face,  but  she 
fought  the  suggestion. 
"  You  are  unknown  to  me." 
"I  am  Vernon  Pembroke  Temple,  and  you  are 

Nona,  my  wife  I     My  Nona — my  own  wife " 

Words  failed  him,  and  he  held  out  his  arms.  She 
recoiled,  throwing  up  her  hands  with  a  gesture  of 
loathing,  and  stood  as  if  turned  to  stone,  so  strangely 
hard  was  a  face  where  eyes  kindled  and  burned  with 
the  pent  hatred  and  scorn  of  long  years  of  sore  trial. 
"  You  had  not  sins  enough  to  sink  your  soul  with- 
out adding  hypocrisy  ?  A  preacher!  A  priest  I  Cow- 
ardice, perjury,  moral  leprosy,  skulking  under  a  long 
cloak  as  black  as  what  is  left  of  your  vile  heart  I " 

Each  word  fell  like  a  red-hot  flail,  but  he  did  not 
wince,  and  neither  father  nor  .nother  heard  the  low 
wail  from  the  cot  where  childish  arms  covered  a  face 
white  with  horror. 

"  You  think,  you  believe  I  intentionally  and  pre- 
meditatedly  deserted  you,  and  in  your  ignorance  of 

facts  you  certainly  had  cause  to  despise  me,  but " 

"  Think— believe  I  As  if  it  were  possible  to  doubt 
the  villainy  planned!  The  crime  you  so  carefully 
committed  against  a  mere  child,  knowing  she  was  a 
helpless  victim,  believing  she  could  never  redress  her 
awful  wrongs.  As  if  you  had  set  a  trap  and  caught 
an  innocent,  happy  bird,  and  then  broken  its  wings 
and  tossed  it  to  screaming  hawks !  Coward— coward 
as  you  always  were— how  dare  you  face  me?" 
"  Nona,  dear  Nona—"    He  put  out  his  hand  ap- 


m 


A  BPBOKIBD  BIRD 


i 


Pi 
I 

'a 


pealingly,  but  she  struck  it  aside  with  stinging  force, 
and  stepped  backward. 
"  Out  of  my  sight,  or  I  call  the  police." 

She  pointed  to  the  door.  He  turned,  locked  it, 
put  the  key  in  his  pocket,  and  his  eyes  steadily  met 
the  challenge  in  hers.  The  banked,  smouldering  fires 
that  flashed  up  must  burn  lower  before  he  could 
plead.  So  they  stood :  he  flushed,  smiling,  happy ;  she 
shaken  by  a  tempest  of  rage  that  blanched  her  to  a 
livid  pallor  and  set  all  the  glittering  rings  of  hair 
quivering,  as, if  innumerable  golden  serpents  coiled 
and  uncoiled  around  her  trembling  form. 

In  the  pause  he  lifted  the  ha;! ping  ends  of  the 
knotted  cord. 

"  Do  you  understand  what  this  habit  means?  " 

"  Don't  I  ?  A  holy  cloak  to  hiae  every  sin  that 
makes  this  world  a  hotter  hell  than  even  God  could 
fashion — if  God  were  possible.  You  drape  it  over 
the  ten  commandments,  blotting  them  out,  while  you 
sing  psalms,  and  rob  the  toiling  poor,  and  ruin  young 
lives,  and  murder  innocent  souls.  Oh,  yes,  to  my 
sorrow,  I  understand  all  it  means  I " 

"  It  means  my  consecration  to  celibacy  when  you 
fled  from  me,  and  I  had  exhausted  all  efforts  to  find 
you." 

"  Celibacy  1  Celibacy  I  I  needed  no  nunnery  to 
help  me  keep  clean  and  pure,  but  you  ran  behind 
monastery  walls  to  protect  yourself  from  retribution 
at  a  wronged  woman's  hands.  Coward  from  first  to 
last !  When  I  fled  from  you  ?  You  must  indeed  be 
possessed  of  the  devil  to  dare  such  language  to  me." 

"  Nona,  there  has  been  some  awful  mistake " 

"  Yes,  a  mistake  that  I  was  not  scalped,  or  that  a 
merciful  bolt  of  lightning  did  not  strike  me  dead  that 
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day— that  cursed  day— when  first  I  set  my  eyes  on 
your  false,  treacherous  face  I  If  you  could  only  know 
how  I  hate,  despise,  utterly  despise  the  bar«  thought, 
much  more  the  horrible  sight  of  you !  " 

"  No  wonder,  since  circumstances  were  apparently 
all  against  me  at " 

"  Circumstances  are  no  shelter  for  honest,  honor- 
able men,  if  there  be  any  ;eft ;  and  the  hard,  bitter, 
murderous  facts  of  your  shameful  life  would  find  you 
out  if  you  dodged  under  the  very  throne  of  the  God 
you  blaspheme  by  professing  I  " 

"  Will  you  listen  to  the  truth?  " 

"  You  could  not  speak  it  if  you  tried.  I  listened 
to  you  once  too  often,  and  you  wrecked  me,  and  I 
am  no  longer  a  fool." 

"  Why  did  you  leave  Thompsonville  after  you  re- 
ceived my  letters,  and  the  money  I  sent  you,  and  when 
you  knew  I  was  coming  there  to  take  you  away  with 
me?" 

For  an  instant  she  looked  at  him  with  startled  curi- 
osity, then  laughed  hysterically. 

"  I  left  Thompsonville  because  you  wrote  no  let- 
ters, sent  no  money,  and  took  no  notice  of  my  frantic 
appeals  for  help  in  my  hour  of  horrible  trial.  A  sick 
woman  with  a  frail,  feeble  baby,  facing  starvation, 
abandoned,  slandered,  and  trampled  in  the  mud,  I 
could  only  snatch  at  the  hand  held  out  to  me  by  the 
one  man  I  have  found  honest,  honorable,  loyal,  and 
true,  as  he  was  pitying  and  kind." 

"  But  when  I  reached  Thompsonville  Delia  Brown 
told  me " 

Her  scornful  laugh  drowned  his  words. 
"'When  you  reached  Thompsonville'  in  your 
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dreams — after  a  night's  carousal  at  college  I  Even  a 
congenital  idiot  would  sicken  at  that." 

No  shadow  of  impatience  crossed  his  happy  coun- 
tenance; the  intensity  of  her  scoffing  bitterness  was 
part  of  his  punishment — the  harvest  that  sprang  from 
his  own  sowing — and  lie  must  not  complain  until  she 
understr  jd  fully. 

"  I  can  prove  that  I  went  to  Thompsonville,  and  I 
have  the  sworn  testimony  of  Delia  Brown  that  she 
delivered  into  your  hands  my  letters  and  the  package 
of  money  I  sent  to  her  care  through  the  express 
agent.  On  a  scrap  of  paper  1  have  also  a  receipt  in 
pencil  from  you  to  Delia  Brown." 

She  shook  her  head  and  smote  her  palms  together. 

"  Forgeries  one  and  all.  I  would  not  believe  you 
on  your  oath,  unless  the  grave  yawned,  and  Leighton 
Dane — dead  six  years — came  back  as  witness  in  your 
favor." 

"  '  He  was  the  handsome  Spanish-looking  man  ' 
Delia  Brown  told  me  stole  my  wife  and  child  and  dis- 
appeared suddenly — going  to  FJorida  or  Cuba  to 
grow  bananas — when  you  heard  I  was  coming  to 
Thompsonville  ? " 

"  He  was  a  good  old  man,  my  father's  best  friend, 
who  took  his  place  as  teamster — and  when  I  was  liter- 
ally driven  out  of  the  cabin  one  rainy  night  by  my 
stepmother,  he  was  the  only  human  being  who  be- 
lieved I  was  not  vile.  He  pitied  me  and  carried  me 
in  one  of  the  Government  wagons  to  Thompsonville, 
and  paid  my  board  tmtil  I  was  able  to  earn  my  bread 
by  helping  Delia  Brown  wash  and  iron.  His  term 
was  expiring  soon,  and  when  he  started  back  to  his 
home  in  California,  he  came  by  to  see  if  I  needed 
anything. 


A   SPBVKLBn  HIRn 


141 


"  Finding  I  was  ill  in  body,  distracted  in  mind,  des- 
perate, because  1  knew  then  I  was  utterly  deserted, 
and  had  no  hope  of  help,  he  offered  to  carry  nie  West 
and  protect  me  on  account  of  his  friendship  for  my 
father.  Oh,  bless  him— for  ever  and  ever !  He  made 
an  humble  little  home  for  us,  and  shielded  and  re- 
spected me,  and  pitied  and  believed  in  me  with  all 
the  strength  of  his  great,  true  heart,  and  was  a  second 
and  a  much  better  father  to  me  in  my  shameful  deso- 
lation and  helplessness.  He  adopted  me  and  my 
baby,  and  when  he  died  he  left  his  small  savings  to 
us;  and  so  I  named  my  outcast  little  one  Leighton 
Dane  for  the  one  loyal  friend  who  helped  me  to  feed 
and  clothe  him  when  his  own  father  rejected  and 
abandoned  him.  I  had  no  proof  except  the  certifi- 
cate you  made  me  swear  I  would  conceal  for  two 
years,  and  your  ally,  the  devil,  worked  well  for  you 
when  the  mice  nesting  in  my  trunk  cut  it  into  shreds 
whil?  I  was  ill.  The  chaplain  and  Ransom  Hill  were 
dead;  I  had  none  to  speak  for  me;  but  Mr.  Dane 
believed  my  words,  and  he  put  his  big  hand  on  my 
head  and  comforted  me. 

Poor  little  girl,  don't  worry ;  just  be  easy  in  your 
mind,  for  I  know  you  are  telling  the  truth.  I  know 
you  are  good  as  your  own  baby,  and  if  ever,  mouth 
in  America  swore  against  you  I  would  trust  you  as  I 
always  trusted  my  own  mother.'  " 

A  mist  clouded  her  eyes,  as  dew  softens  the  tint  of 
a  violet,  but  she  clenched  her  hands,  and  bit  her  lip 
hard  to  still  its  tremor,  adding  with  sullen  emphasis : 

"  In  all  these  black  years  the  ore  star  of  comfort 
I  can  ever  see  shines  in  the  assurance  that  the  only 
truly  good  man  1  have  found  '  ->  knew  me  well, 
respected  aiid  trusted  me  a?  '    ■        is  dead  mother." 
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You  never  saw  or  heard  of  the  advertisements  I 
published  in  various  papers,  asking  you  to  inform  me 
where  I  could  find  you  ? " 

The  contempt  in  her  ringing  answer  stung  him  like 
a  whip-lash. 

"  People  who  are  neither  '  lost,  strayed,  nor  stolen  ' 
spend  no  time  hunting  for  imaginary  advertisements 
that  never  go  to  press." 

"You  shall  read  them  in  the  papers  with  their 
printed  dates.  ^  Copies  have  been  filed  and  preserved 
with  reports  of  unsuccessful  search  from  chiefs  of 
police  in  Louisiana  and  Florida,  whom  I  paid  to  hunt 
for  some  trace  of  you.  They  are  deposited  in  a  Bos- 
ton bank,  with  a  sum  of  money  placed  to  your  cre- 
dit—all to  be  delivered  to  the  order  of  Nona  Moor- 
land Temple.  Write  to  Noah  Giles,  cashier  of 
Orchard  Street  Bank.  I  will  telegraph,  vouching  for 
your  right  to  the  tin  box  bearing  your  name,  and  in 
two  days  you  shall  possess  absolute  proof  that  I  am 
not  the  hardened  scoundrel  you  think  me.  Weak, 
rash,  cowardly  I  certainly  was,  but  as  God  hears  me] 
never  forgetful,  never  unfaithful,  never  intending 
the  wrong  for  which  you  have  suflfered  so  frieht- 
fully."  ^ 

The  gaze  of  each  fastened  on  the  other,  neither  had 
noticed  the  cot  or  its  occupant. 

Leighton  slipped  slowly  down  till  his  feet  touched 
the  floor,  and  he  clung  to  the  mattress  for  some 
seconds,  measuring  the  distance  to  the  pair  standing 
in  the  middle  of  the  room.  Weak  from  emotion  that 
almost  overwhelmed  him,  he  felt  his  limbs  would  not 
support  him,  and,  gathering  his  cotton  nightgown 
about  him,  he  sank  on  his  knees  and  crawled  noise- 
lessly  forward.      Between    father   and    mother    he 
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crouched,  then  laid  his  head  against  the  feet  of  the 
priest  and  feebly  raised  his  arms. 

"  My  father " 

The  sight,  and  all  it  implied  as  judgment  of  evi- 
dence in  defence,  drove  her  to  jealous  frenzy,  and  she 
sprang  forward  as  a  panther  leaps  to  succor  her 
young. 

"  Don't  touch  him !    Don't  you  dare  to  lay  your 
finger  on  him !    You  have  no  more  right  to  him  than 
to  an  archangel!     He  has  no  father,  has  only  his 
downtrodden  girl-mother.  Don't  you  dai  e  to  put  your 
sacrilegious  hand  on  his  holy  head.    He  is  not  yours !" 
With  his  right  arm  he  held   her  back,  as  she 
stooped  to  snatch  the  boy  away,  and,  kneeling,  he 
passed  his  left  hand  under  the  prostrate  form,  gath- 
ered him  close  to  his  breast,  and  looked  up  smiling 
into  her  eyes. 
II  Not  mine !    If  I  am  not  his  father— who  is?  " 
"He  is  mine,  solely  mine;  body  and  soul,  he  be- 
longs only  to  me  I    Before  he  was  bom  you  turned  us 
adrift  in  the  worid  to  perish,  and  now  that  for  ten 
years  I  have  worked  day  and  night,  fought  for  bread 
and  shelter,  carried  him  on  my  bosom,  slept  with  him 
in  my  arms,  you — who  robbed  me  of  everything,  even 
my  good  name — you  dare — dare  claim  my  outcast 
baby!    I  would  rather  shroud  my  darling  than  hear 
him  call  you  father." 

Leighton's  arms  stole  round  the  priest's  neck,  and 
his  tangled  yellow  curls  touched  the  dark  head  bent 
over  him.  Father  Temple  kissed  the  little  quivering 
face,  strained  him  to  his  heart,  and  the  long-sealed 
fountain  broke  in  tears  that  streamed  upon  the  cling- 
ing child. 
"  My  baby,  my  son,  my  own  lost  lamb,  for  whom 
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I  have  searched  and  prayed — God  knows  how  faith- 
fully, how  sorrowfully — all  these  long,  dreadful 
years  ! " 

As  she  stood  above  them,  barred  by  that  tense 
right  arm,  noting  the  tight  clasp  of  the  thin  hands 
locked  behind  the  father's  head,  an  impotent  rage 
made  her  long  to  scream  out  the  agony  that  found  no 
vent  save  in  a  rapid  beating  of  one  foot  on  the  bare 
floor — much  like  the  lashing  tail  of  sonic  furious 
furred  creature,  crouching  to  spring,  yet  warily  hesi- 
tant. 

Father  Temple's  outstretched  hand  caught  a  fold 
of  her  skirt,  and  with  it  a  strand  of  floating  hair. 

"  Nona,  my  wife — my  own  wife " 

She  twitched  her  dress  from  his  grasp  and  shook  it. 

"  I  am  not  your  wife  I  Thank  God,  I  am  no  man's 
wife !  I  am  free  as  I  was  before  you  came — an  ever- 
lasting blot  between  me  and  the  sunshine.  I  kept  my 
promise  to  you.  I  set  my  teeth  and  was  silent  under 
a  fiery  storm  of  slander  and  foul  accusations  that  blis- 
tered my  girlish  cheek  with  shame,  but  I  waited  till 
the  years  you  named  had  passed,  and  you  had  reached 
your  majority,  and  plucked  up  courage  to  face  your 
father,  and  had  a  legal  right  to  ratify  what  the  Church 
sanctioned  through  the  chaplain.  Then  I  told  my 
only  friend  all  the  facts.  I  ceased  to  hope,  because  I 
had  lost  faith,  but  Mr.  Dane  pleaded  for  you :  '  Wait 
one  year  more,  give  him  the  last  chance  to  do  right' 
He  wrote  to  a  friend  in  the  old  regiment  and  inquired 
about  all  the  officers,  and  his  answer  told  us  that  your 
father  was  in  Europe,  and  that  the  major  thought  you 
were  with  him.  Then  I  laid  my  case  before  one  of 
the  human  vultures  that  batten  on  the  wreckage  of 
broken  vows — a  lawyer,  expert  in  snapping  matri- 
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monial  chains.  He  sent  you  all  the  necessary  notices 
— sent  them  to  your  college  address,  the  only  one  I 
could  give  him.  Very  soon  the  decree  of  absolute 
divorce  was  rendered,  and  I  dropped  all  right  to  a 
name  I  had  never  publicly  claimed — cast  it  off  as 
gladly  as  I  would  some  foul  garment  worn  by  a  leper. 
J'ree — free  to  !i\^  my  hfe  as  I  pleased;  Mrs.  Dane 
and  her  boy  Leighton — free  to  go  wherever  I  wished, 
after  death  took  the  only  real  protector  I  ever  had. 
And  I  chose,  for  my  baby's  sake  as  well  as  my  own, 
to  lead  the  hard  life  of  a  working  woman,  but  clean, 
and  honorable,  and  innocent  as  that  of  any  abbess 
safely  stored  away  from  temptation  behind  brick 
walls  and  iron  gates,  and  though  my  own  little  one 
may  well  be  ashamed  of  his  father,  he  will  never  need 
to  blush  for  his  mother  when  the  peace  of  death  hides 
her  from  an  unjust  and  a  cruel  world." 

Sunshine  had  vanished,  the  room  was  darkening, 
and  the  last  glow  from  a  topaz  band  low  in  the  west 
flickered  over  the  woman's  head,  as  she  swayed  in 
the  wave  of  passionate  protest  that  rocked  her  from 
all  trammels  of  control.  There  was  a  brief  silence, 
broken  by  a  strangling  sob  and  cough,  and  over  the 
breast  of  the  priest's  cassock  a  warm  red  stream 
trickled.  He  rose  quickly  with  the  boy  in  his  arms 
and  carried  him  to  the  window. 

"  Nona,  a  hemorrhage ! " 

"  Lay  him  down.  If  you  have  killed  him,  it  is  the 
fit  ending  of  all  my  wrongs  at  your  hands.  Now 
stand  back !  Back  I  Do  you  hear — ^you  curse  of  my 
life!" 

She  sponged  the  child's  face,  laid  a  wet  compress 
on  his  throat,  and  kept  one  finger  on  his  pulse,  not 
daring  to  give  medicine  while  the  narrowing  red 
10 
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Stream  oozed  more  slowly.  She  lighted  a  lamp,  flew 
into  a  recess  near  the  stove,  and  came  back  with  a 
hypodermic  syringe. 

"  Now,  mother's  man,  don't  flinch." 

Pushing  up  the  sleeve,  she  injected  a  colorless  fluid 
mto  his  arm,  held  it  some  seconds,  and  laid  her  lips 
near  the  puncture.  Then  with  one  hand  she  held 
his  head  raised  slightly,  and  with  the  other  sponged 
the  hps  until  the  flow  ceased  and  the  gasping  breath 
grew  easy. 

"Swallo^ir  your  medicine  slowly,  don't  strangle 
You  must  lie  perfectly  still.  Mother's  own  little  man 
needs  to  go  to  sleep  now  and  forget  all  he  has  heard 
to-day." 

Father  Temple  had  fallen  on  his  knees  at  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  cot,  clinging  to  one  of  the  boy's 
hands,  and  suddenly  the  child  turned  his  head  and 
looked  imploringly,  first  at  father,  then  at  mother 
Both  understood  the  mute  prayer  in  the  beautiful, 
tender  eyes.  A  quavering  sound— part  sob,  part 
cough— made  their  hearts  leap. 

"I  never  will  be  fatherless  any  more.    So  glad! 
Don't  leave  me,  father." 

"  Leighton,  you  shall  always  be  fatherless.  This 
man  can  be  nothing  to  us.  Because  of  his  deceitful 
promises  I  suflfered  the  disgrace  of  smarting  from  a 
horse-whip  laid  on  my  shoulders  when  one  night  I 
was  dnven  out  of  my  father's  cabin  by  his  wife,  and 
to  shelter  myself  from  sleet  and  rain  crawled  into  a 
.  covered  wagon  and  slept  on  hay  and  corn,  until  Uncle 
Dane  found  me  there,  and  had  mercy  on  me.  I  owe 
to  this  priest  every  sorrow  and  trouble  that  have 
darkened  my  life  and  yours.  All  these  years  we  have 
baa  oniy  each  other,  and  you  must  understand  your 
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mother  is  the  one  who  has  the  sole  right  to  your  love. 
My  darling,  you  and  mother  can  be  happy  together 
and  we  need  only  each  other."  ' 

She  struggled  for  composure,  but  there  was  an 
ominous  pant  in  her  veiled  voice. 

"I  want  my  father!    Oh,  I  want  him— I— want 
him !       Tears  glided  over  his  cheeks. 

She  leaned  dow...  snatched  Leighton's  hand  from 
the  priest's  clasp,  clutching  it  between  both  of  hers 
and  turned  her  blazing  eyes  upon  the  kneeling  man! 
Will  you  go  now?  Have  you  not  done  harm 
enough  to  satisfy  even  you?  These  are  my  rooms, 
and  I  will  tolerate  your  intrusion  no  longer.  Re- 
member, my  decree  of  divorce  is  absolute,  and  it  se- 
cures to  me  the  custody  of  my  child." 

"  I  rec      uze  n^  validity  in  divorctj,  and  the  law 
cannot  ,    lul  a  ceremony  performed  outside  of  its 
restrictions  and   requirements.      Because   we    ^    re 
minors  we  invoked  the  aid  of  the  Church,  and  our 
vows  before  God  can  never  be  cancelled  by  any  civil 
statute.    Except  as  a  solemn,  sacred  rite,  there  was 
nothing  in  our  marriage  to  legitimize  our  child.    This 
is  my  son,  not  by  lic-nse  of  law,  but  because  we  swore 
fidelity  to  each  other  '  until  death  do  us  part,'  and 
called  God  to  witness;  and  no  human  decree  can  rob 
me  of  my  child— since  you  dare  not  name  any  other 
man  his  father.     I  defy  you  to  lay  your  hand  on  his 
innocent  head  and  question  his  legitimacy,  which  in- 
heres only  in  a  ceremony  no  civil  law  sanctioned. 
Months  of  tedious  and  well-nigh  fatal  illness  delayed 
my  return  to  you,  and  during  my  delirium  your  let- 
ters were  mislaid.     When  at  last  I  accidentally  recov- 
ered two  letters,  and  went  on  crutches  to  brinfe  you 
back  vidth  me,  you  had  disappeared.    All  the  proofs 
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of  my  search  shall  be  laid  before  you,  and  though  I 
do  not  wonder  you  grew  desperate  and  cast  me  out 
of  your  heart  as  unscrupulous  and  treacherous,  the 
facts  when  investigated  must  convince  you  I  have 
kept  my  vows  as  faithfully  as  you  kept  yours.     I  felt 
that  somewhere  in  the  world  my  wife  and  child  were 
adrift,  through  my  folly,  my  cowardly  fear  of  my 
father,  and,  broken-hearted  and  conscience-smitten, 
I  confessed  to  the  Superior  of  my  Order  in  England 
at  that  time,  that  I  desired  to  live  a  celibate  in  expia- 
tion of  a  rash  act  in  my  boyhood,  which  separated  me 
from  the  wife  I  still  loved.     I  took  my  vows  of 
poverty,  obedience,  and  chastity  with  the  explicit 
understanding  that  they  did  not  absolve  me  from 
my  marriage  vows,  should  God  mercifully  permit 
me  to  find  my  family.     I  hold  supreme  the  oath 
I  took  under  the  stars  at  the  Post,  and  second 
m  sanctity  my  vows  before  the  altar  in  our  chapel. 
For  the  awful  consequences  of  my  boyish  weak- 
ness I  accuse  only  myself,  and  if  it  be  part  of  my 
punishment  that  I  have  lost  irrevocably  the  affection 
and  confidence  of  the  mother  of  my  child,  then,  at 
least,  there  remains  for  me  the  comfort  of  finding 
my  boy,  from  whom  I  will  never  again  be  separated  • 
and  to  him  I  must  atone  for  years  of  unintentional 
neglect." 

He  saw  that  his  appeal  was  futile  as  the  leap  of  a 
wave  that  breaks  and  sinks  in  froth  at  the  foot  of 
basaltic  cliffs,  and  the  joyful  light  died  in  his  eyes 
when  he  began  to  realize  that  wishing  to  believe  the 
worst  she  would  never  accept  proofs  offered  in  ex- 
culpation. 

"  Nona,  try  to  forgive  me,  for  the  sake  of  our  son, 
our  own  beautiful,  innocent  boy." 
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There  was  no  answer  but  the  steady,  quick  tapping 
of  her  foot  on  the  floor,  and  her  defiant  face  showed 
no  more  softening  than  an  iron  mask. 

Leaning  forward,  he  kissed  Leighton's  tearful 
cheek,  and  despite  his  effort  to  control  his  voice  it 
trembled. 

"  My  precious  child,  I  thank  God  I  have  found 
you !  Between  your  mother  and  me  you  must  not 
attempt  to  judge  now.  She  has  suflered  terribly  on 
account  of  mistakes  I  made,  and  she  certainly  has  the 
best  right  to  you  and  to  your  love.  It  is  painful  for 
her  to  see  me,  and  I  cannot  blame  her,  but  some  ar- 
rangement must  and  shall  be  made  by  which  I  can 
come  often  and  be  with  you  without  intruding  upon 
her.  She  will  select  and  name  the  hours  when  my 
visits  will  give  her  least  annoyance.  Good  night,  my 
son.  To-day  I  am  happier  than  I  have  been  since  I 
kissed  your  dear  mother  good-bye." 

He  tore  a  blank  page  from  Ugo  Bassi's  "  Sermon," 
wrote  a  few  lines,  laid  the  paper  near  his  -vife's  hand, 
and  went  out,  closing  the  door  very  gently. 

"  The  hemorrhage  was  not  all  blood.  I  think  an 
abscess  has  broken,  and  it  may  save  his  life.  He 
must  have  a  change  as  soon  as  it  is  safe  to  move  him ; 
but  at  present  it  might  be  fatal.  Your  money  and  his 
m  the  Boston  bank  will  make  him  comfortable,  and 
unless  you  use  it  I  shall  be  obliged  to  interfere.  Let 
the  doctor  decide  where  and  when  the  child  should 
go.  To-morrow  at  two  o'clock  I  wish  to  come  here, 
but  you  can  easily  avoid  seeing  me  if  you  so  desire. 
May  God  soften  your  heart  towards  your  unfortunate 
but  faithful  husband." 
When  Father  Temple  entered  the  Herriott  library, 
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Noel  rose  from  a  desk  where  he  was  sealing  letters 
and  put  out  both  hands.  "^ung  leners 

eveMh\l°"'ouT  '''"^'  °'  '"'"'^^'    «-  -  I 

noH^"!  ^''Z  ^"""'^  y""*"  ^"«  ^"<1  child?  Thank 
God  J  I  could  scarcely  wait  for  the  pood  news  I  wm 
sure  you  would  bring  me." 

har^irSrt'"'''^'  t"'';''"  ^"P  °^  »>«  ''^"^^  ^as 
harder  than  he  knew  as  he  drew  the  priest  to  a  chair 

Dear  old  fellow,  it  has  been  rather  too  much  for 

you.     Brace  yourself  with  this  mixture.     I  had  an 

dea  your  Reverehce  might  need  a  tonic/ since  'afte^ 

&h?s:ii':ee^rsj'^'-p^^°--'<» 

^^  Tell  me,  Noel,  how  you  discovered  Nona  " 
I  saw  her  at  the  glove  counter  where  she  is  -m 

I  ;a?;r'  TP"c"'^'  ''>'  ''^  reliance  tVa  fa« 
I  had  admired  m  San  Francisco.  I  heard  out  there 
that  some  mystery  hung  about  her,  but  no  hint  of 
any  impropriety  on  her  part.    Such  delicacy  of  flat 

htas^Ato'J"  T'  '"'='"°^-  ^«'«'°"t  P^-nSd 
^Inh  .n,  1  f  i"'  ^""""P'  ^"^  &a^«  'ne  a  photo- 
graph of  her  head;  but  he  spoke  of  her  with  respect 
and  commented  on  her  proud  prudishness  in  refusS 
Se  cV"  \"  '*"'''°-  ^°"  ^«*=°"^<=t  Sidney  Fo  sy  Jf 
fl^'Tt  I"\*?  ^  '  "'^'^t  ''^'^^^ '  for  working  Sris 

rora.   hard  at  work  m  the  bookkeeping  class     He 
admired  her  extravagantly,  and  told  me^hTdespke 
her  girhsh  appearance  she  was  a  widow  with  a  cWld 
and  hved  hke  a  nun  in  the  very  small  cZge  of  iri 
old  uncle.    Last  summer,  in  hunting  throug^h  a  dS 
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carded  trunk  hastily  packed  at  Oxford  while  you 
were  on  the  Continent,  I  found  among  several  sheets 
from  your  portfolio  that  water-color  sketch,  and  it 
revived  my  old  suspicion  that  some  early  tragedy  had 
driven  you  into  cloisters.  Sooner  or  later  one  finds 
on  almost  every  man's  road  through  life  the  sign-post, 
dux  fetmna  facti,  and  I  stumbled  against  yours  when 
I  had  ceased  to  conjecture  your  motive  for  a  course 
that  astounded  your  friends.  Last  night,  after  you 
left  me,  I  verified  a  few  dates  in  my  diary,  and  to-day's 
visit  to  Brooklyn  made  it  absolutely  certain  my  iden- 
tification was  correct.  I  congratulate  you,  and  am 
heartily  glad  that  I  helped  to  flush  your  family 
covey."  ' 

"Congratulations  sound  grim  after  all  I  passed 
through  to-day.  Did  you  ever  dream  you  were 
dying  from  thirst,  and  just  as  you  stooped  to  drink 
the  spring  vanished  ?  I  have  realized  that  tantaUzing 
vision.  Nona  will  never  forgive  me,  never  accept  my 
explanation,  never  believe  my  statements,  never  toler- 
ate the  sight  of  me.  She  hates  me  with  an  intensity 
that  IS  sickening,  and  because  the  child  is  mine  she 
would  rather  see  him  in  his  coffin  than  in  my  arms. 
She  hugs  to  her  heart  the  conviction  that  I  am  utterly 
vile,  because  she  wants  to  believe  the  worst,  and  furi- 
ously rejects  any  attempt  to  prove  that  I  am  not  a 
doubly  dyed  hypocrite  and  villain.  You  have  been 
so  loyal  a  friend,  I  should  like  to  tell  you  all  that 
occurred." 

When  he  finished  a  detailed  recital  of  his  interview, 
hejeaned  back,  sighed  heavily,  and  closed  his  eyes. 

I  knew  you  were  going  into  a  fiery  furnace,  for, 
from  what  I  have  heard  and  seen  of  vour  wife.  I  fear 
she  IS  one  of  the  few  inexorable  women,  impervious 
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to  reason,  to  passionate  pleading,  to  the  most  adroit 
cajolery.  The  hotter  the  lava,  the  harder  when  it 
cools.    Will  you  permit  me  to  offer  a  suggestion? " 

The  priest  raised  his  haggard  face  and  laid  his  hand 
on  Mr.  Herriott's  knee. 

"  I  shall  be  grateful  for  advice  which  I  sorely  need 
just  now." 

"  You  have  found  *he  missing,  but  if  you  are  not 
wide  awake  and  cautious  you  will  lose  them  again, 
and  permanently." 

"What  do  you  mean?" 

"  You  told  her  you  would  go  back  to-morrow  at 
two  o'clock?  I  rather  think  you  will  not  find  her; 
she  will  have  vanished  forever." 

"Impossible!  The  child  is  too  ill  to  be  moved, 
and  she  would  not  risk  the  danger  to  him." 

"  In  her  present  mood  nothing  is  impossible,  and 
she  would  dare  death  if  it  were  necessary,  in  order  to 
thwart  you.  She  belongs  to  more  than  one  society 
of  communists,  and  the  freemasonry  in  operation  is 
marvellous.  There  are  places  in  this  city,  in  Chicago^ 
and  in  several  New  Jersey  towns  where  she  could 
disappear  as  successfully  as  in  a  Siberian  mine;  and 
you  must  keep  in  touch  with  your  beautiful  boy,  who 
is  much  too  fine  a  porcelain  vase  to  be  filled  with  the 
vitriol  of  socialism.  Before  you  sleep  to-night  ask 
the  police  department  to  set  a  special  watchman  in 
sight  of  that  house,  with  instructions  to  report  to  you 
any  indications  of  intended  removal." 

"  Then  I  must  go,  although  I  do  not  share  your 
apprehension  that  Nona  would  rashly  risk  the  boy's 
safety.  Noel,  I  owe  you  so  much — and  for  such  va- 
rious benefits — I  am  simply  bankrupt  in  expressions 
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of  gratitude;  but  at  least  I  can  pray  God  to  grant  you 
your  dearest  desire  in  life,  be  that  what  it  may." 

He  rose,  and  Mr.  Herriott  waliced  with  him  to  the 
front  door. 

"  Temple,  write  me  fully  all  that  you  know  I  shall 
wish  to  hear.  Let  me  help  you  in  any  way  possible 
to  secure  a  change  of  climate  for  your  little  St.  John 
of  the  gilded  locks.  Early  to-morrow  I  go  home, 
and  in  a  few  days  your  cousins  from  Washington  will 
be  my  guests.  Are  you  quite  willing  Eglah  should 
know  the  complications  surrounding  you  at  pres- 
ent?" 

"  Tell  her  everything,  and  do  not  spare  me  or  suf- 
fer her  to  blame  the  innocent  victims  of  my  rashness. 
Some  day  Eglah  may  help  me  to  soften  my  Nona's 
heart.  When  and  where  may  I  hope  to  see  you 
again?" 

"  Very  soon  I  start  to  Arizona  for  a  short  stay, 
thence  to  the  most  northern  of  the  Aleutian  Islands, 
where  I  expect  to  find  Eskimo  cliff-dwellers,  and 
later  to  the  region  northwest  of  Hudson  Bay.  Be 
sure  to  write  me,  and  Vernon — pardon  my  perhaps 
unjustifiable  insistence — don't  fail  to  secure  police 
surveillance  before  you  sleep." 

When  the  door  closed,  Mr.  Herriott  wrote  a  tele- 
gram to  the  physician  who  attended  Leighton,  walked 
to  the  nearest  telegraph  office,  and  heard  his  message 
click  over  the  wires. 

A  few  days  later  he  was  not  surprised  to  learn  that 
only  the  sternly  positive  interdict  of  the  doctor  had 
frustrated  an  attempt  to  remove  Leighton  from 
Brooklyn  at  ten  o'clock  on  Monday  morning. 
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CHAPTER  XIII 

The  first  view  of  "  Greyledge  "  suggested  a  stone 
craay-quilt,  so  multitudinous  were  its  angles,  so  in- 
congruous its  medley  of  styles;  but  examination 
showed  architectural  strata  superimposed  in  such 
trend  that  the  paradoxical  dip  had  uplifted  the  oldest 
to  the  crest.    Three  stories,  Echelon,  looked  as  if  they 
had  frozen  in  dancing  a  minuet,  each  receding  yet  ris- 
ing, and  when,  as  a  bride,  Nina  Herriott  stepped  out 
of  her  carriage,  she  gayly  made  three  very  low  bows 
to  the  dwelling  that  appeared  courtesying  to  welcome 
her.    The  long  first  story  was  a  piazza  or  loggia,  with 
wide,  round  arches  upheld  by  double  shafts,  closed  in 
wmter  by  glass  doors  and  storm  shutters,  in  summer 
noons  sheltered  from  the  glare  of  sun-smitten  water 
by  white  and  blue  awnings.     No  railing  divided  it 
from  the  broad  stone  terrace  just  below,  overhanging 
the  lake  that  mirrored  its  carved  and  fluted  balustrade 
where  vine-fringed  vases  glowed  with  flowers  for 
three  months  of  each  year.    At  the  north  end  of  the 
arcade,  a  round  tower,  rising  one  hundred  and  fifty 
feet,  held  a  lamp  with  brillianv  reflector  that  shone  far 
out  over  the  apparently  shoreless  lake  on  moonless 
and  stormy  nights,  and  at  the  south  corner  one  of 
several  flights  of  steps  led  to  an  arched  and  domed 
pavilion  where  boats  were  moored. 

The  second  floor  flowered  into  bay  windows,  mul- 
lioned  and  diamond  paned ;  and  the  third  might  have 
sHpped  from  some  Swiss  hillside,  so  full  it  seemed  of 
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iRiall  balconies,  sharp  gables,  dormers,  and  deep  re- 
cesses, and  the  steep  roof  that  crowned  the  whole 
overhung  like  an  Alpine  hat  the  frivolous  imper- 
tinence of  trefoil  and  stained  glass.  Rains  had 
bleached  and  snow  storms  pu-niced  the  stone  walls 
to  a  smooth,  cool  grey,  silvered  in  spots  by  films  of 
lichen,  while  on  two  turreted  chimneys  ivy  had  braved 
ascent  to  weave  a  cloak  of  glossy  green  across  the 
sombre  smoke  stains  garnered  during  many  genera- 
tions. The  most  elevated  portion  of  the  composite 
structure  had  been  built  on  the  side  of  a  rocky  hill, 
at  some  distance  from  the  lake  edge,  and  gradually 
the  declivity  had  been  graded  for  the  later  additions 
that  finally  advanced  until  they  could  see  their  own 
irregular  facade  reflected  in  the  water  spraying  their 
foundations ;  consequently  the  floors  were  on  different 
levels,  and  one  went  up  and  down  short  flights  of 
steps  to  reach  apartments  in  the  same  story. 

Herriott  tradition  claimed  that  early  French  pioneers 
had  here  destroyed  an  Indian  fort,  and  that  their  rude 
hunting  lodge  was  succeeded  by  a  missionary  station, 
where  a  semi-circular  excavation  in  the  rock  had 
served  as  oratory;  in  proof  whereof  an  old  wooden 
cross,  partly  gilded  with  tarnished,  tattered  gold  leaf, 
still  hung  in  the  small  stone  cave  that  once  echoed 
the  antiphony  of  Latin  chants,  and  held  forever  in  its 
mossy  crannies  subtle,  spicy  survivals  of  sanctifying 
incense.  Sheltered  on  the  north  by  hills,  clothed 
with  vineyards  along  their  southern  face,  the  court- 
yard and  shrubbery  nestled  close  to  the  rocks,  but 
eastward  stretched  wide  fields  and  level  meadows 
bounded  by  dense  woods  rising  on  steep  uplands,  blue 
in  the  distance ;  and  south  lay  a  garden  of  olden  time, 
with  primly  boxed  beds,  walks  hedged  with  lilacs, 
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snow-balls,  glistening  rhododendrons,  and  masses  of 
roses  that  ran  riot  to  the  foot  of  a  high  enclosing 
stone  wall,  where  a  shining  mantle  of  ivy  climbed  to 
match  its  verdure  with  the  velvet  of  hills  that  here 
circled  like  a  clasping  arm,  reaching  from  far-away 
forests  to  the  lake  margin.  The  courtyard  was  so 
nearly  on  a  level  with  the  rear  of  the  house  that  only 
three  shallow  steps  were  needed  for  entrance,  and  at 
this  spot  the  range  of  color  had  been  exhausted  by 
masses  of  lilies,  irises,  peonies,  and  foliage  plants— so 
brilliant  that  is  the  summer  sunshine  benignant  na- 
ture seemed  to  have  paved  the  place  with  a  flawless 
pnsm. 

On  the  morning  after  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Herriott's 
guests,  breakfast  had  been  served  on  the  long,  ar- 
caded  piazza,  where  stood  three  circular  tables,  each 
bright  and  fragrant  from  central  piles  of  flowers  and 
fruit.  At  the  middle  one  Mr.  Herriott  sat  with  Eg- 
lah  and  Judge  Kent,  around  that  on  his  left  were 
Miss  Katrina  Manning— an  aunt  of  Noel's  mother- 
Professor  Cleveden,  and  Eliza  Mitchell,  and  grouped 
at  his  right  were  Beatrix  Roberts,  a  cousin  of  Miss 
Manning  s,  Dana  Stapleton  of  New  York,  and  Roger 
Hull,  the  young  congressman  from  a  northwestern 
Mate,  whose  devotion  to  Eglah  had  long  been  un- 
disguised. 

It  was  a  cloudless  summer  day,  and  the  crisp  wind 
from  the  west  drove  the  crystal  water  of  the  great 
inland  sea  into  ruffles  of  foamy  lace  against  the  stone 
face  of  the  terrace.  If  she  had  floated  down  from  a 
Fragonard  panel,  or  stepped  out  of  a  Watteau  clave- 
ctH,  Miss  Manning  could  not  have  represented  more 
picturesquely  a  dainty  type  of  the  long  by-gone.  Low 
m  stature,  slight  and  graceful,  this  airy  old  lady,  with 
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silver  hair  piled  high  on  her  head,  where  jewelled 
side  combs  i.eld  her  curls  close — habitually  wore 
grey  silk  or  velvet,  and  her  bright,  restless  round 
eyes  increased  her  likeness  to  a  bird,  hence  Noel's 
pet  name  was  "Auntie  Dove."  Her  gowns  were 
many  yeari,  behind  the  reigning  mode,  and  she  shook 
her  voluminous  skirts  in  indignant  scorn  of  close- 
clinging  garments  then  coming  rapidly  into  vogue. 
When  her  favorite  young  cousin  Beatrix  plucked  up 
courage  to  denounce  "antediluvian  fashions,"  the 
grey  old  dame  seized  her  by  the  shoulders  and  shook 
her  till  her  teeth  chattered. 

"  Trix,  you  are  an  impertinent  minx !  My  gowns 
are  decent  and  fit  my  morals,  and  I  would  as  soon 
change  the  cover  on  the  Manning  family  Bible.  You 
young  people  have  no  longer  any  sense  of  proportion; 
your  skirts  are  so  skin-tight  you  might  all  be  '  artist's 
models,'  and  your  manners  and  your  disgraceful  slang 
are  about  as  unlaced  as  the  bohemians.  If  your  re- 
fined grandmother  Manning  could  move  in  her  por- 
trait frame,  she  would  most  certainly  turn  her  back 
to  you  and  her  shocked  countenance  to  the  wall." 

To-day  she  lifted  her  tortoise-shell  lorgnette  to 
examine  the  rather  unusual  pattern  of  Professor 
Cleveden's  black  onyx  sleeve  buttons,  which  repre- 
sented tarantulas  with  prominent  diamond  eyes. 

"  Noel,  are  we  all  permanently  arranged  in  trios? 
Because,  if  so,  you  have  been  cruelly  unkind  in  con- 
demning the  professor  to  sit  next  to  an  orthodox  old 
woman  who  knows  no  more  science  than  a  blind 
kitten,  who  is  no  bugologist,  no  apostle  to  moths, 
and  who  bitterly  disapproves  of  crucifying  butterflies 
on  pins." 

"  Aunt  Trina,  you  will  not  be  allowed  to  monopo- 
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li«  each  other,  no  matter  how  earnestly  you  both 
may  desire  to  do  so.  Shall  we  change  groups  once 
a  day,  or  at  each  meal,  in  order  that  the  collective 
wit  and  wisdom  may  be  impartially  distributed?  " 

"  I  suggest  that  all  names  be  deposited  in  a  box 
and  that  we  draw  for  places,"  said  Mr.  Stapleton, 
fearful  of  losing  his  neighbor,  Miss  Roberts. 

"  Dana,  what  a  rash  challenge  to  chance !  She  can 
be  spiteful,  that  classic,  grinning  old  jade,  and  might 
roll  up  three  women  to  one  table,  leaving  a  solitary 
charming  belli — presumably  myself — ^to  the  tender 
mercies  of  five  furious  men.  Fancy  the  impotent 
wrath  of  the  beauless  trio  robbed  of  their  legitimate 
prey  I  Noel,  do  not  risk  any  such  dire  disaster,  but 
try  the  democratic  plan  of  rotation  in  office,  whereby 
I  shall  afflict  each  of  you  for  only  a  few  hours  of  my 
term.  What  delicious  apricots!  Surely  old  Amos 
Lea  did  not  grow  them  ?  " 

Miss  Manning  held  up  a  twig  on  which  twin,  lus- 
cious apricots  glowed. 

"  They  were  ripened  by  the  hot  suns  and  spiced  by 
Pacific  breezes  in  lower  California,  where  I  have  a 
friend  who  now  and  then  sends  a  hamper  from  his 
fruit  farm.  Beauties,  are  they  not?  My  old  gar- 
dener Amos,  jealous  of  the  fame  of  his  own  orchard, 
snorted  contemptuously  and  assured  me  they  tasted 
like  stale  sawdust." 

"  Does  he  still  employ  David,  St.  Paul,  and  the 
prophets  as  proxies  to  curse  his  enemies?  "  asked 
Professor  Cleveden,  helping  himself  liberally  to  cher- 
ries. 

Catching  sight  of  Eliza  Mitchell's  rebuking  eyes, 
Mr.  Herriott  laughed. 

"  Yes,  he  sternly  restricts  his  imprecations  to  Bibli- 
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cal  quotations.  When  I  was  a  boy  I  ruined  some 
very  rare  tulips  by  setting  mole  traps  in  the  border, 
and  in  his  rage  he  called  on  '  fat  bulls  of  Bashan '  to 
gore  me.  Years  later  I  imported  a  stock  of  pigeons, 
and  when  they  literally  devoured  his  early  crop  of 
sweet  peas,  he  seized  me  by  the  coat  collar,  showed 
me  the  havoc,  and  shouted,  '  May  the  Angel  of  the 
Lord  chase  you  and  your  devilish  English  thieves.' 
He  has  tyrannized  over  us  all  so  long,  that  his  wrath 
knew  no  bounds  when  my  amiable  young  stepmother, 
who  desired  some  alterations  in  the  hothouse,  defied 
his  arguments  and  wishes,  and  insisted  on  an  annex 
for  orchids  that  necessitated  the  removal  of  his  pet 
carnations.  Whereupon,  raising  his  hand,  he  shook 
it  furiously  and  hissed:  '  Mada-rs,  you  have  done  me 
much  evil.  May  the  Lord  requite  you  according  to 
your  works ! '  With  tears  in  her  eyes  Nina  fled  to 
my  father." 

"  A  grumpy  curmudgeon  is  old  Amos  Lea,  but  his 
religious  convictions  are  so  earnest  that  I  would 
sooner  house  a  swarm  of  wasps  inside  my  vest  than 
tread  on  his  Baptist  toes.  He  objects  strenuously  to 
my  association  with  Herriott,  having  overheard  some 
of  our  heretical  geologic  discussions  as  we  strolled 
through  the  gardens,  ard  he  eyes  me  as  if  I  were  the 
foul  fiend  at  Herriott's  heeis,  prot'ding  him  downward 
with  a  pitchfork.  I  wish  that  somewhere  in  the  great 
outside  world  I  had  such  a  loyal,  godly  friend  to  pray 
for  my  soul." 

"Dear  me  I  I  thought  you  scientists  disdained 
such  a  superstition,  and  that  you  had  reduced  souls 
and  minds  to  merr  '  reflex  sensory '  action,  and  '  cere- 
bral sinuosities,'  and  '  psychoplasm,'  and  '  inherited 
instincts,'  and  deposits  of  phosphorus?"  interjected 
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Miss  Roberts,  as  she  dipped  her  jewelled  hand  into 
her  finger  bowl  to  bruise  the  lemon  blossoms. 

"  My  dear  young  lady,  pray  do  not  join  the  multi- 
tude in  stoning  the  prophets.  If  there  be  ghosts — 
blessed  are  the  grammarians  who  invented  a  subjunc- 
tive mood — ^those  of  martyred  students  of  science 
will  one  day  haunt  you,  more  terrible  than  '  an  army 
with  banners.'  Herriott  is  a  much  more  attractive 
target  than  I — ^younger  and  handsomer — ^why  not 
call  him  into  the  witness  box  and  swear  him  on  the 
case  of  souls? " 

"  Trix,  there  ii  no  need  to  pester  yourself  about 
Noel's  soul.  Old  Amoa  I.«a  made  sure  of  his  safety 
when  he  baptized  him  the  second  time.  Noel,  tell 
her  about  it.  How  your  poor  father  laughed  that 
day!" 

"  Being  a  rigiu  Baptist  and  an  elder,  Amos  scouted 
my  Presbyterian  christening  as  totally  inadequate  to 
neutralize  what  he  considered  my  unusually  large 
share  of  original  sin,  and  as  his  wife,  Susan,  was  my 
nurse,  they  beg^n  to  grieve  over  my  reprobateness 
as  soon  as  I  was  old  enough  to  lay  claim  to  moral 
responsibility.  When  I  was  about  sixteen  I  was  out 
yonder  on  the  lake  fishing.  Two  friends  were  with 
me,  and  we  all  swam  well,  or  thought  we  did.  A 
sudden  squall  capsized  the  boat,  and  I  was  caught 
and  held  under  it  in  such  a  way  that  I  could  not  ex- 
tricate myself.  The  boys  hovered  around,  trying 
unsuccessfully  to  help  me,  but  just  then  Amos  kicked 
off  his  boots,  plungtit  in,  and  swam  to  the  rescue. 
He  was  strong  as  a  whale,  raised  the  end  of  the  boat 
with  his  shoulder  and  dragged  me  out.  I  was  slightly 
stunned,  and  he  swam  with  me  into  shallow  water, 
Where  he  could  stand  up.    Then  he  liftv  i  me  hori- 
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zontally,  as  if  I  had  been  a  baby  in  long  clothes,  and 
repeating  with  triumphant  iervor  the  baptismal  for- 
mula of  his  Church,  he  immersed  me  so  thoroughly 
that  I  regained  consciousness,  and  he  turned  me  over 
to  Susan  au^  hot  blankets,  as  a  '  brand  snatched  from 
the  burning,'  and  properly  baptized." 

Removing  the  ice  from  the  yellow  heart  of  his 
melon.  Judge  Kent  glanced  around  the  table. 

"  Owning  such  a  paradise  as  this  home,  do  you 
not  all  share  my  amazement  that  Herriott  can  prefer 
to  shut  it  up  and  wander  contentedly  over  the  con- 
tinent, searching  its  rough  crannies — Labna,  Mitla, 
Casa  Grande,  and  where  not — for  what  he  pedan- 
tically calls  the  'primeval  anthropological  nidus'?" 

"  Oh,  bless  you,  Senator  Kent,  it  is  just  in  his 
blood,  and  he  can  no  more  keep  still  than  a  flea  can 
stop  hopping.  Fis  father  was  a  surveyor — civil  en- 
gineer— ^always  roving,  and  Noel  is  exactly  like  him; 
which  none  of  you  will  doubt  when  I  assure  you  his 
mother  really  was  an  absolutely  beautiful  woman. 
He  is  a  hopeless  tramp.  He  gravitates  to  the  wildest 
places  of  creation,  as  you  and  Mr.  Hull  to  the  culti- 
vation of  votes,  and  Dana  to  Wall  Street  kites,  and 
this  insecticide  professor  to  picking  the  lock  of  God's 
workshop  when  He  has  closed  the  door  and  gone  to 
His  seventh  day  rest." 

"  Aunt  Trina  refuses  to  believe  that  my  ambition 
to  become  acquainted  with  our  prehistoric  family 
relatives  is  a  laudable  method  of  climbing  the  genea- 
logical tree.     She  is  not  enthusiastic  on  ancestry." 

"  That  depends,  my  dear  boy,  on  the  '  strain  '  you 

are  hunting.     If  the  first  hatching  of  brown  skins  in 

that '  primeval  nidus  '  of  your  dreams  had  only  been 

as  wise  and  prudent  as  modern  cattle  and  horse 
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raisers,  and  fixed  rules  of  pure-blooded  pedigree,  we 
might  not  fear  to  grope  backward  lest  we  find  only 
'  grades '  in  our  family  group.  Now,  climbing  a 
genuine,  decent,  civilized  ancestral  tret  is  much  bet- 
ter sport  than  twisting  up  slippery  totem  poles  with 
a  coyote,  or  a  coon,  or  a  vulture  perched  on  top,  as 
head  of  the  family." 

"  And,  pray,  what  of  the  sacred  menagerie  of  her- 
aldry? The  quadrupeds,  birds,  flowers  of  armorial 
blazonry — all  that  makes  heraldic  pomp  picturesque — 
are  but  survivals  of  primeval  totem  symbols  through- 
out the  world.  Auntie  Dove,  your  book-plate  and 
your  family  seal  bear  a  leopard  couchant,  very  dear 
to  your  orthodox,  patrician  heart,  and  some  day  your 
hereditary  pet  beast  may  have  glared  down  u|)on  a 
Tlinkit  teepee." 

"  Marriage  is  the  only  cure  for  Herriott,  and  it 
would  efTectually  tether  him,"  said  Mr.  Hull,  keeping 
his  eyes  on  Eglah. 

"  It  appears  that  you  have  carefully  avoided  tak- 
ing your  own  prescription,"  answered  his  host. 

"  It  is  by  no  means  my  fault.  Though  futile,  my 
efforts  have  been  heroic." 

Professor  Cleveden  leaned  forward. 

"  You  good  people  do  not  understand  how  deeply 
Herriott  is  imbued  with  the  conviction  that  contem- 
porary '  differentiation  '  is  not  a  synonym  for  desir- 
able advancement.  The  complex,  hybridized,  neu- 
rotic creature  he  meets  in  society  does  not  always 
impress  him  as  vastly  superior  to  the  primeval  female 
type,  and  you  may  all  expect  that  whenever  matri- 
monial shackles  restrict  his  pasturage,  which  will  not 
be  in  Wyandot  lines,  he  will  be  hobbled  by  '  some 
savage  woman '  whose  accomplishments  are  limited 
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to  the  shm  schedule  set  down  by  that  jilted  cynic  of 
Locksley  Hall.'    The  'new  woman'  incites  us  to 
pray  fervently  for  swift  reversion  to  type.     Now 
Miss  Manning,  I  am  sure  you  are  preparing  to  tell  me 

"  That  of  course  in  such  matters  tastes  differ,  and 
not  one  of  us  feels  disposed  to  deprive  Professor 
Cleveden  of  his  coveted  female  simian  companion; 
but,  as  Noel  never  has  had  a  flirtatious  '  Cousin  Amy ' 
to  rub  him  the  wrong  way,  he  has  no  provocation  to 
present  to  me  a  squaw  as  my  great  niece." 

"  It  is  very  evident  the  professor  viciously  remem- 
bers his  own  'Amy,'"  said  Miss  Roberts,  who  was 
watching  keenly  for  some  manifestation  of  conscious- 
ness in  Noel  and  Eglah. 

"  Miss  Beatrix,  no  scapegoat  '  Amy '  bears  away 
my  sms  of  temper,  because,  as  a  naturalist,  I  am 
unalterably  opposed   to   the   marriage   of   cousins 
I  never  owned  but  one  sweetheart.     She  took  my 
unfeathered  young  affections  into  her  tender  hands 
when  she  was  only  ten  years  old,  and  so  carefully  has 
she  preserved  them  that  after  twenty  years  of  mar- 
ried  hfe   she    remains   my   charming   sweetheart— 
my  pearl  of  womanhood— the  supreme  joy  of  my 
existence.     She  is  the  one  priceless  fossil  in  my  col- 
lection, guarded  with  jealous  watchfulness,  because 
she  no  more  resembles  the  new  feminine  type  than  a 
snowy  dove  a  blind,  broken-winged,  snapping  hawk." 
"When  I  marry,  my  ambition  will  soar  beyond 
being  bottled  in  alcohol  or  boxed  in  sawdust  or  cotton 
wool,  Hke  a  centipede  or  a  cracked  egg  of  the  great 
auk.     I  should  imagine  that  men  who  spend  their 
work  days  among  musty,  stuffy  fossils  would  rather 
enjoy  the  variety  of  an  up-to-date,  cultivated  wife 
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who  kept  in  touch  with  social  tides  and  currents. 
Now,  Mr.  Herriott,  you  who  prowl  about  laboratories 
and  museums  until  you  understand  their  dreary  jar- 
gon as  fully  as  you  do  leading  a  german  or  playing 
polo,  ought  to  be  a  wiair  umpire  than  this  one-sided 
shut-in  scientist,  who  prefers  dry  bones  to  living  pink 
flesh." 

"  In  the  first  place,  Miss  Beatrix,  I  must,  in  the 
absence  of  Mrs.  Cleveden,  protest  against  her  hus- 
band's classification  of  her  as  a  fossil.  She  is  alive 
to  her  finger  tips  with  enthusiasm  for  his  work,  in 
which  she  is  his 'ablest  assistant,  and  knowing  some- 
thing of  his  charming  home  life,  I  consider  him  the 
most  enviable  man  of  my  acquaintance.  We  who  are 
not  so  fortunate  in  the  matter  of  sweethearts,  must 
content  ourselves  with  the  best  available  substitute; 
and  you  know,  '  if  one  cannot  have  what  one  loves, 
one  must  love  what  one  has.'  " 

"  A  defence  of  fickleness  quite  unworthy  of  you ; 
and  moreover,  Noel,  utterly  untrue,  for  of  all  people 
in  the  world  you  are  the  very  last  to  surrender  any- 
thing you  really  want." 

"  Aunt  Katrina,  would  you  have  me  spend  my  life 
wailing  for  the  moon?" 

"  Pooh  \  You  are  not  so  fatuous  as  to  want  to 
drag  a  surveyor's  chain  across  its  cold  chasms  and 
jagged  heights ;  and  after  a  brief  study  of  your  frozen 
charmer  you  would  turn  your  telesco<^.«;  on  something 
accessible  and  more  valuable.  Miss  Kent,  do  you 
consider  Noel  a  fickle  person  ?  " 

Eglah  looked  up,  and,  meeting  the  eyes  of  her  host, 
they  both  laughed. 

"Certainly  not.     His  life-long  devotion  to  you 
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ought  to  shield  him  from  all  suspicion  of  incon- 
stancy." 

"  Aunt  Trina,  she  is  not  an  impartial  umpire.  The 
first  time  I  saw  her,  a  little  girl  wearing  a  snowy  mus- 
lin with  blue  ribbon  bows  on  her  shoulders,  we  en- 
tered into  a  compact,  adopted  each  other  as  half- 
brother  and  stepsister,  and  now  in  supreme  trust  we 
form  a  sort  of  mutual  aid,  mutual  defence— on  my 
part,  admiration— association.  If  she  saw  fifty  fatal 
flaws  in  me  she  would  loyally  conceal  them  from  you, 
who  are  such  a  terribly  severe  censor." 

"Herriott  ought  to  go  into  politics;  don't  you 
think  so.  Miss  Manning?"  asked  Mr.  Hull. 

"  By  no  means.  I  prefer  he  should  keep  his  hands 
clean." 

"  Senator  Kent  can  tell  you,  madam,  that  we  do  not 
all  dabble  in  mud  or  pitch." 

Mr.  Herriott  leaned  forward,  and  spoke  more 
quickly  than  usual. 

"  She  is  afraid  I  might  not  swell  the  class  of  dis- 
tmguished  exceptions  which  you  and  Senator  Kent 
represent.  Aunt  Trina,  may  I  trouble  you  for  a 
second  cup  of  coffee  and  an  extra  lump  of  sugar?" 
Beatrix  had  completed  her  inventory  of  Eglah's 
points  of  attraction,  and  now,  as  her  eyes  rested  on 
the  graceful  figure  daintily  gowned  in  lilac  muslin, 
the  result  annoyed  her. 

"  Miss  Kent,  has  your  college  training  fitted  you 
to  believe  all  the  marvellous  tales  these  two  wise 
scholars  tell  us;  as,  for  instance,  that  this  lovely  spot 
— this  suburb  of  paradise  where  we  are  sitting— was 
once  buried  for  ages  under  ten  thousand  feet  of 
glacial  ice  ?  " 

"  I  am  sorry  to  confess  my  course  of  study  carried 
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me  only  far  enough  to  see  the  border  land  of  a  Idng- 
dom  I  never  expect  to  explore.  Unless  one  special- 
izes, four  years  at  college  make  no  experts.  You 
might  as  well  ask  a  buttertly  to  classify  all  the  blos- 
soms it  hovered  over,  or  measure  the  depths  of  gla- 
ciers." 

The  professor  pushed  aside  his  cup,  and  looked  at 
her. 

"  And  why  not  ?  It  can  teach  us  infinitely  more 
than  its  human,  club-crazy  sisters.  My  dear  Miss 
Kent,  we  who  are  in  bonds  to  science  exact  great 
accuracy  even  in.  the  selection  of  metaphors,  and  you 
will  pardon  me  if  I  rise  to  defend  the  usefulness  of 
butterflies.  On  top  of  Mount  Washington  survives 
a  colony  of  butterflies  found  nowhere  else  south  of 
Arctic  snows  and  ice;  descendants  of  a  family  which 
retreated  with  the  great  glacier  that  once  overflowed 
New  Hampshire  and  left  only  the  pinnacle  of  Mount 
Washington  uncovered.  When  the  CEneis  household 
moved  back  to  Labrador  and  Greenland,  these  silk- 
winged  stragglers,  flirting  in  comers,  were  abandoned 
by  their  chaperons,  and  for  thousands  of  years  their 
progeny  have  flitted  around  that  stone  crest  to  show 
us  the  depth  of  the  glacier." 

Professor  Cleveden  adjusted  his  eye-glasses  and 
moved  his  chair  so  as  to  look  straight  at  Miss  Man- 
ning, who  at  once  put  up  her  lorgnette  to  probe  his 
gold  spectacles. 

"  Are  you  an  enthusiastic  club-woman  ?  " 

"  Why  don't  you  ask  me  if  I  approve  of  perjury, 
arson,  and  poisoning  ?  " 

"  My  dear  madam,  did  I  not  hear  you  last  evening 
quoting  the  sonorous  periods  of  Mrs.  Helen  Phae- 
dra Swan    Hall,   whose   mission   seems  to  be  the 
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emancipation  of  her  sex  from  bondage  to  God  aa 
well  as  toman?" 

"Oh,  no,  Mr.  Cleveden  1  It  was  I  who  asked  Mr 
Hull  to  explam  the  bill  she  is  trying  to  have  intro- 
duced m  Congress.  Cousin  Katrina  thinks  all  such 
advanced  women  should  be  locked  up  as  lunatics,  but 
she  IS  too  extreme  and  hopelessly  narrow  for  this 
generation,  while  I  like  to  keep  up  with  the  proces- 
sion.    Do  tell  us  about  this  prophetess." 

Her  husband  was  a  mild  man,  reputed  a  faithful 
husband  and  a  devoted  father,  but  the  female  comet 
he  was  yoked  with  indignantly  spurned  such  slavish 
role  as  wifehood  and  maternity  involved,  and  she 
ranted  around  clubdom  and  through  the  press,  striv- 
mg  to  enlighten  the  world,  until,  finally,  she  deter- 
mined to  break  her  domestic  chains  and  shake  off  all 
impedimenta  of  marriage  obligations.      Having  de- 
liberately selected  as  successor  a  friend  whose  opin- 
ions proved  quite  as  lax  as  her  own,  she  promoted 
an  intimacy  that  resulted  in  accordance  with  her 
scheme.      Then    she    suggested    divorce    to    Hall, 
who  very  naturally  assented  with  alacrity.     When 
he    promptly    married    the    woman    chosen,    Mrs. 
Helen    Phadra    Swan    gladly    abandoned    all    care 
of  her  own  children  to  the  new  wife,  washed  her 
hands    of   maternal    responsibility,    and    proclaimed 
herself  free  to  work  for  the  rights  of  woman  and 
the    enlightment    of    the    world.      Soaring    eagles 
scorn  to  perch  at  one  man's  hearthstone,  and  be- 
hold the   comical  climax  of  her  flight  above  the 
laws  of  decency  and  good  taste.     She  has  swooped 
down  on  a  new  husband,  and,  for  a  season  at  least, 
will  call  herself  Mrs.  Helen  Ph.Tdra  Swan  Butler.' 
Such,  Miss  Roberts,  is  your  '  prophetess.'     Having 
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heard  that  the  pet  theme  of  her  present  lucubra- 
t/'ons  is  the  '  ideal  education  of  children,'  I  suggested 
to  my  own  connubial  serf,  my  '  true  love,'  that  the 
study  of  the  views  of  this  experienced  seeress  might 
assist  us  in  the  training  of  our  one  ewe  lamb,  our  old- 
fashioned  little  maid,  and  the  reception  of  my  prop- 
osition was  of  a  nature  conjugal  loyalty  forbids 
me  to  describe.  Mrs.  Helen  Phxdra  Swan  Butler 
is  merely  a  degenerate  imitation  of  the  Amazons, 
who  changed  t"  ?ir  husbands  annually  and  d  serted 
their  children.  A  survival  of  polyandry,  if  you 
please.  Formerly  women  looked  sternly  and  sorrow- 
fully from  their  lofty  pure  plateau  upon  polygamy 
and  bigamy  as  the  horrible  heinous  luxury  of 
wicked,  despotic  men ;  now  they  are  stepping  dovra 
into  the  mire,  claiming  equal  rights  in  sin,  and  the 
emancipated  new  female  clamors  for  easy  divorce  and 
the  freedom  of  polyandry.  In  other  days,  before 
'  higher  education,  club-culture,  and  female  rights ' 
had  abolished  home  life,  domestic  sanctity,  and  fire- 
side lararium,  all  good  women  held  Clytemnestra  the 
infamous  archetype  of  feminine  depravity,  but  the 
doctrine  of  '  equality '  lowers  the  old  high  standard, 
and  the  new  code  reads : '  She  had  as  good  a  right  to 
^gisthus  as  Agamemnon  to  Chryseis.'  As  if  the 
gods  failed  to  overtake  both  in  their  sins." 

Mi  s  Manning  rang  a  silver  bell,  and,  rising,  tapped 
the  professor's  arm  with  her  lorgnette. 

"  Yet  you  have  the  audacity  to  ask  me  if  I  condone 
creatures  whose  real  aim  is  to  reverse  God's  decree 
of  the  sexes?  Trix  thinks  I  should  like  them  locked 
up  in  insane  asylums?  By  no  means.  I  should  pre- 
fer to  see  all  such  '  removed '  by  the  methods  you 
men  employ  when  brutes  become  afflicted  with  rabies 
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and  glanders.  I  am  an  old  woman,  Mr.  Qeveden, 
but  I  do  object  to  the  way  in  which  you  '  scientists ' 
dispense  with  conventional  verbal  draperies  in  dis- 
cussing some  questions.  After  all  is  said,  I  presume 
that '  truth  '  you  are  worshipping  must  wear  clot '  .  . 
and  there  is  no  need  to  confiscate  her  gan.K •!.*'» 
Moreover,  you  are  not  to  believe  for  one  instant  t.ii 
Miss  Roberts  means  half  of  the  idiotic  ruh  >i. ,  li 
talks.  Girls  nowadays  think  it  chic  to  sific  a^ls, 
but  Trix  is  no  mo.e  a  'new  woman'  th-'n  I  a,  .  a 
winged  saint.  Noel,  what  is  the  order  ol  t.'u  n:i  i:- 
ing?" 

"  The  senator  and  the  professor  wish  to  fish ; 
Stapleton  and  I  are  bound  to  the  stable  and  ken:-'  i. 
and  later  to  the  billiard  table  to  settle  an  old  debt; 
Mr.  Hull,  Eglah,  and  Miss  Beatrix  will  go  out  on  the 
launch,  and  the  phaeton  and  your  ponies  will  take 
you  and  Mrs.  Mitchell  to  see  the  finest  views  of  the 
lake  and  hills." 

"  I  much  prefer  to  see  your  dogs  and  watch  your 
billiard  game,  if  I  may,"  said  Miss  Roberts,  picking 
from  the  table  vase  some  scarlet  poppies  that  she 
fastened  in  her  belt. 

"  Miss  Manning,  do  come  with  us  on  the  lake ;  the 
day  is  so  lovely."  Eglah  laid  an  appealing  hand  on 
the  g^ey  silk  sleeve,  and  Miss  Katrina's  keen  eyes 
softened. 

"  You  are  very  good  to  want  a  crusty  old  woman 
as  ballast,  but  I  am  not  fond  of  the  water.  The  wind 
is  no  respecter  of  grey  hairs,  takes  such  impertinent 
liberties  with  my  maidenly  curls,  and,  beside,  if  an 
accident  should  occur  I  can  swim  only  as  far  as  a 
cannon  ball  might,  and  of  course  in  an  emergency 
Mr.  Hull  would  devote  himself  exclusively  to  saving 
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me,  hence  you  would  probably  drown.  Thank  you,' 
Miss  Kent,  but  Mrs.  Mitchell  and  I  shall  do  our  best 
to  strangle  time  till  luncheon." 

During  that  long  drive  Eliza  was  kept  constantly 
on  guard,  parrying  questions  that  betrayed  an  earnest 
curiosity  relative  to  Mr.  Herriott's  standing  in  the 
senator's  family;  and  she  readily  divined  that  Eglah 
was  considered  a  formidable  obstacle  to  a  marriage 
long  desired  between  their  host  and  Beatrix  Roberts, 
the  youngest  of  several  unmarried  daughters  whose 
father  was  Miss  Manning's  second  cousin. 

"  And  why  do  you  think  Noel  will  never  marry?  " 
"Of  course,  madam,  I  can  only  conjecture;  but 
from  what  I  have  seen  of  Mr.  Herriott,  I  think  he  is 
very  happy  as  he  is,  and  if  he  desired  or  intended  to 
wed  any  one,  he  would  scarcely  be  so  eager  to  renew 
his  travels  in  distant  lands." 

"And  Miss  Kent?  Lovely,  refined-looking  woman, 
but  cold  as  a  frozen  mill  pond.  We  hear  she  has  had 
some  fine  offers.  The  world  wonders  for  whom  she 
is  waiting." 

"  As  far  as  I  know,  she  is  absolutely  indifTerent. 
For  her  father  she  has  a  peculiarly  strong  and  tender 
affection,  and  I  shall  be  very  much  surprised  if  she 
ever  marries." 

When  she  returned  to  her  own  room,  she  felt  that 
she  had  stepped  down  from  the  witness  stand  after 
an  adroit  cross-examination,  in  which  she  had  main- 
tained her  non-committal  role.  As  the  pleasant  days 
passed,  she  and  Judge  Kent  watched  their  host,  hop- 
ing for  some  manifestation  of  tenderness,  or  pique,  or 
consciousness  of  past  suitor-claims  that  might  por- 
tend possibility  of  renewal.  No  faintest  evidence  of 
other  than  calm,   friendly,   hospitable  interest  re- 
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warded  their  scrutiny.  If  it  were  indeed  complete 
surrender  of  hopes  once  cherished,  would  there  not 
have  been  traces  of  disappointment,  some  bitterness, 
some  cloud  on  face  and  manner? 

Altnough  she  was  unusually  free  from  coquetry, 
Eglah  was  too  familiar  with  the  moods  of  rejected 
lovers  not  to  observe  the  exceptional  demeanor  of 
the  master  of  Greyledge,  and  his  cool  insouciance 
would  have  perplexed  her  had  she  not  recollected 
his  assurance  that  no  word  of  his  should  ever  recall 
the  painful  interview  in  the  carriage.  She  noticed 
that  he  never  touched  her  arm  or  hand  if  it  could  be 
avoided,  and,  if  he  really  cared  for  her  society,  why 
did  he  invite  Roger  Hull  to  his  house  and  afford  him 
every  opportunity  to  monopolize  her?  The  weather 
continued  favorable ;  the  guests  could  not  fail  to  re- 
gret the  approaching  end  of  their  visit,  and  Mr. 
Herriott  seemed  unusually  happy,  yet  he  had  ab- 
stained from  being  alone  with  Eglah. 

On  the  last  day,  at  the  close  of  dinner,  the  host 
proposed  that  coffee  and  cigars  should  be  served  on 
the  terrace  overhanging  the  water.  The  afternoon 
had  been  hot  and  sultry,  and  the  full  moon  rose  out 
of  a  tawny  haze  tha'.  smouldered  at  the  horizon  but 
silvered  and  glistened  as  the  light  swam  through. 
Eliza  stole  away  to  pack  the  trunks,  and  Senator  Kent, 
the  professor,  and  Mr.  Hull  strolled  up  and  down 
smoking,  while  Miss  Roberts  and  Mr.  Stapleton  fol- 
lowed Mr.  Herriott  to  the  pavilion,  where  he  un- 
locked a  boat  and  fitted  the  oars.  Miss  Manning's 
favorite  anisette  had  accomplished  its  mission,  and 
her  white  head  was  bowed  on  the  billowy  lace  fichu 
that  covered  her  neck.  Noiselessly  Eglah  slipped 
into  the  loggia,  down  the  steps  leading  to  the  garden 
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beyond  the  courtyard,  and  ran  along  a  walk,  dark 
under  dense  overhanging  boughs.  For  a  little  while 
she  must  be  alone  to  ponder  the  first  really  stem 
words  her  father  had  ever  spoken  to  her.  They  were 
writing  letters  in  the  library  that  morning,  when 
Senator  Kent  turned  to  her. 

"  My  daughter,  I  must  tell  you  that  I  am  watching 
very  impatiently  for  the  announcement  of  your  ac- 
ceptance of  Herriott." 

"  Father,  you  will  never  hear  it." 
"  I  distinctly  refuse  to  believe  yoj  will  persist  in 
defyir.'  my  wishes.  Hitherto  you  have  very  sweetly 
yieldea  to  my  guidance  in  all  matters  of  importance, 
but  if  you  obstinately  and  foolishly  thwart  a  cherished 
plan  that  concerns  me  more  deeply  than  you  know, 
you  will  forfeit  my  forgiveness." 

"  I  v/ill  never  marry  a  man  I  do  not  love " 

"No  silly  rodomontade,  if  you  please,  my  dear. 
You  quite  understand  my  wishes." 

"  Father,  even  if  my  own  feelings  had  changed  suf- 
ficiently to  induce  me  to  give  him  a  different  answer, 
I  am  absolutely  sure  Mr.  Noel  will  never  renew  his 
offer;  and  this  fact  is  most  welcome,  because  it  re- 
moves all  possibility  of  my  obeying  you.  You  must 
see  that  he  is  now  simply  my  friend." 

"Then  you  have  only  a  short  time  in  which  to 
recall  him.  Women  whist'e  lovers  back  as  easily  as 
traps  catch  mice.  It  depends  solely  on  you,  and  I 
warn  you  now  of  bitter  consequences  unless  you  com- 
ply with " 

Miss  Roberts  and  Mr.  Stapleton  entered  the  li- 
brary, and  Eglah  retreated  to  her  own  room.  Dur- 
ing dinner  Eliza  and  Mr.  Herriott  noticed  the  un- 
usual flush  on  her  cheeks,  the  strained,  restless  ex- 
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pressjon  of  her  eyes ;  but  neither  had  opportunity  for 
questioning,  and,  shielded  by  genera!  conversation, 
she  escaped  comment.  Sitting  oppOi.ite  at  table,  her 
father  had  once  looked  steadily  at  her. 

"  Eglah,  you  chance  to  have  the  fruit  I  covet  close 
to  your  hand.     Will  you  peel  me  a  peach?  " 

The  garden  walk  she  had  followed  divided,  and 
into  a  narrow  path  she  plunged,  finding  a  resting 
place  on  a  miniature  rockery  covered  wth  fern  and 
periwinkle.  The  night  was  so  still  she  could  hear 
the  dip  of  oars  as  the  boat  left  shore,  and  far  away 
the  throbbing  of  a  steamer  whose  lights  flashed  across 
the  foam  as  it  sped  onward.  Vv  ith  her  face  in  her 
hands,  Eglah  recalled  Eliza's  exasperating  question: 
"Why  was  Senator  Kent  afraid  of  Mr.  Herriott?" 
Was  he?  What  could  be  the  nature  of  the  trouble 
concealed?  If  Noel  were  cognizant  of  impending 
misfortune  she  felt  absolutely  sure  he  would  never 
consent  to  precipitate  it.  Because  she  could  share 
her  perplexity  with  no  one,  her  habitual  repose  of 
manner  forsook  her.  In  the  unexpected  rift  between 
her  father  and  herself  she  dispassionately  canvassed 
the  possibility  of  an  available  bridge,  and,  feeling  con- 
fident no  second  proposal  would  be  made  by  Mr. 
Herriott,  she  rejoiced  in  the  belief  that  his  silence 
would  effectually  bar  compliance  with  a  command 
she  entertained  no  thought  of  obeying.  She  saw  that 
he  had  deliberately  surrendered  her,  and,  unlike  most 
women,  she  was  profoimdly  glad.  Now  and  then, 
when  he  looked  unusually  handsome  in  his  yachting 
suit,  and  again  in  full  evening  dress,  presiding  with 
ease  and  dignity  at  his  table,  Eglah  compared  her 
host  with  his  guests,  v«th  some  brilliant  men  she  had 
met  in  Washington  and  New  York,  and  always  he 
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seemed  aloof  and  superior  as  an  ivory  image  among 
terra-cotta  figurines.  Conscious  that  his  serene  self- 
poise  sprang  in  no  degree  from  personal  vanity  or 
pride  of  wealth,  she  admired  his  physical  perfection, 
and  wondered  why  all  his  excellences  had  no  more 
power  to  stir  her  heart  than  a  stained-glass  saint  in  a 
cathedral  window,  or  a  flawless  head  of  Hylas.  At 
such  moments  she  decided  God  had  designed  her  to 
be  only  a  daughter,  and  wifehood  had  no  alluring 
charms,  no  rosy  glamour. 

Out  of  the  dense  shadow  behind  the  mound  of 
periwinkle  came,  a  sudden  rushing  sound,  a  sharp 
bark,  and  the  large  collie  Pilot  sprang  over  a  stone 
wall  and  bounded  up  to  the  rockery.  A  moment 
later  Mr.  Herriott  whistled,  vaulted  over  the  same 
wall,  and  stood  peering  into  the  clumps  of  shrubbery. 
Eglah  patted  the  dog,  hushed  him  in  a  whisper,  and 
shrank  closer  to  the  ground. 

"  Eglah !    Where  are  you  ?    Eglah  I  " 
The  dog  barked,  and  his  master  came  forward. 
"  How  could  you  suspect  I  was  here?  " 
"  I  have  a  Turk's  nose  for  perfume.     I  am  partial 
to  prussic  acid  odors,  and  no  heliotrope  blooms  on 
this  side  of  the  garden.     Who  dared  send  you  to 
Coventry?    For  what  are  you  doing  penance,  here 
in  the  dark?  " 

"  Simply  enjoying  the  delicious,  perfect  peace  that 
surrounds  this  special  nook  like  a  velvet  mantle. 
Were  you  hunting  for  me  ?  " 

"  No.  I  supposed  you  were  in  the  loggia.  I  went 
for  a  few  minutes  to  the  small  house  beyond  the  wall, 
where  Amos  and  Susan  live.  She  has  been  sick  sev- 
eral days,  and  nothing  appeases  her  wrath  if  I  neglect 
to  say  good  night  to  her.    One  of  her  childish  whims 
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is  that  I  shall  crack  her  almonds  and  filberts,  and  yes- 
terday when  I  demurred  and  turned  the  nut-crackers 
over  to  Amos  she  shed  tears,  declaring  his  hands  were 
not  always  above  suspicion,  and  that  as  she  had  per- 
formed this  service  for  me  before  I  was  promoted  to 
trousers  and  vests,  I  owed  it  to  her  now  since  she  has 
lost  her  teeth.  By  jumping  the  fence,  this  is  the 
short  cut  from  her  house  to  the  courtyard." 
"  Susan  was  your  nurse  ?  " 

"  Yes,  since  I  was  a  year  old,  and  she  has  been  very 
faithful  to  my  family." 
"  I  should  like  to  see  her." 

"  Then  you  shall  make  her  a  little  visit  to-morrow 
morning,  but  she  can  never  see  you ;  she  is  entirely 
blind.  Eglah,  come  out  of  this  damp  corner.  The 
moonlight  is  brilliant,  and  there  is  a  beach-walk  I 
wish  to  show  you." 

As  she  rose  and  shook  her  draperies,  he  walked  in 
advance,  saying  over  his  shoulder : 

"  You  would  not  accept  my  arm,  for  1  am  sure 
you  need  both  hands  to  guard  your  lace  and  silk  frills 
from  thorns  and  twigs.  Here  is  the  garden  boun- 
dary. Take  care  not  to  trip  crossing  this  stile ;  come 
on,  only  three  steps.  Now  look  at  that  sickle  of  the 
beach,  with  its  long  row  of  silver  poplars  outlining  a 
frieze  around  the  land  side  of  the  curve.  Once  in  a 
furious  gale  that  drove  a  steamer  ashore— just  be- 
yond the  point— I  watched  those  distracted  trees  toss 
their  whitening  leaves,  as  though  hands  in  prayer,  and 
they  lean  always  inward,  shivering  with  prevision  of 
wrecks." 

Over  the  burnished  lake  a  full  moon  shone,  and 
here  and  there  a  sinuous  ripple  flashed  like  a  fiery 
serpent  as  it  glidei:  to  land,  then  sHnnsri  back  while 
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across  the  waste  of  water  floated  the  tinkling  of 
Beatrix's  mandolin  and  the  tenor  voice  of  her  escort. 
Mr.  Herriott  took  off  his  hat,  and  when  he  turned 
suddenly  to  his  companion  she  noticed  a  brilliant 
smile  on  his  face. 

"  Dana  is  very  happy  to-night,  and  I  am  glad  to 
carry  away  the  pleasant  consciousness  that  I  have 
done  everything  possible  in  smoothing  the  path  to  his 
heart's  goal." 

"  You  believe  he  will  win  her?  " 

"  I  certainly  hope  success  for  him.  Her  heart  is 
a  ready  his,  and,  if  he  can  only  be  patient,  she  must 
ultimately  yield." 

"  You  think  that  in  such  matters  persistency  is  in- 
vmcible  ? " 

"On  the  contrary,  many  Jacobs  never  win  their 
Rachels;  and  my  prediction  fits  only  the  lovers  out 
yonder.  Aunt  Trina  will  wail  and  invoke  all  the 
Manning  family  ghosts,  but  the  pretty  hand  of  Miss 
Beatrix  will  follow  her  heart." 

Looking  up  at  him,  she  admitted  that  in  personal 
charm  he  surpassed  all  men  she  had  ever  met,  but 
into  this  verdict  entered  no  emotional  element  suffi- 
ciently strong  to  shiver  the  crystal  calm  of  her  heart, 
and  she  found  it  difficult  to  identify  this  handsome, 
placid,  smiling  countenance  with  a  white,  drawn, 
twitching  face  whose  keen  pain  had  recently  wrunK 
tears  from  her  in  Washington. 

The  unusual  flush  had  faded,  leaving  her  cheeks  cool 
and  stainless  as  the  petals  of  a  white  rose,  and  the 
restless  spark  in  her  eyes  had  been  extinguished  by 
drops  that  were  never  allowed  to  fall.  Mr.  Herriott 
had  studied  her  face  too  many  years  not  to  detect  the 
new  strained  expression,  the  cnmr.r.«i«-  ^t  i.-_.  *u-^ 
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would  quiver  and  all  his  jealous  surmises  focussed  on 
one  dread— Father  Temple. 

"  Shall  we  walk  on  slowly?  Not  far  off  is  a  seat 
1  have  been  wishing  for  a  quiet,  uninterrupted  talk 
before  we  say  good-bye  for  an  indefinite  penod,  and 
this  .8  my  last  opportunity.  Eglah,  when  did  you 
hear  from  Vernon  Temple? " 

"I  cannot  recall  the  exact  date,  but  it  was  several 
weeks  ago.     We  do  not  really  correspond,  and  his 
occasional  notes  are  so  impersonal  that  in  replying  I 
Mmetimes  feel  as  if  I  were  addressing  an  abstraction. 
At  first  he  mterested  me  extremely,  but  one  cannot 
easily  maintain  his  mystical  elevation  of  spirit." 
^^  I  thought  you  were  really  fond  of  him." 
'Knowing  as  you  do  that  I  have  absolutely  no 
faculty  for  growing  fond  of  people,  I  am  surprised 
you  should  have  made  the  mistake.    He  enlisted  my 
interest  in  some  of  his  benevolent  schemes,  especially 
a    sisterhood  '  for  care  of  infirm  indigents;  but  father 
has  no  sympathy  with  Vernon  or  his  vocation,  and, 
tnerefore,  I  have  been  less  impressed." 

"At  one  time  you  were  extravagant  in  praise  of 
ba   saintly,  magnetic  face.'  " 

"  So  I  possibly  am,  or  have  been,  about  several  fine 
pictures  of  handsome,  bleeding  flagellants  and  tor- 
mented martyrs,  but  I  should  prefer  not  to  hang  them 
permanently  in  my  dining-room." 

"Do  you  know  anything  of  your  cousin's  early 

'Order'?"****'  "'"°"'  '^^*  '"*^""'^  ^'"^  '°  ^'°'"  ^'^ 
"  Nothing  whatever,  except  that  while  at  college 
he  was  .11,  and  one  of  father's  sisters  had  him  removed 
to  her  farmhouse,  where  he  remained  for  months  be- 
fore he  «.uuju  discard  crutches," 
19 
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Mr.  Herriott  stopped  and  tufned  toward*  her. 

Holding  his  hat  behind  him,  he  leaned  forward  and 

scanned  her  closely. 
'I  Vernon  is  a  married  man,  and  his  wife  is  living." 
"Is  it  possible  I    If  any  one  else  had  told  me,  I 

should  doubt  it.    I  am  sure  father  knows  nothing  of 

the  wife.    Where  is  she?    Cherches  la  femme  is  nrtly 

a  satire." 

In  the  flood  of  moonlight  her  fair  face— expressive 
only  of  surprise— showed  no  vestige  of  emotion  that 
could  disquiet  him,  and  so  intense  was  his  relief  that 
for  a  moment  he  dared  not  trust  his  voice;  then  he 
put  on  his  hat  and  whistled  to  his  dog.  As  they 
walked  slowly  along  the  margin  of  the  lake,  he  told 
her  briefly  the  history  of  Father  Temple  and  the  re- 
cent discovery  of  his  wife  and  child. 

"  Thank  you  for  telling  me  such  pleasant  news,  I 
am  very  glad  poor  Vernon  will  have  that  angelic  boy 
to  comfort  him— but '  Juno '  ?  So  beautiful,  so  hard, 
S3  bitter  I  How  can  any  meek  priest  ever  hope  to 
manage  her?" 

They  had  reached  the  point  of  the  sickle,  and 
looking  back  the  swelling  curves  of  wooded  hills, 
masses  of  glossy  shrubbery,  the  irregular  profile  of 
the  house,  outlined  by  its  twinkling  lights,  and 
the  vast  shimmering  mirror  of  the  great  lake  all 
lay  bathed  in  liquid  gold.  Somewhere  in  a  neigh- 
bormg  copse  a  bird,  disturbed  by  the  dog  or  mis- 
led by  the  splendor  of  the  night,  twittered,  and 
then,  to  reassure  his  brooding  mate  near  by,  broke 
into  a  rapture  of  song.  Clasping  her  hands  behind 
her  head,  Eglah  lifted  her  face  to  listen,  and  Mr. 
Herriott  watched  the  moisture  glisten  on  her  lashes. 
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For  a  moment  she  did  not  renlv  th^n  «,:*u 
of  her  arm  toward  the  house^^JlfctT^s^h/^ar'' 
So  beautiful,  so  full  of  oeact— nf  ..,^1,        /       ^ 

sor  Ueveden,  who  is  one  of  my  best  friends     Hi. 

and  diversions,  and  their  only  childl-theTtle  ml'? 
V.o,et_is  spelling  in  the  alphabet  of  science     Sevt 

Mfe  from  the  social  microbes  that  he  fancies  infS 

den      9h.  °        \^  ''°P'=  y°"  *'"  "«=«'  Mrs.  Cleve 

K"=.Th  p  .       """^  gnevance  against  his  '  sweet- 
heart, and  Patmore  expressed  it: 

" '  ^"  .'"*"«««.  when  they  call  me  lord. 
Kemind  me  'tis  by  courtesy; 
Not  with  her  least  consent  of  will.'  " 

not'tn^n!?"  ''''*"'^*«  the  professo.-.  and  cautioned  me 
not  to  discuss  anv  re  rin,. .  n^e^tJons  K^         • 
8td#r.  tiirr.  ,  u  .;,.  ^^       .^"^-"^^s.-fceeausenecon- 
Maers  hun  a  brilliant  casuist." 
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"  Cleveden  has  one  apostle  whom  he  follows  at  all 
hazards  —  simple,  stern,  scientifically  esUblished 
truth — and  to  him  the  natural  kiws  are  as  sacred  as 
those  Moses  brought  directly  from  the  same  God 
who  framed  them  all.  For  mere  dogma  in  science  or 
religion  he  has  no  tolerance,  and  I  shall  never  forget 
the  profound  emotion  with  which,  in  a  lecture,  he 
quoted : '  These  sciences  are  the  real  steps  in  the  great 
world's  altar-stairs  that  slope  through  darkness  up  to 
God.'  Revealed  religion  lets  down  a  ladder  from 
heaven ;  natural  sciences  are  the  solid  rungs  by  which 
men  like  Clevedta  build  and  climb.  Side  by  side 
these  ladders  rise,  never  crossing  at  sharp  angles, 
both  ending,  resting  at  the  feet  of  God.  Up  one 
spiritual  faith  runs  easily;  along  the  other  some  souls 
of  different  mould  toilsomely  ascend,  each  and  all 
seeking  and  finding  the  same  goal— the  eternal  Ruler 
of  the  universe.  Geveden  scoflFs  at  nothing  but  shal- 
low shams,  and  we  have  heard  him  repeat  passages 
from  Job  and  David,  then  declaim  from  the  Iliad,  and 
declare  that  as  between  the  thunder  roll  of  Hebrew 
and  Greek,  the  latter  was  as  the  rustle  of  rushes  in  a 
summer  wind  to  the  pounding  of  Atlantic  surf  on 
rock-walled  shores." 

"Nevertheless,  father  regrets  that  you  cling  to 
such  an  unsafe  guide." 

"  He  is  worthy  of  my  trust.  Conscientiously  hunt- 
ing only  for  truth,  he  admonishes  his  students : 

" '  Hath  man  no  second  life '( 
Pitch  this  one  high  I' 

"  To  a  young  man  groping  Jn  the  mist  of  agnos- 
ticism, he  repeated  the  declaration  of  one  of  the  most 
subtle  scientific  thinkers  of  this  century:  'That  he 
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had  scrutinued  every  agnostic  hypothesis  he  knew  of, 
and  found  that  they  one  and  all  needed  a  God  to  make 
them  workable.' 

"  I  wish  I  could  respect  myself  as  I  respect  and 
honor  my  friend.  Eglah,  knowing  your  reticent  na- 
ture, I  am  perhaps  presumptuous  in  taking  a  rash 
step.  There  is  some  trouble  that  annoys  you.  Be- 
fore I  go  away  for  such  a  long,  uncertain  absence, 
will  you  trust  me?  I  may  not  be  able  to  remove  the 
burden,  but  I  should  be  glad  to  share  it.  Can  you 
tell  me  what  distresses  you  ?  " 

She  looked  at  him  steadily,  then  away  at  the  brood- 
ing water,  where  voices  of  the  night  had  begun  to 
croon. 

"  Mr.  Noel,  let  us  go  back ;  the  boat  is  at  the  ter- 
race." 
When  they  reached  the  stone  stile,  she  said : 
"  Do  you  know  why  father  resigned  the  senator- 
ship?" 
"  He  has  not  confided  his  reasons  to  me." 
"  Having  known  him  so  long,  should  vou  think 
that  his  state  of  health  demanded  such  a  step?  " 

"  His  appearance  at  present  does  not  indicate  any 
cause  for  alarm,  and  you  ought  not  to  conjure  a 
spectre  with  which  to  frighten  yourself." 
"  His  physician  did  the  conjuring." 
She  sat  down  on  the  stile,  and  in  her  strained,  sad 
gaze  he  measured  the  depth  of  her  disquietude. 

"  Mr.  Noel,  if  you  know  any  outside  circumstances 
that  appear  to  necessitate  or  warrant  this  sudden 
abandonment  of  a  brilliant  senatorial  career,  I  beg 
you  will  be  once  more  your  old,  kind,  candid  self  and 
tell  me.  If  I  understood  I  could  bear  it  better." 
"  You  think  your  Mther  is  perfectly  well?  " 
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"  I  cannot  see  the  change  he  insists  has  overtaken 
mm  of  late;  can  you?" 

"  Yes.  Within  the  year  his  nervousness  and  want 
of  equipoise  have  been  apparent,  and  wher  the  news- 
papers stated  that  his  '  medical  adviser '  had  recom- 
mended rest  and  Aix-les-Bains  I  was  rejoiced.    The 

t^T^wl"  °l  ^^^'''"fi^^"  «  the  worst  possible  for 
him.    When  do  you  sail?" 

"  On  the  twenty-fifth." 
'I  Mrs.  Mitchell  accompanies  you  ?  " 
"Of  course.     You  scarcely  understand  what  all 
this  means  to  me.  ,  I  have  no  life  outside  of  father's 
His  political  future  is  my  sole  horizon.    To  help  fol- 
low close,  watch  his  ascent,  was  my  world.    This  sud- 
den inexplicable  surrender,  this  stepping  down  and 
back  mto  obscurity  and  inaction  leave  me  no  foot- 
hold on  coming  years,  and  I  feel  adrift.     Mr.  Noel 
would  It  be  unreasonable  for  me  to  hope  that  when 
father  returns  in  vigorous  health  a  Cabinet  seat  or  a 
foreign  mission  might  be  oflfered  him  by  the  Repub- 
lics party  he  has  served  so  long,  so  faithfully?  " 

The  wistful  pathos  of  uplifted  eyes  that  searched 
his  stirred  all  the  tenderness  of  his  nature,  but  he 
allowed  himself  no  manifestation. 

"  If  you  anticipate  such  reward  for  your  father,  and 
then  lose  it,  disappointment  would  intensify  the  an- 
noyance. By  dismissing  the  expectation,  the  charm 
of  surprise  will  be  added  to  the  value  of  promotion. 
YOU  have  passed  the  age  of  soap  bubbles,  and  ought 
to  know  that  upon  political  preferment  no  man  can 
depend  with  certainty,  especially  in  a  republican 
country. 

"  I  shall  not,  will  not,  accept  defeat.     I  must  be 
patient  until  next  year,  and  then,  somehow— in  some 
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way— we  shall  recover  our  kingdom.  I  am  so  proud 
of  father— ah,  so  proud !  " 

She  rose,  and  he  put  out  his  hand  to  assist  her,  but 
she  crossed  the  stile  without  touching  his  fingers,  and 
they  silently  approached  the  courtyard. 

At  a  late  hour,  when  the  party  dispersed.  Judge 
Kent  was  the  first  person  who  reached  his  own  room. 
Soon  after,  Eglah  tapped  at  his  door.  As  he  opened 
it,  a  flood  of  light  streamed  over  her  cold,  proud  face, 
and  his  keen  gaze  seemed  to  probe  her  soul. 

"Well?" 

She  shook  her  head  and  stretched  her  arms  towards 
him. 

"  Father " 

He  laid  a  fiqger  heavily  on  her  trembling  lips,  then 
turned  her  around,  pushed  her  gently  but  firmly  back 
from  the  threshold,  and  locked  the  door  on  the  inside. 

The  remaining  hours  of  the  night  Mr.  Herriott 
spent  pacing  slowly  the  beach-walk,  realizing  anew 
the  hopelessness  of  any  change  in  conditions  that 
barred  him  from  his  heart's  desire,  and  the  wisdom  of 
his  determination  to  travel  as  far  as  possible.  The 
moon,  magnified  by  mist  into  a  vast  sphere  of  silver, 
swam  in  the  west,  tipping  each  wavelet  with  a  glitter- 
ing fringe,  and  now  and  then  crooning  whispers  of 
the  great  expanse  of  water  seemed  to  swell  and  fill 
the  echoing  hollows  of  the  brooding  night. 

The  intense  bitterness  of  Mr.  Herriott's  reflections 
crept  into  his  voice. 

"  Loyal  soul !  Nobody  can  help  her  now.  Rude 
winds  have  blown  wide  the  guardec  ite  of  her  tem- 
ple, and  she  virill  spend  her  life  on  ..  ^r  knees,  trying 
to  regild  the  clay  feet  of  her  one  image." 


— ^  .1.- 


CHAPTER  XIV 

,  "My  son,  Leighton  Dane  Temple,  I  baptize  thee 
.n  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son.  Ld  of  the 
Holy  Ghost.    Amen." 

Other  than  baptismal  drops  fell  on  the  boy's  head, 
T^n  \""f' '^^  i'P'  ^'^  •'""""'"e  eyes  Father 
lTf,l  ■?  T^'  '"'"'■  *"''  *•>«  •'*"<1  that  adminis- 
tered the  rite  clung  tenderly  to  the  damp  curls.    The 

wTt^K  ""'^  '^i'"  f '^  '*^"'  '^^  atmosphere  heavy 
with  the  breath  of  tuberoses  clustered  on  the  pillow, 
and  the  figure  sitting  at  the  foot  of  the  cot  with  he^ 
arms  folded,  manifested  by  sound  or  motion  no  more 

he  tin  box  bearing  her  name,  and  many  days  before 

ruth  nfT-Tr^K"'..^''  '"°'''*=y  ^""^  t^t'fi'^d  to  the 
he  LI  ''"^''f"^  %^tate"'ents,  but  to  its  contents 
she  made  no  allusion,  allowed  none.  Their  estrange- 
ment was  too  complete  to  be  bridged  even  by  words 
when  avoidance  was  possible.  Occasionally,  as  he 
entered  or  left  the  room,  she  acknowledged  his  salu- 
tation by  a  slight  mclination  of  her  head;  but  usually 
sullen  silence  and  apparent  unconsciousness  of  his 
presence  showed  how  bitterly  she  resented  a  presen- 

L^L.  .1  "'''  '^''  P'""'^"'^  '•'^  exculpation^  She 
hugged  her  wrongs,  and  any  attempt  to  minimize  his 
guilt  infuriated  her.  Her  ruined  life  was  an  acrid 
dead  sea,  into  which  no  sweetness  could  fall,  and  she 
clung  to  Its  most  loathsome  aspects  with  a  grim  stub- 
bpmess  unnatural  and  incomprehensible  in  women 


. 


A  BPMOXIWD  BIRD  jgj 

^'in.lf '""*  ^-  '^^^  ^y'  d^'h  had  seemed  im- 
mment  more  than  once,  and  though  he  rallied  agS, 

nfng  iS"'     "  ""''  *"*  ""^^'^  "^'^  *•>«  «"d.  S" 

cur^rf/?'  ^^"u''''  '''P'"'"'  Pother  Temple  se- 
cured for  him  and  his  mother  rooms  at  an  old  farm^ 
X"  Long  Island,  not  very  far  from  alit^d 

To  the  weary  child,  sick  of  city  heat,  citv  din 
Se  a',^  afflL'°"f "  ^'^■'"^"*^  that' make' tSmtm 

UZ^Tfh!  *''^''?  *°  *''''=''  he  was  hast- 

S  Th.  !/°°v.'7i""'^"'^  P^^-^h  *here  wrens 
and  ?A.        •^^'"-^''aded  yard,  blue  with  larkspurs, 

SeLfr""^''Pu"'  '''"^"'^  °f  low-spreading 
erin^  1?    towenng  cherry  trees,  that  formed  a  quiv! 

sunburn,  o°„  °"^^'  ^''r^  ^^'  "*='*°'''  °f  braided 
sunbeams  on  purple  heads  of  clover.  Outside  the 
picket  fence  that  enclosed  the  fruit  trees  a  meadow 

wSSw  tailed  >  '?'  *  u"'°'  *''"^'=°"  ^  «"0™0"» 
willow  trailed  IS  branches  and  watched  itself  grow 

SlLl       °''  ']"'  '"'*''°*  °^-^y«  "l^'^^s  ran  riot  so 
densely  massed,  so  tall,  they  seemed  great  stretches 
o   snow,  and  only  when  the  wind  swept  them  Jnto 
billows  were  green  stems  discernible 
J^Sr'^^"'^^  ^^'^  ^"""'^  convenient  quarters  in  the 

lit  le  faT^""  "f^  f""  ''^''  ""^y  ""'  ^^J'^-'J  to  the 
little  farm  where  the  feverishly  bright  eyes  of  the  bov 

glowed  with  more  intense  brilliance  at  his  approach^ 

e  iorSt  'f,  '!f  %'"''"P'^'''  ^^  ^''°"^h  some  sub- 
tle, dormant  chord  of  sympathy  once  set  in  vibration 
would  never  cease  to  thrill.   Sometimes,  watching  Se 
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happy,  rapt  expres-non  on  her  child's  face  as  the 
pnest  read  or  talked  or  prayed  with  him,  a  jealous 
rage  seized  the  mother,  shaking  her  into  fierce  revolt 
and  she  shut  h'r  eyes,  set  her  teeth,  put  her  hands  to 
lier  ears,  and  mjtely  fought  down  her  fury.  On  such 
occasions,  conscious  of  her  suffering,  he  shortened  his 
visit,  carrying  away  an  accession  of  heartache  over  the 
utter  hopelessness  of  any  form  of  reconciliation 

On  the  morning  of  the  anniversary  of  his  marriage, 
as  he  walked  along  the  lane  leading  to  the  farm- 
nouse,  a  flood  of  reminiscences  drowned  all  the  in- 
tervening years.  |and  once  more  he  stood  under  the 
stars  at  the  Post,  holding  No.a  in  his  arms.    Could 
she  forget  the  date?    Would  the  sweet,  warm  wind 
of  tender  memory  fresh  from  the  happy  day  th.ir 
love  had  sanctified,  breathe  no  melting  magic  on  her 
frozen  nature?    Until  recently  he  had  shared  the  cur- 
rent belief—   tout  comprendre  c'est  tout  pardonner" 
--because  of  the  limitless,  patient,  condoning  affec- 
tion inhering  in  true  wifehood,  but  the  teamster's 
daughter  was  a  law  unto  herself,  and  taught  him 
that  some  women,  who  love  most  intensely  and  faith- 
fully, forgive  not  at  all. 

As  he  entered  the  sick  room  he  detected  in  Leigh- 
ton  s  usually  gentle  voice  a  note  of  fretfulness  His 
mother  stood  beside  the  bed,  holding  a  cluster  of 
daisies,  which  he  had  rejected. 

"  My  c  fling,  I  gathered  them  where  they  grew 
finest,  and  these  are  as  pretty  indoors  as  out  on  the 
meadow." 

She  laid  them  beside  him,  but  he  turned  his  face 
away. 

,     "There's  father  I    He  will  understand." 

SJic  moved  away  to  the  window  and  stood  with 
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Ir";  T^f  .  ^^^^^'  ^«"P'«  »°**  the  cM<r«  out- 
stretched  hand. 

fv, "  J*'^"'  "'•'y  *^''  ^  ^  *^™d  out  yonder,  where 
the  daisies  are  spread  like  sheets?    I  want  to  lie  down 

fhl  kI^Z?  'A  '"*'  !."'  **"""  *=°^''  «"'.  «d  listen  to 
win  no?^  °''*  ^^V"  ^  ^'^  ^"^^^'^  ««''r.  Mother 
IL  '!*"•=' .^^y''  I  "i^ht  catch  cold;  as  if  the  sun- 
shine could  make  me  worse.    Why  can't  I  go?  " 

^^fh^  •'°"' J  ^^.^°"  ^'^  ^  ^"^  n«ht.  and  your 
mother  ,s  a  better  judge  than  I.  because  she  never 

!o  S  Sies" ''''  '"''"'''• '  ''°"''^  ^"^'^  "^^  y^ 

brought  mi??*'  '°  """'  "'=  '°"'"  •>'"'  •'"^  yo" 
"  It  was  the  doctor,  not  I.  who  induced  her  to 

"  Oh,  I  want  to  go  where  the  daisies  are  calling  me  I 
Don  t  you  see  how  they  turn  and  beckon  and-—" 
ills  feeble  voice  broke  in  a  sob. 

"Mother's  man  must  have  his  milk  punch,"  said 
Nona,  going  into  the  next  room  to  prepare  it 
Instantly  the  boy  whispered: 
"Father,  pick  me  up,  and  carry  me;  quick! " 
After  a  moment  Father  Temple  went  into  the  ad- 
joming  apartment.     His  wife  stood  shaking  the  milk 
mto  froth,  and  her  glance  slipped  from  his  face  with 
no  more  evidence  of  recognition  than  if  she  had 
looked  at  the  wall. 

"Nona,  there  has  been  a  dreadful  change  since 
yesterday  The  time  will  soon  come  when  you  can 
find  comfort  only  in  remembering  you  denied  him 
nothing.  Well  wrapped  up,  a  few  moments  in  the 
sunshine  will  not  harm  him." 
She  passed  him  without  reply,  and  when  the  milk 
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punch  had  been  given,  she  stooped  suddenly  and 
kissed  her  child  twice.  His  wasted  arms  crept  feebly 
to  her  neck.  ' 

"  Please,  mother— the  daisies." 

"  If  I  let  you  go  a  little  while,  you  must  not  ask  to 

She  buttoned  his  flannel  dressing-gown  about  his 
throat,  wrapped  him  in  her  shawl,  and  put  on  his 
little  grey  cloth  cap. 

Taking  a  light  blanket  from  the  bed,  Father  Tem- 
ple lifted  the  emaciated  form,  cradled  him  tenderly  in 
his  arms,  and  bore  him  across  the  orchard     The 
mother  preceded  them,  opened  and  closed  the  gate 
and,  when  they  reached  the  meadow,  she  withdrew 
to  the  bnnk  of  the  pond,  sat  down  under  the  ancient 
willow,  and  locked  her  hands  in  her  lap.     Close  by 
on  a  knoll,  the  blanket  had  been  spread;  Leighton 
was  laid  upon  it,  and  feebly  stretching  his  arms  drew 
the  daisies  over  him  until  they  veiled  the  shrunken 
figure,  and  only  the  wan  face  and  golden  curls  were 
visible     In  a  pale-blue  sky  the  sun  shone  hot ,  white 
butterflies  swam  lazily  to  and  fro,  like  drifting  blos- 
soms from  interstellar  gardens;  a  sheep  bell  tinkled 
now  and  then,  and  from  the  south,  a  freshening  wind 
bore  echoes  of  the  ceaseless  chant  of  the  heaving  sea. 
Out  of  the  flowery  coverlet  Leighton's  hand  stole, 
feeling  for  his  father's  fingers,  and  a  happy  light 
shone  in  the  boy's  violet  eyes,  but  his  breathing  had 
grown  quick  and  painfully  labored.      Suddenly  he 
^'^uWu'^  "P'  '^^"'"gr  against  his  father's  shoulder. 
What  ails  the  sun?    Mother  I   Where's  mother?  " 
One  of  those  swift,  ghostly  fogs  that  spring  with- 
out warning  from  the  ocean  was  sweeping  inland,  and 
as  sunlight  smote  the  advancing  pillars  of  mist  it 
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seemed  transmuted  into  battlements  and  towers  of 
some  city  of  silver.  Strained  maternal  ears  had 
caught  the  boy's  faint  cry,  and  Nona  knelt,  clasping 
him  close,  resting  his  head  on  her  bosom.  His  wide 
and  wondering  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  strange,  shin- 
ing wall  drawing  swiftly  nearer. 

"  The  gates  of  heaven  1    Mother,  mother " 

A  moment  later  the  chill  waves  of  mist  flowed  over 
them,  blottmg  out  the  sun. 

Under  that  grey  pall,  daisy-dotted,  the  blue  eyes 
closed;  the  pure,  lovely  face,  still  smiling,  lay  white 
against  his  mother's  cheek. 

Not  always  comes  imperial  death  as  pacificator; 
now  and  then  the  flame  of  vengeance  leaps  through 
the  shroud  of  shadows,  and  sometimes  open  graves 
typify  wider,  deeper  chasms  that  know  no  closing 
There  are  natures  who  prefer  total  surrender  rather 
than  any  sharing  of  that  which  they  hold  dearest- 
and  of  such  was  the  pallid,  dry-eyed  mother,  lying 
hour  after  hour  on  the  bed  where  her  fragile  boy 
slept  his  last  sleep.  ' 

His  head  rested  on  her  right  arm,  and  with  her  left 
hand  she  had  drawn  his  icy  fingers  inside  her  dress 
trying  to  warm  them  on  the  breast  where  in  infancy 
they  toyed.  Since  the  moment  she  had  snatched  him 
from  the  meadow  couch  of  daisies  and  borne  him 
unaided  to  the  farmhouse,  no  one  was  allowed  to 
touch  him,  and  the  angrl  who  called  and  guided  the 
young  soul  to  God  was  more  welcome  than  the  hu- 
man father  daring  to  claim  him.  During  the  long 
night  of  her  last  vigil,  the  priest,  pacing  an  adjoining 
room,  wondered  at  the  stern  repression  of  her  grief- 
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and  only  once  through  the  half-open  door,  came  a 
frantic  cry  ending  in  a  low.  quivering  wail, 

darlingtaty'lTh-^^'""''  °*"  P-tty-pretty- 
An  hour  Uter.  when  he  ventured  to  re  -nter  the 
room  he  knew  the  one  passionate  outbreak  signalled 
forn,  ?  "lu'"j'!r-  ^''^  ^''^  "f'*''  'he  little  wasted 
1  Tow  T  "*"  ^^  ""^  ''''^  ''™  '"  »  «=°ffin  resting  on 
aid  ,h  •  '■  'r'""?  ^'  *»"'  '^^  '•*="^^'«.  chiselled  face 
and  shmmg  ha.r  with  a  thick  shroud  of  daisies. 

her  he*ad1'?-^'^!:  ^°'^^J  '"  ^"  '^P'  ^^e  sat  leaning 
her  head  against  the  coffin.     Tears  he  could  not  re- 

Eut  ir  ""  '*''"  •'*'"  ^°*"  »°  *he  cask^rbut 
she  put  her  arm  across  it,  barring  him. 

iJon  1 1    You  must  not  touch  my  baby  " 

lyingt"hVr°ui;  '""  ''  "^  "'  '''"'  °"  ''"  '^"^"' 

"Oh,  Nona !    Eleven  years  ago  to-night !  " 
hid  „n  *{f    u     '  ^T^  '^'^^^  ^"'^  *hen  he  bowed  his 
the  touch  """^^^  ^"  '='*'''■ ''«'' '°  *^°»<1 

"  My  wife " 

"No.  I  am  no  man's  wife.  I  can't  foreet  and  I 
don't  wish  to  forgive,  even  if  I  could.  I  wfnt  you  to 
understand  that  I  would  rather  see  my  darlil^g'^he  ^ 
he  >s  «,an  have  him  live  for  you  to  come  between  us. 

suited  TnVT  i""*:  ^''^  ''="  y^""  ^5°'  *hen  in- 
,w;.        ''^"•J^red,  and  despised  I  washed  and 
roned  for  mon-ry  to  clothe  and  feed  my  little  father- 
less one— my  ow/i  beautiful  !ittle  baby." 

She  laid  her  hard  on  the  cold  head  and  fondled  the 
golden  nngs  of  hair,  Lnt  no  moisture  dimmed  the 
large,  mournful  eyes  that  defied  her  husband's  plead- 
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A  moment  later  she  added,  in  a  stin.  ing  tone: 
After  to-morrow  you  will  ..ave  no  excuse  to  in 
trude  upon  me;  with  a  childless,  hopeless  deslri^e 
woman  you  can  meddle  no  more,  and  I  sh^ll  coS 
to  save  n.yself  the  intolerable  sight  of  your  face  In 
m  J  u"""  r"  ""'  fi"^  the^  money  T  have  nm 
ouched.  but  the  papers  I  burned  to-n^ht;  because 
m  the  grave-my  ba^-'s  grave-certificatos  of  leS 
macy  are  not  required.     I  wish  no  record  r.taSed 

lSLT""''Tu  V'^  *•'''  y°"'  «"''  hencefor^Sl 
want  to  hear  neither  from  nor  of  you.  For  ten  vears 
what  heart  I  had  left  bea  only  for  my  baby  and  hs 

JoX"  A;fe'r%S"'^  "'"  ^'^^^'^  ''^'^  ■'  'i^ht  b  h 
your  path  and  mme  will  cross  no  more  " 

Up  and  down  the  room  Father  Temple  walked 
stnvmg  to  master  his  emotion.  Pausm7L  fTon"  of 
her,  he  asked  very  tenderly: 

"May  I  know  where  and  what  is  the  work  my  son's 
mother  has  selected  ?  "  ' 

Inn'li'  'f.  <^^'"y^here;  the  .struggle  of  the  poor  to 

oosen  the  strangling  clutch  of  che  rich  on  their 

throats;  the  cruel  war  which  will  end  only  Sih  the 

downfall  of  aristocrats,  whenmillionaires  willbehun  ed 

Lffic^  ?"■  'T'""'"'  ^'''"  "^^^--^'y  ^O"^  of  rich  army 
officers  can  dare  to  marry  publicly  the  daughters  o^ 
the.r  regimental  teamsters,  and  when  a  pure  womaS 
because  she  is  pure,  will  be  as  much  reVctldL  a 

IZ^T^^'u^-  ^'°"  P^^^'^''  'he  that  giveth  to'he 
poor  lendeth  to  the  Lord.'  We  have  a  different  doc! 
tnne  a  broader  gospel.  When  justice  reigns  there 
will  be  no  poor,  no  hoarded  surplus  of  SoS 
nches,  no  'benevolent  fund '  doled  out  by  ' S^ 
thropic    ohansees  to  the  workers  whose  labor  created 
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will  hV?V?^V°°  r°'.8?''»  '°  '««king  tenements 
will  be  goaded  by  the  sight  of  fashionable  society 
women,  who  drink,  and  smoke,  and  gamble,  and  loll 
halt  clad  m  opera  boxes,  and  hug  their  lap  dogs  and 
their  lovers  mstead  of  their  children.  In  that  day 
society  lines  will  vanish,  and  only  two  classes  exist— 
workers  and  drones,  governed  by  beehive  laws.  To 
aid  m  this  is  all  I  care  for  now— all  that  remains  for 
me— and  my  work  will  be  well  done." 

She  had  spoken  in  a  cold,  defiant  tone,  keeping  her 
eyes  on  the  coffin  and  her  fingers  on  the  child's  furls' 
but  after  a  moment  a  spasm  of  anguish  shook  her 
mercilessly,  and.  rising,  she  pointed  to  the  door,  sav- 
ing, between  strangling  sobs: 

"  Leave  me,  and  shut  the  door.  I  have  all  I  can 
bear  now.    Leave  me  alone  with  my  little  one." 


CHAPTER   XV 

women  knew  he  coul  I^k!  •         .  '  ''"'  ^^°  *"«"' 

«  A°^"  ^^^^'  **  reached  Aix." 

sentSt  St'Ltt™  "f '  .^''*=^'^''  -- 
way."  '         ""^  '"^"^''  touched  you  in  no 

Had  I  known  in  time,  Mr  Whitfi^W  ™;„i,<.  u 
invested  some  idle  money     T  Hkl  1        '^^*  'l^^^ 
old-fashioned  rooms!"       ^'  *''°'^  '°°^'  '"S^' 

"  ^  '";'""'"  "°  *1°"'''  that  sooner  or  later  they  will 
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be  yours.    Mrs.  Mitchell,  may  I  trouble  you  for  the 
Figaro '  at  your  elbow?  " 

"  Who  owns  the  old  homestead  that  has  belonged 
to  some  Kent  for  two  hundred  years?  " 

"The  town  has  grown  until  it  needs  a  juvenile 
'  reformatory/  and  one  is  now  in  course  of  erection 
where  my  old  barn  stood  so  long.  A  better  site  could 
not  have  been  found,  or  one  more  vigilantly  patrolled 
by  orthodox  puritan  ghosts." 

"  Have  you  no  regrets  when  you  think  of  strangers 
possessmg  the  little  family  burying  ground  where 
some  of  your  ancestors  long  ago  crumbled  to  dust?  " 
Eglah  lifted  her  hand  to  brush  away  an  orange 
petal  that  drifted  down  to  the  velvet  collar  of  his 
coat,  and  Eliza  knew  that  the  perpendicular  line  be- 
tween her  brows  indexed  profound  dissatisfaction. 
..."  Regrets  are  unprofitable,  and  what  remains  of  my 
life  must  pay  dividends.    My  dear,  will  you  kindly 
hand  me  my  match  box?" 
"Then  you  are  homeless? " 
Smiling  blandly,  he  bowed  to  her. 
"I  trust  not,  while  my  daughter  owns  thousands 
of  acres  of  the  finest  land  in  the  South." 

"  Do  you  forget  how  often  you  have  declared  you 
would  never  again  live  south  of  Washington?  " 

"I  forget  nothing,  but  circumstances  are  not  as 
fixed  as  paraUels  of  latitude,  and  changed  conditions 
demand  readjustment  of  plans.  Irrevocability  trav- 
elled into  limbo  with  ancient  Medes  and  Persians, 
and  after  the  first  of  May  I  hope  I  may  count  upon 
the  traditional  hospitality  of  Nutwood.  You  are 
of  age,  and  have  the  right  to  occupy  it." 

Slowly  but  steadily  the  barrier  between  father  and 
child  had  risen  and  strengthened  since  the  visit  to 
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neither  le-.el  nor  penetrate.  Close  to  him,  having 
h.m  apparently  within  touch,  yet  consciou;  alway? 
that  a  transparent  obstacle  divided  them.     To  the 

rec7v1„Tr^'"'*="^'l^  "«^^'-  '^f«"«d.  even  indi- 
rectly and  he  was  neither  irritable  nor  stern  but 
mercilessly  cold  and  punctiliously  courteous.  Why 
he  had  selected  Taormina  in  preference  to  Palermo 
was  known  only  to  himself,  but  one  morning  Eliza 

re.oS  ^H  T  'i' "''  P^tmarked  Catania,  and  both 
rerogmzed  Mr.  Herriotfs  peculiarly  bold  handwrit- 
^?'  uV^""  ^^"'  '■^^*^  '^'  returned  it  to  the  envelope 
which  he  put  m  his  pocket,  and  unfolded  a  New  York 
newspaper.     Mrs.  Mitchell  moved  away  to  a  distant 

and  Eglah  opened  the  piano  and  played  softly  two 
of  Chopin's  nocturnes.  In  the  mirror  opposite  she 
saw  that  her  father  was  Ustening,  beating  dme  with 
the  index  finger  of  his  right  hand.    When  she  ended 

the'fiS  barf  ""'  '^  ^''"^  '"'^  ^^«  ^"'^  "^-^ 

staif"^''^'''  ^^^  '^''^  ^°"  '''""^  ^"^  ^°'  '°  'o'^g  a 

Me'sW'*^°"^*"'^"*  *°  ^^*^'^  ^""^  °"  ""^  ™^  *° 

thcr^°"  ''"*''"  ^^^  ^'-  "''■"°"  "^P**=t^*^  t°  be 
.  "  I  know  that  he  has  a  scientific  friend  there  who 
IS  an  expert  m  all  that  pertains  to  seismology,  and 
"  -ru  "^J  "  Herriott  to  see  his  seismographs." 
Ihat  fact  should  in  no  degree  influence  our  move- 
ments. 

"  Speak  solely  for  yourself,  my  dear.    I  particu- 
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larly  desire  to  see  Herriott  before  he  starts  from 
Tromso  on  his  trip  to  the  midnight  sun." 

Leaning  forward,  his  fine  dark  eyes  fixed  on  hers 
he  lowered  his  voice. 

"A  separation  of  eighteen  months  must  have 
brought  you  to  a  realization  of  your  blind  folly,  and 
it  is  necessary  that  you  should  have  an  opportunity 
to  retrieve  your  error.     Herriott  comes  to-day." 

"A  lifetime — a.  thousand  years  would  make  no 
difference  with  me.  I  am  glad  to  know  that  he  will 
never  ask  me  a  second  time  to  marry  him,  and  if  he 
should,  I  could  not,  and  I  would  not.  Oh,  father! 
Put  that  idea  out  of  your  mind,  and  give  me  back 
my  own  place  in  your  heart." 

She  came  close  and  tried  to  embrace  him,  but  he 
held  her  back  at  arm's  length. 

"  I  love  only  those  who  obey  me;  and  defiance  I 
never  forgive.  Until  you  come  to  an  appreciation 
of  your  duty  as  regards  my  unalterable  wishes,  I  must 
request  you  not  to  touch  me,  not  to  expect  any  notice 
from  me,  except  such  social  courtesies  as  one  cannot 
avoid." 

"  I  am  the  price  of  something  Mr.  Herriott  alone 
can  sell  you  ?    What  is  it  you  wish  to  buy  ?  " 

"  Your  future  happiness,  and  my  peace  of  mind." 
"  Distinctly,  I  decline  to  be  sold." 
He  smilea,  put  her  aside,  drew  his  chair  out  upon 
a  balcony,  and  resumed  reading  his  newspaper. 

The  conversation  had  been  inaudible  to  Eliza,  but, 
putting  out  her  hand,  she  rose  quickly  at  sight  of  a 
white  face  where  the  large  eyes  glowed  as  on  the 
memorable  day  in  the  pavilion  at  Nutwood. 

Looking  steadily  before  her,  Eglah  passed  into  an 
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adjoining  room  and  locked  the  door.    Some  hours 
later  she  laid  a  note  on  Mrs.  Mitchell's  lap. 

"  I  am  going  to  sit  a  while  in  the  old  Greco -Roman 
theatre.  I  shall  come  back  when  I  am  tired.  Please 
ask  no  questions." 

Through  one  of  the  arches,  built  twenty-three  cen- 
turies ago,  she  looked  out,  wondering  if  any  change 
could  enhance  the  charm  that  lay  like  a  magic  mantle 
over  the  visible  world.     The  purple  sea  broke  in  a 
tangled  fringe  of  silver  on  the  curving  beach,  yEtna 
snow  hooded,  rose  a  vast  altar  far  away,  with  thin, 
tapering  feather  of  smoke  floating  as  incense  from 
Its  Plutonian  cavern;  and  gaunt,  gnarled  olive  or- 
chards made  a  luminous  grey  background  for  pink 
plumes  of  almond  trees,  scarlet  pomegranates,  rose 
o  eanders,  and  orange  and  lemon  groves  white  with 
bloom  that  fell  like  a  fragrant  shower  on  crimson 
tulips  and  waxen  cyclamen.     In  the  witchery  of  her 
surroundings,  thronged  with  beckoning  spectres  of 
jj/cek,  Roman,  Saracen,  and  Norman  legends,  Eglah 
had  hitherto  been  able  to  forget  on  this  spot  all  but 
the  entrancing  beauty  of  the  wonderful  old  cliflFs;  yet 
this  afternoon  sombre  shadows  seemed  to  shroud  a 
smiling  sea  and  b.nd,  menacing  as  the  smoking  moun- 
tain that  cast  its  perpetual  challenge  to  a  sapphire 
sky.  '^'^ 

The  vague  anxiety,  the  tenderly  regretful  pain 
long  gnawing  at  her  heart,  had  given  place  now  to 
angry  indignation,  .d  a  humiliating  consciousness 
of  her  father's  persistent  and  increasing  desire  to  bar- 
ter her,  body  and  soul,  for  something  that  Mr.  Her- 
nott  possessed.  Not  his  great  wealth,  her  own  for- 
tune was  sufficiently  ample;  not  his  social  influence, 
since  political  aspirations  had  come  to  an  untimely 
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end;  there  was  no  animosity  to  be  conciliaterf  nn 
stramed  personal  relations  exfsted,  onlyTS  ,d  SnT 
ship  manifested  by  occasional  correspondence     Her 

ITZTV""  ''°""*^  "  ^"'«'"&  "^^'"^  ""^rked  only 
by  the  startmg  post,  "  what?  "  "  why?  "  ^Nemesis  is 
not  always  so  mtent  on  pursuit  of  the  culprit  that  she 
can  forego  the  parenthetic  pastime  of  striking  a     he 

Sh"h Jh°  ""'^  *='''""  '°  ^*^"^  betwefn^md 
Uglah  had  begun  to  entertain  a  bitter  resen  ment 
agamst  Mr.  Herriott-the  only  visible  factorTn  ht 

he  would  •T'V""'''  '"  ^™  •=°"^''=^'°"  *'" 
way  to  a  consummation  of  the  desired  sale. 

1  he  strong  sense  of  dispassionate  justice  on  which 
she  prided  herself  upbraided  her  sharply,  but  t^e  b 

£o^hJlZT"'T  °'  ^^  '^^'  ^'^^^-^  --*"« 

snook  her  from  the  calm,  cool  heights  of  impersonal 
reasonmg.  As  she  leaned  her  bar!  head  against  the 
pilkr  of  an  arch  through  which  presageS  Seek 
chorus  chants-ages  ago-had  drifted  away  to  sea 
her  upturned  face  was  shown  in  clear  relief,  like  ivo,^ 
features   on   a   dull-red   background.      Gowne^^ 

fh7c.       •  f '  ^''  "^'"^'^^^^  '^'"°"  blossomHrounS 

a  branch  of  acanthus,  its  pale,  delicate  lilac  flowers 
springing  among  the  curved,  glossy  leaves. 

Mr.  Herriott  had  noiselessly  ascended,  his  eager  hun- 
gry eyes  watched  her,  studied  her,  and  through  a  m"st 
of  unconquerabk  tenderness  he  noted  the  chants 
Ume  had  printed  on  the  frank,  fair  face-so  m!ch 

The  L'h?of  '  '".if  fu^°  '""^"  '^'''''  than  sorrowful. 
1  he  light  of  youthful  hope  in  her  lovely  eyes  had  been 
driven  away  by  some  ugly  fact  always ';:onf routing 


A  SPECKLED  BIRD 


199 


her,  and  the  sensitive  lips  were  set  tight,  stem,  piti- 
less. Who  or  what  was  the  Gorgon  that  had  frozen 
the  exquisite  face  he  loved  so  passionately?  More 
than  grief  was  written  there,  and  he  who  had  so  long 
interpreted  its  phases  read  the  dominant  emotion,  in- 
dignant protest  against  some  wrong.  Over  the  crest 
of  ^tna  the  sinking  sun  hovered,  and  in  the  won- 
derful radiance,  that  seemed  woven  of  vast  rainbows 
mto  some  celestial  garment  for  sea  and  land,  Mr. 
Herriott  came  out  of  his  niche  and  stood  before  her 
I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  here,  Eglah.  It  seems 
so  long  since  we  parted  at  Greyledge." 

He  held  out  both  hands,  aiid,  without  rising,  she 
put  up  one  of  hers,  but  he  saw  the  swift  frown,  the 
undisguised  annoyance  his  presence  caused.  There 
had  been  no  opportunity  for  fastening  a  mask,  or 
forcing  perfunctory  smiles,  and  upon  her  frank  truth- 
fulness and  scorn  of  dissimulation  he  relied  implicitly. 
Very  tenderly  he  covered  her  cold  fingers  with  his 
warm  palms,  and,  as  she  withdrew  them,  he  seated 
himself  on  a  stone  at  her  side. 

"Who  has  put  me  in  your  black  books?  Not  a 
word  of  welcome  for  a  travel-weary  vagrant  starving 
for  friendly  recognition  ?  " 

She  looked  coldly  at  him,  but  something  in  his  fine 
magnetic  eyes,  his  caressing  tone,  touched  her  into 
self-reproach. 

"  If  ever  you  should  get  into  my  black  book,  you 
will  have  put  yourself  there.  Mr.  Herriott,  I  am 
very  glad  to  see  you  looking  so  remarkably  well." 

Have  I  so  many  grey  locks,  to  warrant  my  pro- 
motion to  Mr.  Herriott  ?  " 

She  glanced  at  the  silky  black  head  bent  toward 
her. 
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tionajyears^    Of  course  you  have  seen  father?" 
h.A  f'  \       """'^  ^"-  Mitchell,  who  told  me  you 

This  IS  not  your  first  visit?" 

Dart^ri  J^'  't"'^  ^1*""'*  '"^  '""'•^  than  any  other 
fs^;L°lit'orGi"^V«"  -'-  ''as  been  said  ''  Sicily^ 

"  Then  surely  Jiis  frown  must  I.e  ^tna-'  the  pillar 
of  heaven,  the  nurse  of  sharp,  eternal  snows.'  Aw 
moments  ago  ,t  was  dazzling,  now  how  grim  and 
sombre  ,t  looms,  and  that  wavering  jet  ff  loke 
Si^^rfh''.'  ''ri^  '""^  '^  '  dyi^ng^andleflam 
der  5  God— "''''^  °^ '  '^^••P^^-     ^  ^°'"«t''""  won- 

wiS'hJi^'^J'^l"^  the  acanthus  spray  and  touched  it 
with  her  cheek,  and  her  eyes  followed  the  ascending 
smoke  which  suddenly  glo'wed  from  crater  S?s  be 
neath  as  sunset  splendors  faded;  but  the  sentence  was 
not  finished,  and  her  lips  paled.  Turning  toward  her 
companion,  she  smiled. 

"  You  have  been  feeling  the  old  earth's  pulse  while 
she  was  in  an  ague  ? " 

"Yes  On  the  surface  our  ancient  mother  appears 
so  absohitely  in  repose,  and  yet,  when  we  get  down 
nearer  her  mighty  heart,  we  find  the  earth  is  neJIr 
stil  ;  It  trembles  and  thrills  ceaselessly.  This  was  my 
first  view  o  the  seismic  pendulum  records,  in  aluStTr"^ 
ranean  vault  that  suggested  the  workshop  of  Hephss- 

"  I  should  think  you  would  tire  of  wandering  about 
and  preicr  to  go  home."  ^  ' 
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Ja  ?  f?^*^  T""'  *i°"''"«s  I  Should;  but  roof,  walls, 
and  fielHs  and  gardens  do  not  exactly  constitute  the 
home  that  would  content  me." 

J'  ^■'i;  ^°*'''  y°  V«^  *«dded  to  science,  and  nothing 
else  will  ever  satisfy  you." 

find  her  loyal.     She  never  flirts,  never  is  inconsistent 
or  petulant;  when  I  work  hard  she  smiles  divinely 
and  like  that  other  sorceress  of  the  Nile, '  age  cannot 
wither  her  nor  custom  stale  her  infinite  variety' 
Domesticity  is  not  one  of  her  charms,  hence  hand 
in  hand  we  roam  the  world,  making  a  perpetual  bridal 
tour.     No  connubial  quarrels  disturb  our  sweet  re- 
pose, even  when  I  write  to  you,  her  only  rival;  but  if 
1  grow  indolent,  or  over  wise  or  conceited,  she  simply 
lays  her  great  finger  on  her  lips  of  stone  and  turns 
her  huge  planetary  back  upon  me.     Now,  Eglah,  you 
are  due  in  the  confessional.     Why  did  you  fail  to  an- 
swer my  letter  from  Fort  Churchill,  Hudson  Bay?  " 
Because  it  contained  no  address,  and  to  reach 
you  seemed  as  uncertain  as  mailing  a  letter  to  that 
wild  new  comet  pious  people  are  praying  will  not 
make  a  cairom  with  earth  and  moon  and  sundry 
stars.     Have  you  heard  that  Beatrix  and  Mr.  Staple- 
ton  were  married  in  November  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  received  a  long  wail  from  Aunt  Trina,  in 
which  she  came  as  near  boxing  my  ears  as  interven- 
mg  distance  permitted.  Dana  and  Trix  will  be  as 
happy  as  a  pair  of  Java  finches  in  a  gilt  cage." 

"  I  imagined  that  Miss  Manning's  objection  arose 
solely  from  the  fact  that  the  cage  was  not  gilded." 

"Wall  Street  is  a  wonderful  matchmaker  and 
smiled  on  the  lovers.  Sometimes  Hymen  comers 
stocks,  and  Dana's  kite  was  lucky." 
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no  t  had  assisted  Mr.  Stapleton  in  financial  matters, 
Eglah  smiled,  and  the  old  look  of  kindly  trust  came 
back  to  her  eyes  as  they  steadily  met  his 

letteH  "^*  ^  ''''^'  '*  '^""''^  ^^  '°  '"^  ^"^  Manning's 
"  Because  you  think  my  ears  deserve  boxing,  and 
you  enjoy  seeing  justice  meted  out.?  How  unkind 
lavTe',  n'^K  f"  '"'"'*'  Nevertheless,  I  wouM 
Bn-nnt-  f  ^t'^  y°"'  "^"^  ''  '^  '"  "ly  trunk  at 
Bnnd  SI,  where  I  am  due  to  meet  Chalcott  for  the 
next  steamer  to  Cyprus.  Chalcott  has  questioned 
the  accuracy  of  statements  relative  to  the  recent  ex- 

Tn^r'-'lV'u^^^  "^^"'^  '°*=^1  '^^t^'  ^"d  as  he  is  also 
at  odds  with  Schliemann  over  the  Tread,  we  go  there 
to  debate  the  claim  of  Hissarlik  versus  Bunarbashi." 

c  JcallrXX.^^  ""^  '°  '^'^'y  '"^-"^^^  - 

"  f  am  not  and  it  does  not  attract  me;  but  it  is  a 

special  line  of  study  with  Chalcott,  who  wishes  me  to 

accompany  him,  next  as  co-worker,  but  merely  as  a 

oZ°"rf "  "°P;*°*^  Haida  legends,  and  'Walam- 
Ulum,    and    glacial  moraines,'  and  'kettle  holes'? 

tn?  'TL^  ^"  °'^  ^"'"'*'  ^  ^^"""e^^  't  "-eally  my  duty 
to  read  those  two  reports  you  sent  to  father  " 

nr.  it    -7  '^^.^°"  ^""""^  *''^'"  ^^'7  tiresome;  but 
pre-glacial  conditions  and  anthropological  problems 
appea  powerfully  to  me.     In  tossLg  fp  bal^l^^ns  w 
aonot    11  select  the  same  color." 

'.'.  ;^^*"  burrowing  in  the  Troad,  where  next?  " 
cKMi  u      '"*•  ,Hammerfest  and  the  midnight  sun.    We 
shall  have  a  pleasant  party:  two  Americans,  a  German 
professor,  an  English  scientist,  and  a  Russian  astron 
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I  must  go  on  to  Brindisi  to-morrow  but  I 

;•  It  will  be  a  long  time  before  you  reach  home?  " 

So  long  that  I  have  fixed  no  date  for  return  " 
I  he  unmistakable  expression  of  relief  that  crossed 
her  face  was  not  lost  upon  him.  and  involuntarir^  he 
clenched  h.s  right  hand  resting  on  his  knee        "^ 
Eglah.  your  countenance  is  honest  as  your  heart 

TaskTh;? " "°'  ^'^'  ^°  ^^^^  ^°-  ^'^  ^"-d-  m5 

Without  hesitation  she  looked  at  him  frankly 
lo-day  something  annoyed  me  very  sorely  and 
I  came  here  to  fight  it  out  alone.    I  fTarlhaW  at 

sessed  me  at  the  very  moment  you  appeared  and 
spoke  to  me.  Just  then  nothing  wouldTavegiJen 
me  pleasure  but  your  patient  courtesy  make!  m^ 
ashamed;  and  now,  Mr.  Noel,  you  must  befieve  me 

and  hear  of  your  various  exneditions  " 

Smihng  cordially,  she  held  out  her  hand  but  he 
took  no  notice  of  it,  and  for  a  moment  his  e^s  rested 
on  the  sea,  where  a  freshening  wind  crimped  the  o„1 

o7a  Lff  !;f '^^'•^.  ''^  '""^  ^fter-glow  into  the  gdd 
of  a  daffodil.    Turning,  he  bent  over  her. 
May  I  ask  you  a  question?  " 

«ow?rf=f'"'^'  "..^  "^^  '''  ^"°*^d  discretionary 
powers  a^  regards  answering.  I  do  not  think  Mr 
Noel  could  make  an  unkind  inquiry,  or  that  he  would 
distress  me  in  any  way." 

toP  .^^  ^  '•^sponsible  for  the  annoyance  you  referred 
Keen  ais  was  his  gaze,  she  did  not  waver. 
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bei^Je'IZK  *»fj™P°^.f' «  th«t  you  could  have 

on'ht  "al  ^'"'  ''  ""  ""^  "'"«'^'  -^-  "-^.  put 
t^lW^*"  "'"''\^°  '^'=''=  f**'^*'-  *i"  have  so  much  to 

S.5TiSo,xs:is-=-j 

LT  "°I  T'^  "^y  °^'^  ^^"'  »«d  tOKlay  have  felt  at 
odds  .,,  h  the  world.    Father's  incomprehenJible  re 
tirement  from  public  life  grieves  and  pe Xe    me 

acceTthe'fo'r'!'  "  ","'''''•  ''"^  '  ™  pa  LT; 
futu?.  W'?K  "*"u'  ?'  ^"  "y  ''^P"  fo"-  his  political 
iew  AHn.  V  ^".  •""  ''"'>^'«=dge,  I  wrote  earl>  i„  the 
new  Administration  to  two  prominent  officials  close 
persona,  fnends  of  the  President,  and  asked  theiri^ 

my  father  "w^^^.f^^'^  ?"'"'^^-^^  P-^ion'or 
m-Ll  !r  "  elaborate  circumlocution  they  ex- 

pressed regrets,  and  'tendered  kindest  remembrance 
and  best  wishes.'    I  presume  it  is  wise  to  waee  no 

life  S  ,e.  f.""'*  '"""'■  ^'«-PP°intment  of  my 
n!v  J 7.      '     "■"''  y°"  '°  ^"''^^ly  I  am  opening 

Snot -m  ndT'."'''  ^°"  "^y  •'"•'«  undersLTf 
did  not  mtend  to  show  any  lack  of  cordiality  to  you  " 

acamh^f spray"   ''''''  '"  ^'°"''"  ^^'"  ^' '^  ^'^"^ 

"With  all  my  heart  I  absolve  you.      Rude  vou 

could  not  be,  and  I  trust  the  time  will  never  come 
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)S,f  ^wl"^!  '°  ^  "■"^«** '«"  ~f^'a"y  than  in  the 
past.     When  do  you  go  back  to  America  ?  " 

In  May  or  June.  Ma-Lila  will  stay  awaj  no 
longer;  she  is  so  anxious  to  look  after  her  Uttle  fafty- 
acre  farm.  ' 

"  In  the  South,  of  course?  " 

tJI^^'J'  "u^  ^°™'"  °^  °""^  °^  '•'«  'bend  planta- 
tions   and  with  a  new.  pretty  cottage,  well  furnished 
grandmother  gave  it  to  her  as  a  bridal  present.    None 
of  us  can  ever  forget  that  her  father  was  killed  while 
bringng  my  dying  grandfather    .T  the  battle-field  " 
^^  Has  Judge  Kent  decided  where  he  will  live? " 
He  has  sold  the  old  homestead  in  New  England 
and  we  expect  to  settle  down  in  the  only  remaining 
home,  Nutwood,  which,  in  accordance  with  grand- 
mothers  will,  we  now  have  the  right  to  occupy. 
Until  this  year  the  trustees  controlled  and  closed  it" 
Do  not  forget  that  whenever  you  and  your  father 
wish  to  visit  New  York  the  house  in  Thirty-eighth 
Street  will  be  entirely  at  your  dispc  al-at  least  for  a 
couple  of  years.    A  telegram  to  my  old  butler  Haw- 
kms  will  always  insure  a  comfortable  reception.    Here 
comes  the  Judge.     How  remarkably  well  he  looks  " 
Very  late  that  night,  when  adieux  had  been  spoken 
and  only  father  and  daughter  remained  in  the  small 
salon,  Eglah  rose,  and  they  looked  steadily  at  each 
other.     In  her  dark  brown  eyes  two  defiant  stars 
glowed,  but  the  clear,  sweet  voice  was  low  and  tender, 
i-ather,  after  what  was  said  this  morning    I  of 
course  can  only  wish  you  good-night.     Your  condi- 
tions make  it  impossible  for  me  to  attempt  to  kiss 
you,  and  until  you  choose  to  remove  the  embargo 
I  certainly  shall  observe  it,  in  accordance  with  vour 
orders.     Good-night,  dear  father." 
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He  bowed  as  if  to  a  duchew, 
'  Good-night,  Eglah." 

frn^'ir  V '•  """°"  **"'  ''°*"  'h«  »tep»  leading 
henti  !.^"*  .apartments  to  the  street.  Mrs.  MitcheU 
beckoned  h.m  into  a  nicl. ,  between  two  stone  pillars 
and  said,  almost  in  a  whisper : 

hin^^u^T  T;  t'  ^"*  *'"  y°"  '«"  "e  what  is  be- 
hind this  trouble  between  Eglah  and  her  father?  " 

politks!"'^^"  "  "  '^^  "'""  °'  *•"  "'""' '"  "■«"'" 

"Exactly;  but  what  is  behind  his  refusal?    She  is 

fretting  herself  ill,  because  she  cannot  find  out.     Ever 

Z'ilnZ  '  tI'^^  '^  ''''''"'^'   '^^y   ^-^-   bee" 
somS  T™'"^'  ''*''"  y^"*-  '«""  arrived, 

something  very  unpleasant  occurred;  and  you  see  Eg 
lah  IS  not  like  herself."  ^ 

"  My  letter  was  a  most  innocent  paper  bomb— the 
mere  announcement  that  I  intended  to  stop  here  a  few 

utely  nothing  more,  and  you  must  have  mistaken 
the  cause  of  her  annoyance.     Perhaps  you  wish  to 

il^S'  W  ^°"  *'""'  ""^  P  ■"-<=«  enhances  the 
trouble,  whatever  it  may  be?  I  shall  be  glad  to  have 
you  speak  frankly."  ^ 

For  a  moment  she  was  silent,  but  she  patted  his 
coat  sleeve  approvingly. 

"  Mr.  Herriott,  she  is  all  I  have  in  this  world,  and 
I  can  t  see  the  child  breaking  her  heart  over  Judge 
Kent  s  selfish  secretiveness.  There  is  something 
about  him  I  do  not  understand,  and  I  thought  you 
might  be  able  to  explain  it  to  me." 

"As  you  have  known  him  so  much  longer  and 
more  intimately  than  I,  it  seems  probable  that  you 
can  estimate  him  accurately  without  my  assistance. 
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Mrs.  Mitchell,  it  will  be  a  long  time  before  I  ,ee  any 
of  you  again,  and  going  so  far  away.  I  ,hall  remem- 
ber with  great  pleasure  that  our  dear  Eglah  will  have 
you  always  at  her  side,  in  dark  and  stormy  as  well  m 
•unny  hours.    Good-bye;  my  very  best  wishes  for  you 

He  understood  most  thoroughly.  Eglah's  strug- 
gle to  receive  cordially  an  evidently  unwelcome  visi- 
tor had  pained  him  inexpressibly,  wounding  his 
pride  even  more  than  his  heart,  and  since  his  absence 
con.nbuted  to  her  peace,  he  resolved  that  henceforth 
she  she  Id  know  no  disquietude.     If.  despite  his  ef- 

tn?,  ^Tl"""^"^  ''^  ^""^  cherished  a  faint,  unac- 
knowleged  hope,  he  strangled  it  eflfectually  now.  and 
1.  r^"  he  thought  of  ^tna  only  as  a  monu- 
ment whose  shadow  lay  ever  across  the  acanthus- 
covered  grave  of  his  last  beautiful  illusion 

Longer  than  usual  Eglah  knelt  beside  her  bed  tnat 
night,  and  when  she  rose.  Mrs.  Mitchell,  waiting  to 
brush  out  and  braid  her  hair,  noted  in  the  pale  youne 
face  traces  of  mental  wrestling. 
I'  Little  mother,  does  God  answer  your  prayers?  " 
Not  always  in  the  way  I  may  have  wished,  but 
when  they  are  denied  I  seem  to  receive  instead  an 
increased  assurance  that  He  knows  best;  and  as  to  a 
child  crying  for  sharp-edged  toois.  His  refusal  springs 
from  omniscient  mercy." 

"Dn  you  think  Mr   Noel  is  really  a  Christian? 
l-ather  believes  him  a  mere  rationalist." 

"His  is  such  a  fine  character,  only  Christianity 
could  have  moulded  him." 
I'  I  wish  I  knew  whether  he  prays  every  night." 

"  If  he  does,  his  prayers  and  mine  must  clash  like 
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crossed  swords  before  the  Lord,  and  Mr.  Noel  is 
better  than  I,  and  deserves  to  receive  that  which  he 
wants  most;  but  he  will  not— he  sha'l  noti " 
;'Eglah,  dearie!    The  Lord  alone  will  decide." 
No.    If  we  are  free  agents,  human  will  can  not 
be  coerced  by  Him  who  gave  it.     Even  our  great 
dear,  good  God  cannot  give  him  what  I  pray  he  will 
be  denied.     Never— never  1" 
"  For  what  is  he  praying?  " 
"  A  razor— that  would  cut  his  fingers— so  he  must 
not  have  it.     Now,  lest  you  should  'imagine  vain 
thmgs,   I  wish  you  to  know  that  Mr.  Noel  has  not 
renewed  his  proposal  of  marriage,  and  I  hope  never 
will.    It  is  only  just  to  him  that  you  should  fully 
understand  he  is  now  no  suitor.     He  is  simply  my 
loyal,  noble  friend,  in  whom  I  trust  implicitly.     Good- 
night, Afo</rfft<fl."  *^       ' 


l„  ■U. 


CHAPTER  XVI 

It  had  been  a  cold,  cloudy  January  day  in  one  of 
the  great  northern  cities,  and  with  night  came  flurries 

hL'T.    f  ''"'"^""'^  ^'''^'■^P*^  ^'^^  ^"d  danced 
hke  thistledown  around  the  corners.     Two  and  a 
half  years   had  elapsed   since  the  angel   of  death 
stooped  to  swing  his  sickle  in  the  daisy  meadow  on 
Long  Island,  and  m  a  low,  wide  basement  room 
frontmg  the  street,  Mrs.  Dane  sat  at  her  sewing  m^i 
chme,  hemmmg  a  child's  check  aprons  piled  on  a 
chair.    The  apartment  was  plainly  but  comfortably 
furnished,  and  filled  now  with  the  pungent  odor  of 
ginger,  cloves,  and  cinnamon  from  a  pan  of  small 
cakes  on  the  top  of  an  oil  stove.     The  gas  jet  above 
her  heightened  the  metallic  lustre  of  her  abundant 
hair,  and  deepened  fringy  shadows  cast  by  her  thick 
dusky  lashes.      Upon  the  beautiful  face  time  had 
softly  pressed  its  velvet  palm,  smoothing  the  angles 
of  bitterness  and  wrath  that  had  been  intensified  by 
the  struggle  with  her  husband,  whom  she  now  be- 
lieved she  had  eluded  forever  by  removing  to  another 
city.     On  the  broad  windowsill  at  her  right  stood 
an  oval,  brass  filigree  frame  holding  a  photograph 
of    Leighton    in    his    chorister    vestments,    and    in 
front  of  the  picture  a  dozen  violets  filled  a  wine- 
glass.   As  she  finished  and  folded  an  apron,  leaning 
forward  to  place  it  on  the  chair,  her  glance  fell 
on  the  photograph,  rested  there,  and  the  ocean  of 
the   past   moaned,   surged,    broke  over  her.     De- 
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spite  her  persistent  scoffing  moods,  she  had  found 
it  impossible  to  forget  the  few  lines  Father  Temple 
had  repeated  with  a  faltering  voice  after  the  grave 
closed  over  the  sweet  young  singer  of  St.  Hyacinth's. 
They  haunted  some  chamber  of  her  defiant  soul,  and 
when  she  gazed  at  the  holy  face  of  her  boy  they  stole 
out  and  whispered: 

"  Another  lamb,  O  Lamb  of  God,  behold 
Within  this  quiet  fold. 
Among  Thy  Father's  sheep 
I  lay  to  *leep ! 

A  heart  that  never  for  a  night  did  rest 
Beyond  its  mother's  breast. 
Lord,  keep  it  close  to  Thee, 
Lest  waking  it  should  bleat  and  pine  for  me." 

A  rap  on  her  door  recalled  her,  and  she  swept  one 
hand  across  her  misty  eyes. 

"  Come  in." 

A  man  of  middle  age,  low  in  stature,  and  mufHed 
to  the  chin  m  a  handsome  overcoat,  stood,  hat  in 
hand,  at  the  door. 

"  Mr.  Coolidge,  I  am  surprised  to  see  you,  and  you 
have  made  a  mistake  in  coming  to  my  lodgings.  I 
will  not  ask  you  to  be  s -ated,  because  I  do  not  wish 
to  receive  you." 

"But,  madam,  no  other  way  of  communicating 
with  you  seems  possible,  as  correspondence  has  cer- 
tainly proved  disastrous.  That  note  of  Mr.  Cath- 
cart's,  which  you  saw  fit  to  send  to  his  wife,  ploughed 
up  more  trouble  than  a  ton  of  dynamite,  and  his  few 
remaining  grey  hairs  will  disappear  before  the  end 
of  this  fracas.  Talk  about  savage  wild  beasts,  and 
claws,  and  paws,  and  fangs,  but  you  women  can 
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trump  them  every  time  when  the  game  is  cruelty,  and 
you  want  to  get  even  with  some  man.  Poor  Mr 
CathcartI  I  don't  hold  him  a  saint,  but  I  must  say 
you  misread  his  note  and  misjudged  him." 

"  Did  you  see  the  note?  " 

"After  his  wife  received  it?  No,  but  he  told  me 
exactly  what  it  contained,  and  why  he  was  obliged  to 
have  the  meeting  aecret." 

"  Written  by  a  millionaire  to  his  poor  typewriter, 
It  was  an  insult,  and  as  such  you  would  have  hotly 
resented  it  if  your  sister  stood  in  my  dependent  posi- 
tion. 

"  You  have  not  an  idea  what  he  wanted  to  say  to 
you  when  he  asked  you  to  return  to  the  office  after 
every  one  had  gone.  He  has  found  out  that  you 
have  great  influence  with  Max  Harlberg,  and  that 
you  belong  to  several '  Unions,'  and  he  wished  to  pay 
you  handsomely  if  you  would  persuade  Max  to  agree 
to  arbitration  and  not  call  a  strike.  Since  he  learned 
you  are  a  power  among  these  men  who  are  causing  us 
so  niuch  trouble,  he  is  anxious  to  conciliate  you,  and 
fears  your  resignation  will  increase  the  difficulty  of  a 
settlement." 

"  He  sent  you  here  to  oflfer  this  explanation?  " 
"Yes,  Mrs.  Dane,  and  I  can  vouch  for  its  truth." 
Mr.  Coolidge,  you  have  always  treated  me  with 
respect  and  courtesy,  and  I  have  no  desire  to  be  rude 
to  you,  but  I  am  sorry  you  came  to  offer  so  shameful 
a  bargain.     I  believe  in  '  unions  ' ;  they  became  nec- 
essary when  vast  consolidations  of  capital  began  to 
strangle  small  corporations,  and  laborers  learned  that 
only  by  a  united  front  could  they  expect  living  wages 
You    magnates    of    'trusts'    are    responsible    for 
unions  ;  you  set  us  the  example:  when  canital 
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bands,  labor  is  forced  to  organize  in  self-defence. 
You  of  the  caste  of  Dives  sowed  dragon's  teeth,  and 
now  the  abundance  of  your  crop  appalls  you?  We 
of  the  Lazarus  caste  see  hope  ahead;  tbe  day  is  com- 
ing when  we  shall  have  an  honest  and  fair  and  per- 
manent adjustment  on  the  Karl  Marx  basis  of '  plus 
value,'  and  then  every  mechanic  in  your  shops  will 
own  an  mterest  in  the  car  he  builds  in  the  ratio  of  the 
hours  he  worked  on  it.  Heart  and  soul  I  am  with 
your  motormen  and  conductors,  your  carpenters  and 
machmists  Their  cause  is  just,  and,  if  I  can  help 
them  all  the  bonds  and  all  the  gold  your  company 
hoards  m  its  vauhs  cannot  buy  me." 

"  At  least  you  might  persuade  Harlberg  to  consent 
to  arbitrate  the  differences.  The  men  would  have 
an  equal  chance  with  the  company." 

"Arbitration  wolves  have  left  no  lamb-,  silly  enough 
to  bleat  their  grievances.    Two  years  ago  the  strke 
was  settled  on  a  basis  almost  fair  to  your  employees, 
and  in  six  months  the  provisions  were  nullified  by 
changes  made  possible  when  non-union  motormen 
were  brought  here.     Max  cut  his  eye  teeth  then,  and 
now  he  has  a  winning  hand." 
"  You  think  a  strike  inevitable?  " 
"I  know  it,  and  rejoice  that  the  company  will  smart 
tor  Its  gnnding,  inhuman  treatment  of  men  who  have 
endured  it  for  the  sake  of  wives  and  children  looking 
to  them  for  bread.     Because  you  and  Mr.  Cathcart 
and  Mr.  Hazleton  and  your  board  of  directors  have 
ample  fortunes,  you  see  no  enormity  in  requiting  men 
with  large  families  to  work  twelve  hours,  exposed  to 
rain,  sleet,  sun,  and  if,  overcome  with  fatigue.  t"-ey 
fail  to  awake  in  time  to  report  for  duty  at  the  exact 
minute  your  schedule  demands,  they  are  '  laid  off  for 
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three  days  as  punishment.  No  day  of  rest  to  spend 
at  home;  nothmg  to  anticipate  but  the  ceaseless  grind 
grmd-worse  than  that  of  driving  wheels  and  p^tons 
m  machinery,  which  are  allowed  to  stop  and  cool  on 

"  If  you  return  to  your  desk  to-morrow  Mr.  Cath- 
cart  says  he  will  double  your  salary." 

"  Tell  him  to  divide  the  extra  pay  among  the  needy 
grey-.  ,rds  hv^-ng  around  the  cars  and  shops.  I 
Will  never  woric  in  his  office  again." 

"  You  are  very  unwise,  Mrs.  Dane,  and  since  you 
sympathize  with  the  men,  you  ought  not  to  lose  the 
opportunity  to  prove  yourself  their  friend  at  court 
Moreover,  in  rejecting  a  larger  salary  you  are  layine 
up  a  store  of  regrets." 

"Make  no  mistake,  Mr.  Coolidge.  You  rich  often 
force  us  poor  to  sufifer  severely,  but  we  seldom  '  re- 
gret, because  that  implies  error  on  our  part.  We  are 
bitter  under  the  pain,  but  we  do  not  regret  the  course 
Of  duty  to  ourselves  that  brought  down  the  lash" 
Is  it  true  that  if  the  railroad  men's  strike  is  de- 
clared the  telegraphers'  and  typewriters'  unions  will 
order  a  sympathetic  strike?  You  seem  to  have  be- 
gun in  advance." 

"  I  think  not.  Two  nights  ago,  at  our  meeting,  I 
urged  the  members  to  abandon  the  idea,  though 
Harlberg  was  present  to  insist  upon  it.  A  '  sympa- 
thetic strike  '  is  only  sentiment  running  riot,  and 
special  class  suffering  alone  justifies  revo't.  Altru- 
istic theories  of  reform  and  abstract  justice  ought  not 
to  tie  up  public  systems  and  precipitate  armed  con- 
flicts. I  have  learned  that  for  us  'strikes '  are  fear- 
ful catastrophes-social  earthquakes  so  far-reaching 
m   consequences   that   you   opulent   dwellers   on   a 
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serene   plateau,    immune   from    disaster,    can   form 
no  adequate  estimate  of  the  ghastly  wreck  wrought 
m  substrata  of  the  laboring  class.     Especially  ruin- 
ous IS  the  strain  on  our  women.     The  men  are  ex- 
cited, goaded,  kept  on  the  qui  vive,  held  to  the  front 
by  magnetic  leaders— but  the  waiting  women  and 
children!    Cold,  hungry,  terrified,  huddled  in  help- 
less idleness,  expecting  any  moment  to  see  husband 
and  father  brought  in  on  a  shutter— buried  in  the 
potter's  field  '  if  he  dies,  sent  to  prison  as  a  '  riotous 
lawbreaKer  '  if  he  lives— these  are  the  saddest  features 
of  bloody  struggles  that  the  outside  worid  never  sees 
Instead  of '  sympathetic  strikes,'  far  more  useful  sym- 
pathy should  be  shown  by  other  unions  working  full 
time  steadily  and  sharing  their  wages  with  those 
lighting  for  violated  rights  against  the  encroachments 
of  combined  capital.    That  is  what  I  intend  to  do." 
Have  you  accepted  another  position  as  type- 
writer?" *^ 

"  Not  yet;  but  many  ways  of  earning  my  bread  lie 
open  before  me.  I  never  resign  from  my  sewing 
machine,  and  I  learned  embroidery  at  a  convent 
where  royal  orders  have  been  filled." 

"  Making  check  aprons  will  not  pay  room  rent  " 
Gathering  the  little  garments  in  her  arms,  she  rose 
her  tall,  graceful  figure  cleariy  outlined  by  her  mourn- 
ing dress,  and  her  eyes  sparkled. 

"  Do  you  remember  old  Silas  Bowen  ?  " 
"  I  do  not." 

"Your  corporation  memories,  like  your  con- 
sciences, are  sieves.  One  day,  while  arranging  a 
trolley  wire,  a  tall  post  behind  him,  decayed  at  its  base 
fell,  and  crippled  him.  He  lost  a  leg,  and  all  the  fin- 
gers of  one  hand.    Your  company  paid  the  surgeon's 
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bill,  and  Bowen  was  sent  adrift  without  a  cent.  He 
sued  for  damages,  and  the  jury  gave  him  what  he 
asked  for.  You  appealed  the  case,  and  a  Hungarian 
pedler,  who  hated  him  vindittively,  swore  that  Bowen 
was  so  drunk  he  could  not  understand  warning  shouts 
that  the  pole  was  shaking,  and  that  he  was  falling 
when  the  post  toppled  and  struck  him.  You  v.'on, 
and  he  lost  by  perjury.  He  is  able  to  do  little,  and 
has  nine  children.  His  wife  and  oldest  daughter 
launder  laces  and  fine  muslins,  and  these  aprons  are 
for  the  youngest — twins,  one  of  whom  has  spinal  dis- 
ease and  will  never  walk.  Mr.  Coolidge,  I  have  rather 
Hked  you,  because  I  found  you  always  a  gentleman, 
but  my  patience  is  exhausted,  and,  as  I  shall  never 
work  again  for  your  company,  there  is  no  reason  why 
you  should  prolong  your  visit." 

"  Nothing  can  change  your  mind  in  our  favor?  " 
"  Nothing." 

"  I  wish  the  whole  confounded,  sickening  business 
could  be  ended.  Of  course  the  company  will  win. 
New  men  will  be  at  the  barns  and  power-houses  early 
to-morrow,  prepared  to  run  the  cars,  and  the  court 
will  enjoin  strikers  from  active  interference.  At 
the  first  shot  the  militia  will  be  called  out  to  take 
a  hand,  and  then  the  poor  devils  running  around 
like  blind  adders  will  be  slaughtered.  You  women 
ought  to  stop  it.  Some  of  you  firebrands  will  land 
in  jail." 

"  Jail  sounds  dreadful,  but  after  all  it  is  not  so  bad; 
has  its  perquisites  that  wealth  furnishes.  I  tried  it 
once.  The  rich,  old  Jew  who  arrested  me  for  steal- 
ing a  Satsuma  vase  was  so  terrified  when  it  was 
found  where  a  negro  porter  had  pawned  it,  that  he 
sent  his  superb  carriage  and   horses  and  liveried 
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coachman  to  cany  me  from  jail  to  my  Iodein«.    It 

"^•^1!"^  "3^^"*'  '^'*  "'^^  °"  ^tin  cushions.    Good- 
night, Mr.  Coolidge." 

When  the  door  closed  behind  him,  she  counted  the 
spice  cakes  into  a  paper  bag,  placed  it  in  the  bundle 
of  aprons,  and  wrapped  the  whole  in  a  square  of  oil- 
cloth. Pushing  her  hair  back  from  her  brow,  she 
drew  a  black  veil  closely  around  her  face,  tied  the 
ends  under  her  chin,  and  put  on  her  long  waterproof 
Cloak  hfting  the  cape  over  her  head,  where  she  fast- 

fnTi^  7  f  .1  '"'"'y  P'"-  U"^'=''  '^^  &^«y  overhang- 
ing folds  of  the'cape  the  fair,  cold  face  looked  serene 
as  a  nun  s.  Extinguishing  the  flame  of  the  oil  stove, 
fhJn'^f  f"^"*  ^  T""""*  °"  ^^^  P'<=ture  of  Leighton, 

the  bundle,  locked  the  door,  and  dropped  the  key  in 
her  pocket  as  she  went  out  to  the  street 

The  snow  fall  was  light  and  intermittent,  but  now 
and  then  the  crystal  facets  glittered  in  the  vivid  bluish 
glare  of  quivering  electric  globes. 

Three  hours  later  Father  Temple,  passing  through 
the  city  on  his  way  south,  stood,  valise  in  hand  on 
a  street  corner,  waiting  for  a  downtown  car,  and  fear- 
ful he  might  miss  the  train  where  his  sleeping  berth 
had  been  engaged.  No  car  came  from  any  quarter, 
and  he  walked  on,  hoping  to  be  overtaken.  Soon  a 
steady,  rapid  tread  of  many  feet  sounded  from  the 

""^  «^xru    ^  ^^^^^  °^  P°''"  ^^^^^'^  past  him. 

What  is  the  matter  with  the  cars?"  he  shouted 

to  the  hurrying  coluirn. 
One  man  looked  o^  .r  his  shoulder. 
"  The  strike  is  on.     Street  car  track  torn  up." 
In  a  marvellously  short  time  the  crowded  pavement 

became  a  dense  mass  of  men  and  women  struggling 
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Slowly  forward;  then  a  dull,  deep,  sullen  roar,  that 
shook  windows  and  doors,  rolled  up  to  the  star 
less  sky  where  snow  feathers  fluttered.     A  woman 
screamed : 
"The  brutes  are  firing  cannon  into  the  poor  strik- 

"Not  much!     Some  devilish  striker  throwine  a 
bomb,    answered  her  husband. 

Father  Temple,  finding  progress  impeded,  stepped 
down  mto  the  street  and  hurried  on.     At  the  end  of 
the  next  square  the  hospital  ambulance  clattered  by  at 
emergency  speed,  and  behind  it  another  detachment 
of  police  at  double-quick  step.     The  street  was  bare 
as  mid-desert  of  vehicles,  save  those  from  hospitals, 
and  down  the  double  railway  track  flowed  a  human 
stream,  panting  to  reach  the  fray,  eager  to  witness 
the  struggle  as  old  Romans  who  fought  for  place-i 
under  the  velarium,  and  shrieked  "Habetl"     Two 
officers  on  horseback  galloped  by,  and  then  came  re- 
ports  of  shots,    followed   by   the   wild,    thousand- 
throated  whoop  and  hoot  of  maddened  men  drunk 
with  hate  and  fury.     At  the  intersection  of  three 
streets    where  a  small  park  lay,  the  strikers  had 
massed  the  cars  from  every  direction,  shut  off  the 
current,  cut  the  wires,  and  taken  their  stand.     Ex- 
pecting trouble  next  day,  the  company  had  prepared 
guards   and   provided    extra   police   protection    for 
their  barns  and  power-houses,   where  a  few  non- 
union men  had  been  secured,  but  the  strikers  frus- 
trated these  plans  by  refusing  to  run  as  directed  to  the 
defended  terminus.    Where  the  line  of  clustered  cars 
ended  on  both  tracks,  iron  rails  had  been  torn  up  and 
piled  across  the  road  bed,  and  here,  in  front  and  rear 
motormen,  conductors,  carpenters,  machinists,  and 
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linemen  were  massed,  stubbornly  defying  all  attempts 
to  repair  the  tracks  or  move  the  cars. 

A  half  hour  before  Father  Temple  reached  the  out- 
skirts of  the  crowd  at  the  square,  a  woman  had  el- 
bowed her  way  to  the  front  car  and  sprung  upon  the 
platform.  Just  below  her  Max  Harlberf  was  dii^ 
tnbutmg  pistol.  to  a  group  of  men,  all  gesticulating 

^Clapping  her  hands  to  arrest  attention,  Mrs.  Dane 

Bo'wen  r'  ^°*^'   "  ^°"  "^  ^"^'  ^"'*^''-     ^ilas 

"  Aye,  aye  I   Silas  Bowen  is  here  to  hurry  up  Jude- 

ment  day  for  the  hounds  that  have  dodged  it  to) 

"You  must  go  to  your  wife;  she  needs  you.  The 
tenement  where  you  live  burned  down  to-night." 

sured"*  "  ^  ^°^''  **"*  °^'^  ^^*  ^"^^  •*"''  '"- 

"  ^"*  y°,'"'  w>fe  is  frantic,  and  wants  you  at  once- 
and  one  of  your  children  is  hurt.  Silas,  do  go  to 
them,  I  beg  of  you.  I  have  the  helpless  boy  and  the 
burned  girl  at  my  room,  and  your  wife  is  there." 

I  have  waited  too  long  for  this  picnic  to  turn  my 
back  just  as  the  music  begins.  I  am  in  for  ny  share 
of  the  fun  to-night,  and  kindling  wood  will  be  cheap 
to-morrow.  When  the  devil's  pay  day  comes  for  the 
boss,  I  mean  to  see  the  count." 

Leaning  over  the  dashboard  of  the  car,  Mrs.  Dane 
watched  for  an  opportunity,  and  snatched  from  Harl- 
bergs  hand  the  pistol  reserved  for  .lis  own  use. 
Holding  It  above  her  head,  she  cried; 

•  Friends,  fellow-workers,  listen  a  moment!  You 
are  striking  for  the  right  to  live  like  humaa  beings, 
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not  beasts  of  burden;  but  be  careful,  be  sure  you  do 
not  put  yourselves  in  the  wrong  by  rash  violence.  If 
strife  comes,  let  your  oppressors  start  it.  Personal 
attack  is  not  your  privilege,  but  defence  is  your  right. 
Stand  here  quietly,  shoulder  to  shoulder,  cool,  steady, 
and  keep  non-union  traitors  at  arm's  length.  We 
who  are  working  will  see  that  the  pot  boils  for  your 
families;  but,  men,  I  beg  of  you,  attempt  no  violence; 
because,  if  the  first  shot  comes  from  us,  the  end  will 
be  we  shall  all  drop  from  the  frying  pan  into  the  fire. 
The  police  are  bloodhounds  wearing  the  collar  of  rich 
corporations,  and  the  courts  are  butcher  pens,  where 
'  fighting  strikers  '  are  slaughtered.  When  rifles  are 
fired  into  your  ranks  and  bayonets  thrust  into  your 
bodies,  then— only  then— must  you  remember  '  blood 
washes  blood.'  Oh,  men,  be  patient  I  Max  Harl- 
berg,  don't  forget  that  you  are  responsible  for  what 
may  happen  now.  These  men  have  obeyed  you— 
have  followed  you  like  sheep  to  the  edge  of  a  preci- 
pice. Don't  drive  them  with  the  butt  of  a  pistol  to 
leap  to  ruin.  Counsel  no  bloodshed,  no  rashness,  no 
wreckage." 

A  feeble  cheer  rose,  smothered  by  a  grumbling 
growl. 

The  wind  had  blown  the  cape  back  to  her  shoulders, 
and  the  folds  of  black  veil  banding  her  head  slipped 
down,  restraining  no  longer  the  ripples  of  hair  curling 
above  her  temples.  Leaning  over  the  dashboard,  one 
hand  clutching  the  collar  of  Harlberg's  overcoat  as 
she  talked  rapidly  to  hi-  ,  she  resembled  some  gilt- 
headed  figure  carved  at  the  prow  of  a  vessel,  always 
first  to  front  tempests. 

Just  then  a  sn!id  column  of  policemen  charged  the 
strikers,  forcing  them  back  almost  upon  the  pile  of 
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lif  1h  ,  I  •""""*  "■■'  ""'^  following  the  line  of 

mtendent   H«leton  appeared.     Hisses,  jeers   oaths 
and  a  prolonged  howl  greeted  them,  am  d  "h  'ch  pav 

controller  leaped  thence  toZ'ZoU^,         Zd 
Wo"u  ded"ble°?"  '°  '''  ''"'"'  -  ^^  "--d 

SsTn^ou^ ^"^  =  '^^"'  ^"^  ^"^ '^  -esfi  tC" 
A  moment  later  Mrs.  Dane  laid  Harlberg's  pistol 
on  top  of  the  controller  stand,  and,  as  she  steW 
down  from  the  platform  to  make  her  ^^ay  home  sJme 

1?  \""''ti'""°"^''  '"•^  ^''-  ^"d  struck  berw;en The' 
spot  where  Mr.  Cathcart  stood  and  the  ir^n  Ja  h! 
board  of  the  car.  I„  the  blinding  glare  of  the  ex 
pk.s.on  two  strikers  and  a  policeman  Jere  se  n  to  S" 
and  when  the  roar  and  sharp  shivering  of  crrshed 
wmdows  ended,  a  sudden  huTh  fell  upo'n  the^mulS 

ouw  ^h'  '^^Tu  ^^'^  ''°^'y  ^^'•"d  l^is  way  along  the 

Zhui  f    c      '*'"^''^'  ^''^'"*^  •"  summer  a  fountain 

"You  1°"""  °"^^t"^  ^^^^P^^  '''^  cassocS 
You  are  a  priest?    For  the  love  of  God  come  to 
a  dying  man!     Comeback."  ^oa.  come  to 

Death  had  sounded  a  temporary  truce    and  fnr 
some  moments  only  whispers  ^assS  trembling  ,ipT 
but  the  strikers  still  guarded  the  rails      Mr    Cath 
car   wiped  off  the  dust  thrown  into  his  face  by  the' 

Alen,  don  t  you  uunk  you  have  worked  mischief 
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enough  for  one  night?  Eight  dead,  and  only  God 
knows  how  many  wounded  I  That  is  an  ugly  bill  the 
law  will  surely  make  you  pay.  You  heard  those  three 
shots  fired  into  the  air?  It  was  a  signal  for  the 
armory ;  the  troops  are  now  coming.  Who  will  feed 
your  babies  when  you  are  bayonctted  ?  " 

A  mounted  policeman  spurred  his  horse  close  to 
the  president. 

"  The  soldiers  are  hurrying  down." 

The  leaders  recognized  the  futility  of  continued 
resistance,  and,  as  they  slowly  fell  back  from  the  track 
the  police  were  in  undisputed  control  of  the  cars  when 
the  hurrying  line  of  soldiers  reached  the  square. 

Father  Temple  and  his  unknown  guid<-  paused  be- 
side a  stretcher.  Two  men  wearing  the  Red  'Tross 
badge  bent  over  it. 

"  Stand  back ;  here  is  a  priest." 

Both  rose,  and  pointed  to  the  sheet  covering  a 
motionless  figure. 

"  Too  late.     He  is  dead." 

Then  one  added,  as  he  touched  Father  Temple's 
sleeve : 

"  You  might  be  of  use  over  yonder,  where  a  woman 
is  badly  hurt.  They  are  waiting  for  an  ambulance 
to  move  her." 

When  Max  Harlberg  ordered  the  retreat  of  the 
strikers  and  jumped  from  the  roof  of  the  car  to  the 
pavement,  he  caught  sight  of  a  huddled  ma-s  on  the 
step  near  the  motor  controller,  and  simultaneously  he 
and  Mr.  Cathcart  approached  the  spot. 

Mrs.  Dane  had  sunk  down  in  a  sitting  posture  on 
the^  step,  and  her  head  rested  against  the  shattered 
edge  of  the  dashboard,  her  face  tilted  skyward,  where 
two  stars  blinked   feebly  through   thinning  snow 
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flakes     Blood  dripped  from  the  right  shoulder  and 

b  ?\"he°bULV^'  ^'"^  "y^^  "-«•  golden  iaMs 
in  ;h7  ^     ^^'^  °P*="'  ^"'l  ''«'•  l™p  hands  lay 

wat'eX^r^S^?-^"-^"^-'--^^^^ 

she  was  m,xed  up  in  this  deviltry,  but  didn'I  'think  shI 
would  actually  come  to  the  front  and  take  I  hand  " 
whnfw      -f  "°*-     ^''^  *=^"«  ''^■•e  hunting  Bowen 
tiJen    'r  "^  wa;  burned  out  to-night,  and  she  had 
taken  some  of  them  to  her  room.     His  wife  has 

h.m,  so  Mrs.  Dane  was  begging  him  to  go  back^wi^h 
her    She  wanted  a  peaceable  strike-urged  us  not 

WheStyo'ul^rtTorS'-  ^°  "'^'  ^"^  ^^^^ 
him  back"^  ''°°P''  *°  "'*  ^^'■'  ^"^  Cathcart  held 
"Stop I  You  must  wait  for  the  doctor  <;i,« 
m:ght  bleed  to  death  if  you  moved  her  '  A  prett 
night  s  work  m  a  civilized  city!  Lord,  how  I  w Lh 
all  you  anarchists  had  one  neck!  So  sJarBowet 
thTew'^t^'a t  b"  ",^'"^  ^°^  ''^'P'"^  ''•^  family^    H^ 

when  fiiV'T''  •'  '*  "^^'^*°"  ^"'^  '^-'  «"d 
wnen  it  exploded  she  was   struck  bv  sompthinor 

Leather-headed,  black-hearted  scoundrel!  The  "S 

ought  to  be  hung  from  the  first  lamp-post  " 

An  ambulance  came  up  at  a  gallop,  and  while  the 
surgeon  sprang  out  and  hurried  towkrd  th"  group 
Father  Temple  stepped  forward.  As  the  electrfc 
hght  shone  full  on  the  upturned  face  and  the  SdT 
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lips  01  the  priest, 


Help  me  lay 
Are  you  her 


fixed  eyes,  a  cry  broke  froir.  tl ; 
who  tried  to  thrust  all  aside. 

"  My  Nona !     My  own  pansy  eyes !  " 
The  surgeon  pushed  him  back. 
"  I  must  have  room  to  examine  her 
her  across  the  platform.     Here,  youl    ....,„„  ucr 
brother?     Take  her  firmly  by  the  shoulders,   so; 
steady,  lower  her  head." 
"  She  is  my  wife." 

What  was  done,  and  exactly  whv,  none  but  the 
surgeon  ever  understood;  those  who'looked  on  knew 
only  that  jagged  cuts  were  sprayed  and  closed  and 
bandaged;  that  the  lovely  hair  was  shorn  away  from 
a  wound  at  the  back  of  the  head,  and  hypodermics 
mserted  m  the  arm. 

No  word  was  spoken  until  the  stretcher  was  or- 
dered close  to  the  car  platform,  and  the  patient  was 
lifted  tenderly  and  laid  upon  it.    Then  the  thin,  shak- 
mg  hand  of  the  priest  clutched  the  doctor's  sleeve 
«  Ir^^^^^  "S'''  to  I^now  exactly  what  you  think  " 
Then  I  must  be  frank.     She  has  received  prob- 
aby  fatal  >njuries  to  spine  and  brain,  and  paralysis 
has  resulted.     Whether  the  paralysis  will  be  perma- 
nent 1  cannot  say  now,  because  the  extent  of  the 
shock  has  yet  to  be  determined." 
II  She  is  not  entirely  unconscious." 

".  ^  am  sure  she  is.  On  what  do  you  base  your 
opmion  ?  "  ■' 

"I  know  too  well  the  expression  of  her  eyes,  and 
It  changed  when  I  spoke  to  her." 

"Her  tongue  is  certainly  paralyzed,  and  she  can 
move  neither  hand  nor  foot." 

♦^  "  ^  u°,"°[  ?''"''  ^^^  ''^'■'■'^^  *°  th«  charity  hospital, 
though  doubtless  the  treatment  is  the  same.    Please 
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lance? "  ""'  "'  "'°''  '°  ^"  '"  the  ambu! 

Keenly  the  doctor  scanned  the  convulsed  face 
where  overmastering  emotion  defied  control  ' 

Your  wife  you  said?  My  friend,  don't  you  think 
U  .me  you  la.d  aside  your  disguise  ?  Priesfs  areTot 
-m  this  country-given  to  acknowledging  their 
w.ves  so  publicly.  It  may  be  all  right,\u^t  your 
mantal  claims  and  your  clothes  don't  stem  to  fit  " 

celibatro"rdlr      T'"'"'-     ^  ''"'""^  '°  ^"  EP'«=°Pal 
Sts  mv  mo  '        .""^  rT''°'  ""derstands  and  di- 

woSd  p];yTe!:!l"^^-  "  ^°"  '"^^  ^-^'^-^  y- 

hi  J^J^  ""■^?"  'u°*'  ""^  ^''  ^^*'  '^"^ed.  and  waved 
him  to  a  seat  m  the  ambulance 

In  after  years,  when  Father  Temple's  dark  hair  had 
whitened,  and  vital  fires  were  burning  low.  to  the 
verge  of  ashes,  he  looked  back  always  with  supreme 
enderness  and  immeasurable  joy  to  the  dajftha 
fol  owed  the  strike,  as  after  some  tempest  1  Jls  one 
watches  the  unexpected  lustre  of  an  afterglow  where 

Ltt  7;-f/;""'T  ™^'^*'  -^  ™ ": 

rZr     ^    ^      "^   '°'^  '^^^^^^n  vanishing  storm 
clouds  and  oncoming  night. 

In  that  small  room  at  the  Infirmary  reigned 
profound  quiet,  broken  only  by  the  low  voices  of  two 
wise-eyed  tender-handed,  know-all,  tell  nothing 
nurses,  whose  ideals  of  absolute  obedience  to  3 

Thevlhrred  th'  .''"''?'  "  ''''''  ^^P^  ^^  collars 
1  hey  shared  the  doctor's  opinion  that  the  patient  was 
conscious  of  nothing,  because  she  neither  flinched  ^o 

waSer  who"  I  ^°""f '  ^"^  '''''''^'  ^^t  the 
watcher  who  .'i^ent  part  of  each  i.iorning  beside  the 
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bed  knew  better.  Waiting  one  day  until  the  nurses 
left  the  room,  h^  drew  from  his  pocket  a  photograph 
xl  u^^*?"'  '^^"^'^  ^°^'"'  ^"d  held  it  close  to  her 
Ihe  half-closed  eyes  widened,  brightened,  and,  after 
a  moment,  tears  gathered. 

He  laid  the  picture  against  her  lips  and  left  it  on 
ner  breast. 

With  that  fine  instinct  which  inheres  only  in  su- 

in!T^  "."f'f  ^  '°"^'  ^'  ^°"^'^^  d'^-"  the  long- 
-ng  to  fondle  her,  allowed  himself  no  approach  to  a 
caress,  remembering  that  his  touch  was  loathsome  to 
her,  and  m  her  present  helplessness  would  prove  a 
cruel  msu  t.  He  accepted  as  part  of  his  punfshm  nt 
tr  iT^'f  .0^  bending  so  close  to  the  precious  face 

kid  the  ?"'f.^  u''"i'"'^  °"'y  °"«'  ^h' n  the  nurse 
laid  the  patj^nfs  hand  in  his,  while  she  tightened  a 

tlrlT  ^fj^l  a  hypodermic,  he  bowed  his  face 
upon  It  and  kissed  the  palm. 

Sometimes  for  hours  she  Vent  her  eyes  shut ;  again, 
or  as  long  a  period,  she  would  not  close  them,  and 
hough  her  gaze,  never  vacant,  wandered  from  face 
to  face.  It  held  no  inquiry,  no  sadness,  no  meaning 
save  of  profound  introspection,  of  some  subtle  mental 
readjustment;  but  only  a  deep,  slowly  drawn  sigh  of 
utter  weariness  ever  crossed  her  pale  lips,  from  which 
the  blood  had  been  drained.  Father  Temple  felt  as- 
sured that  as  she  lay  motionless,  fronting  eternity 
her  self-communion  was  profound  .nd  calmly  search- 
mg;  and  ceaselessly  he  prayed  that  God's  mercy 
might  comfort  the  brave,  lonely,  helpless  soul 

One  morning  the  nurse  reported  that  during  the 

night  Mrs.  Dane  had  moved  her  right  hand  and  arm 

but  the  improvement  did  not  continue,  and  while  at 

times  fully  conscious,  her  vitality  was  evidently  ebb- 

is 
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ing,  and  the  pulse  began  to  fail.  She  had  never 
spoken,  and  the  doctor  said  she  never  would.  Stand  • 
ing  outside  the  door,  Father  Temple  waited  one  noon 
to  hear  the  physician's  report.  As  he  came  out  he 
put  his  hand  on  the  priest's  shoulder,  and  answered 
the  mute  appeal  in  eyes  that  were  wells  of  hopeless 
grief. 

"  Don't  leave  her.  I  have  asked  the  matron  to  let 
you  stay  now.  We  have  done  all  we  could,  and  she 
does  not  sufTer.     She  may  slip  away  at  any  moment." 

The  room  was  very  still,  and  sweet  with  violets 
which  Father  Temple  brought  daily.  The  musHn 
curtain  had  been  looped  back  to  admit  light  that  fell 
full  on  the  pillow  where  lay  the  beautiful  head,  shorn 
of  a  portion  of  its  golden  crown.  Her  features  were 
sharpened,  and  the  eyes  seemed  preternaturally  large 
above  dark,  deep  shadows  worn  by  suffering. 

The  compassionate  nurse  withdrew,  closing  the 
door  noiselessly.  With  locked  hands  the  priest  stood, 
looking  down  into  the  whitening  face  which  the  fine 
chisel  of  pain  had  reduced  to  a  marvel  of  delicate  per- 
fection, and  when  her  long,  brown  lashes  slowly 
drooped,  he  fell  upon  his  knees  and  prayed,  his  head 
bowed  on  the  bed  close  to  her  pillow.  In  the  agony 
of  his  petition  one  passionate,  broken  cry  rolled 
through  the  solemn  silence. 

"  Lord,  visit  upon  me  the  punishment  of  her  un- 
belief! Let  me  suffer  all— everything— because 
through  me  she  lost  her  faith.  Spare  her  pure,  pre- 
cious soul  and  save  her  I  Oh,  God,  mercifully  receive 
and  comfort  her  dear  soul,  for  Christ's  sake  I  " 

Some  moments  passed,  and  while  he  knelt,  his 
crucifix  pressed  against  his  breast,  he  felt  a  cold  hand 
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laid  on  his  bowed  head  and  a  faint  effort  to  pat  it 
My  daring  Nona,  will  you  forgive  me'    You 

tracted  in  his  palm.  ^     ^       '^°"" 

"  Vernon,  I  have  forgiven  everything.  I  could 
have  p  ken  after  the  second  day!  but^  was  nS 
ready.  I  wanted  to  be  sure  this  was  the  end.  So 
much  to  count  over.  Vernon,  I  was  toc^too-hard 
—on  you— but "  •^""— nara 

Breath  failed  'ler,  and  she  gasped  painfully, 
afraifno:  •  •  ""'  '"''"^  *'^^ '     '^^"  "^^  ^^  -«  -t 

She  looked  steadily  into  his  eyes,  and  after  a  little 
while  there  came,  brokenly,  an  echo  as  of  a  voice 
drifting  away  into  immeasurable  wastes 

fir.^  !°  1°  niy  long  sleep-no  bad  dreams.  Too 
tired — to  be  afraid " 

.nL'"°T"^P^''^'^'  "^^"^  ^^"^  struggled  for  breath, 
and  over  her  face  stole  a  smile. 

K.  "  " '^-'^^^'"^thing-else-better,  my  baby  will 
be— there— my— baby "  ' 

<:iJ?!r!''f  ^  *''"",°'' '"  ''"  '^"^""'  ^^  ^"h  a  long,  low 
sigh  the  frozen  lips  closed,  but  the  calm,  brave  gaze 
did  not  waver.  ° 

At  last,  after  long  years,  it  was  his  privilege  to  hold 
her  to  his  heart  and  kiss  down  the  stiffening  lids  that 
veiled  forever  the  smiling  pansy  eyes. 


U  P- 


CHAPTER   XVII 

For  political  rancor  time  is  not  an  emollient  pana- 
cea.    Sectional  hatred  bites  hard  on  memory,  as  acid 
into  copper,  and  the  perspective  of  years  of  absence 
failed  to  alter  in  any  degree  the  rough  angles,  ugly 
scars,  and  deep  shadows  that  characterized  the  peo- 
ple s  portrait  of  Judge  Kent     Impotence  to  correct 
intensifies  public  sense  of  wrong,  and  compulsory 
submission  to  injury  borne  silently  garners  bitterness 
which  in  actual  strife  would  eflfervesce.     Only  those 
who  lived  in  the  Southern  seaboard  and  Gulf  States 
during  the  long,  stinging  years  that  followed  the  sur- 
render at  Appomattox  can  understand  why  the  names 
of  Grant  and  Sherman  stirred  little  enmity    when 
compared  with  the  unfathomable  execration  and  con- 
tempt aroused  by  the  civil  Federal  vultures  that  set- 
tled like  a  doud  over  State,  county,  and  municipal 
treasuries    The  battening  of  this  horde  soon  reduced 
bouthern  finances  and  credit  to  a  grewsome  skeleton 
In  that  stifling  Ragnarck,  family  estates  feudal  in  ex- 
tent were  seized  as  "abandoned  lands"  and  par- 
celled out  to  freedman,  who  had  been  enticed  to 
abandon  them  in  order  to  succeed  their  masters  in 
ownership.     "Patriots  are  paupers  now,"  was  the 
grim  proverb  current  among  Confederates,  and  the 
very  few  who  showed  conditions  bordering  on  com- 
fort were,  in  public  estimation,  required  to  "stand 
and  deliver  "  an  explanation  of  the  fortuitous  circum- 
stances that  saved  them  from  the  general  ruin. 
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to^ht^L^'"!''  '"r"^'"'"  ""•="  ''»''  ^«n  disastrous 
to  the  interests  of  many  throughout  the  State  anH 
among  the  legions  who  improved  the!r  for  uSs  Sj 
comjng  south  to  "reconstruct  and  to  dispense  jus 
jce^_^he  was  especially  detested  by  the  dt.zeni  of 
J  .10  iiglah,  h.s  msistence  upon  returning  to 
Nu  wood  was  explicable  solely  on  the  hypothesis 
that  speculative  reverses  had  demanded  the  sale  o 
his  own  property  and  swallowed  the  result;  hence  Ws 
resources  were  exhausted 

jeers'thaf  hln"  °  k"'^''*'.'  '"^'""^''on^-  invectives,  and 
hUt  f  'mbittered  ner  childhood  did  not  lend 

beckonmg  glamour  to  the  home-coming;  and  with 
out  the  powerful  protection  of  Mrs.  Maurice's  p«s- 
ence  she  suspected  she  was  making  a  social  Jlu"ge 
Tem..     T  T'^"^  '°  ^"'^^°'--     Deliberately  and  sys! 

to  a  SJ/J'  '"'""!'  '""^  ^^^''"^'  renovation  and. 
to  a  limited  degree,  the  refurnishing  of  the  beautifu 

Tpenf^A  t'V'  "°"  ''''^''  '^^  future  mS'be 
E'^  •  7  '''°'''  ""'^S^^  ^""^  ^ty'ish  trap  were 
uSL  '""•  '"'  ^"-  Mitchell  went  down  tj 
leavTn^  T  /'%'"*'°"'  ^°^  occupancy  of  Nutwood, 
weeTgt/r    "'^      '"'  '"^  ^'^  '^"^''^^^  '°  ^°»°w  a 

mariil^hT  T'  f  °°P'"^  ^^"^'y  ^""^  «tifl  with  rheu- 

Sfns    ri    '    "'''^ '°  '"''^^  '''^  ^^^^P  °"  'he  butler's 
reins,  Celie  mamtained  her  iron  sway  in  the  kitchen 
her  two  daughters  were  eager  to  discharge  he  duties' 
liJdT;  h-  "'   ?Tu  •^°P«'->y  bed-ridd  n 
hra:'coa;hian""  '''  ^'^  "^'^  "^''^  *°  ^ «» 
When,  on  the  morning  after  her  arrival  Eelah  en 
Sat  th^f  7??^*^  dining-room,  and 'seTdVe" 
seii  at  the  head  of  the  table,  where  glittered  the  tall. 
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SI  ver  coffee  urn  w.th  Dirce  and  her  beast  in  bold 
relief,  she  almost  expected  to  see  her  grandmother's 
face  reflected  there  as  in  days  gone  by.  and  involun- 
tarily looked  over  her  shoulder  with  a  telepathic  im- 
pression that  behind  her  chair  stood  the  stately  old 
crepe-coifed  dame  disputing  usurpation.    Judge  Kent 

.h?„'"fl  .  !f  1"°"'^  '"P  °^  """'"'"^  '*=^'  held  up  the 
hin,  fluted  china  to  examine  the  twisted  signature  of 
he  manufacturer,  listened  to  its  protest  as  he  care- 
fully thumped  It,  and  pushed  it  aside. 

«•  If^'^!!'/  '^.^  "°*  '""^  '•'^  '"°°'"  w''"e  I  slept  last 
night,  and  I  wish  a  change  made  to-day  " 

.    "Why,  father?     I  selected  the  handsomest  room 

«!!i       ,^u"u  ^°''  y°"-     ^''^'  ^^^  ^'w«y«  been  con- 
sidered the  best-set  apart  as  the  guest-chamber." 

Well,  as  I  am  not  a  guest,  I  have  no  desire  to 
appropriate  the  perquisites.  I  prefer  the  room  open- 
ing into  the  library."  ^ 

"Not  my  grandfather's  room— not  where  grand- 
mother hoarded  sacred-"  She  paused,  and  the  sil- 
ver fruit  knife,  with  which  she  peeled  a  peach,  clanged 
sharply  as  it  fell.  ^ 

"Exactly.     I  mean  the  museum  of  rebel  relics      I 
wish  them  removed  at  once,  and  my  own  things  un- 
packed and  arranged  there." 
^  "  Father,  it  was  grandmother's  expressed  wish  to 

"  It  is  rather  late  to  evoke  sentiment  in  her  behalf 
ihe  left  nothing  undone  to  hamper,  annoy,  and  in- 
convenience us,  and " 

"Father!  Dertoriuis-!  Although  I  am  her  grand- 
child under  protest  on  her  part,  she  gave  me  her  es- 
tate, and  the  one  room  she  loved  ought  to  be  reserved 
just  as  she  wished." 
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the  bmler  who  ,„lld  i,'*'  '""  ■""""  ■""">■ « 

She  dS.,'11*' tv™'';:*;  "z"  -""'  >■'"'■ 
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tion  the  final  disillusion  is  not  softened. 
Standing  m  the  memorial  rooi  i,  with  her  arm, 

hTTrLrnob,   '"^"'^'.  ^'''"'   Eglahtoked   up  a 
the  frank,  noble  patrician  face  of  General  Maurice 

unul    an    unsuspected    undercurrent    of   pride    and 

kct  Mr?  M         ^'[^^^^'noved  every  cherished  ob- 
itnL  """  ''^^  't°'-^d  •"  her  husband's  old 

.n!  T  .1       °  ^°'"^  °^  comment  passed  the  locked 

Mitctj?  '  '^°°'  ""'^  ^'""^"^  'h«  I^^y  to  Mrs. 

"  You  know  she  preferred  'Grand  Dukes'  and  Cane 
jasmines,  so  we  will  keep  some  in  front  of  the  portrah 
and  once  a  week  we  must  see  that  no  dust'coS 

of 'yutooTtlf '*'.''"^  ''^'^^^  ''''  y°""&  '"-tress 
recogn  tTon  of^f  "1  ..  *^°  goals-friendly,  social 
rublaion  of,  J /"''''"'  ""^  '^'  compilation  and 
SierSt^!  s/?""-,",  containing  a  sketch  of  his 
career,  written  by  herself,  selected  speeches  delivered 
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ConZfrT.'  T  "^''"^"dicial  decisions  relative  to 
)l-tu  }  P'^°P«'-ty.  individual  and  corporation 
wh^h  had  tarred  him  heavily  throughout   he  S' 

izvr' '"" '"'  ""■'  ■■" '™  i^"tE  w 

a  detailed  account  of  his  stewardship  ^"^^ 

Eglah  noticed  that  while  he  held  and  pressed  her 

t'}XSs''  -erely  bowed,  and  seeS  not  to 
see  juage  Kents  proffered  hand.    After  the  intpr 

trpSoStSr '  r^"  ^"^^  *°"^  her"ha''dr„g 
,?.!u'^"i  ^_  .  ''"'■^"■^  was  suspended  by  Federal 
authority  the  husband  of  Mr.  Whitfield's  only  slstej 
had  been  .mpnsoned  for  "  treasonable  language  "by 

dtretroVlr ^'^r^*'""  °^  J^^'^^  K-^.  -^  thai 
count  Lh  .^"d  anxiety  on  her  husband's  ac- 

r;:re  fro.';?'  ^'^ '-'''  °^  ^•'^  -"^  •^^^o- 

1; J!"k7  '^''^'   f'"'^^'''   ''^^"'y  alert,   the  lawyer's 

Dlanatinn  J  ^^"'^  ^  'l""''^"  °'-  a  fuller  ex- 

planation o   some  statement.     Now  and  then  Tud« 

Sauced":''""'  '"*  ^^"'-^^'y  ^^''--'-  and  suav^e 
glanced  over  a  paper,  and  once  he  challenged  the  Jr 
cu^racy  of  a  computation  of  interest.  SoiJe'i' 
sion  proved  correct.    They  were  grouped  arou„d  ;[; 
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.OO.H.P,  ^„X1   -S^^hj.  ,„  ,„,„ 

When  he  oflFered  a  naoer  frfJ  .     ^.      •     '^'^>"^'"'  ''"' 
and  shook  her  head    '^  «am.„ation  she  smiled 

stock  ctifi,,,f  ,,  ,4J-^^^^  tti^at;' 

Marcia's  child  anTxp™^'  ^  *''  ^'"^^^^^'1  *°  «"«! 
lunS'tt^dZLeern/tfn'  '"*""'•  -"^  ^''^^ 

guarded  my  fin'LcrafjnSe's  """  '""  ""  ''^•^'^ 

3HH^r-^a„d.m 

road  UdrwtrrsisruSer  1  r  ^t 

fields  on  Willow  ?^S    !  °"'  °^  ^""^  ''"'  ^"o" 
term  of  ecu  twilS  P'""'^*'*?"'  ^  hope  the  next 

BoyntonTs  a  ^Xersl'r  ^f  °^^  f  "'^•"-*- 

coUegc  of  technolorTo;  ~  .    •  ^-       f^  °^  " 
Jg/   nor  an   a^ncuiiural   chem- 
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ist,  Who  know,  from  looking  at  the  «>i;  the  exact 
day  when  the  Noachian  flood  left  your  land   dry  „o 
's  he  a  new-fangled  '  manager/  but  he  is  jus    a„ 

nrf'r'"  !^"«^  ''y"*'-  ^  '^-fl^  ^--'  but  our dd 

e  w"ks  aUa'^'T  *■"'"  ^"  ''^="'  ^^  ^''^-h.  and 
keen     fh.       '  '  T""'  P''""'''^*-     "owever,  he 

keeps   the   repair    machinery   busy   on    fences    and 

'    r*    ,"  "'^'■""  "'^  '"'^'  ^"^'  >°"  will  find  your 
■cases  and  contracts  all  signed  properly.     Of  course 
you  n.e  aware  your  grandmothe;  left  ins'truci^^ons  tha 
when  you  married,  or  as  soon  as  you  were  twenty 

sXd^^rr -t"""  '^  '"'"  '°  Mrs.  Mitcle  1  Tcot 
suited  the  bishop,  and  wc  thought  it  best  to  def^r  tf,;= 
matter  until  her  return  to  America  buishotj  no 
be  delayed  longer,  and  here  is  the  check  which  you 
can  hand  to  her.  With  the  payment  of  this  eg^^J 
tier  annual  allowance  ends  "  ^  ^ 

Eglah  opened  the  table  drawer,  drew  out  an  envel- 
ope, and  laid  it  before  him. 

"  Enclose  address,  and  seal  it.     Before  you  leave 
the  house,  please  deliver  it  to  her  " 

tate7f7h  ^°"  ^"^  2"''''°"'  *"  "^l^-  Do  not  hesi- 
tate ,f  there  is  anything  else  you  do  not  understand 
anything  you  wish  to  know."  unaerstand, 

th=!lt-'''°'""''^,  "°"''"^'  "^"P'  «"  adequate  way  of 
thanking  you  for  all  your  patient  goodness.  If  LJ 
can  explain  how  I  shall  accomplish  this,  you  wilHn" 
crease  my  huge  debt." 
Judge  Kent  rose  and  smiled  benignly 
"  Eglah,  I  wonder  it  has  not  occu.  ed  to  you  that 
a  proper  recognition  of  the  value  ■  Whitfield', 

services  ought  to  involve  a  will  ■  ,..  ^^  effort  on 
>our  part  to  relieve  him  entire!  ,f  me  burden  of  re- 
sponsibility he  has  borne  so  Ion,,  and  whichrulde" 
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my  guidance,  you  are  quite  capable  of  assuming. 
You  are  of  age,  and  the  trusteeship  shou'd  end  at 

For  fully  a  moment  she  pondered  the  suggestion, 
then  laid  her  hand  on  the  lawyer's  arm 

"  Tell  me  frankly  whether  you  prefer  to  surrender 
the  management  of  our  business  affairs?  Irrespective 
of  my  mdividual  feeling,  your  wishes  alone  must  de- 
ade  the  matter,  and  you  can  best  determine  if  the  tax 
upon  your  time  js  too  onerous." 

Mr.  Whitfield  drew  the  tin  box  before  her,  and 
pomted  to  a  large  envelope  marked  "  Last  Will  and 
lestament  of  Patricia  Maurice." 

"I  imagine  you  scarcely  comprehend  some  of  the 
conditions  that  place  me  in  a  peculiarly  embarrassing 
position  Here  is  the  will  of  your  grandmother:  I 
preserved  for  you  the  original  draft  in  her  handwrit- 
ing. The  last  page  bears  upon  the  question  under 
discussion.  Read  it  now,  and  then,  whatever  your 
wishes,  I  individually  shall  obey  them  " 

Judge  Kent  seated  himself, 'lifted  the  decanter  in 
front  of  him,  and  filled  a  glass. 

"  ?f*'*"*''"^'  *'"  yo"  join  me  in  a  glass  of  sherry?  " 
No,  thank  you;  my  doctor  restricts  me  to  claret  " 
Very  slowly  Eglah  read  the  broad  sheet,  and  her 
countenance  changed,  clouded,  as  she  betrayed  her 
annoyance  by  taking  her  under  lip  between  her  teeth 
We  beg  your  pardon.  Mr.  Whitfield;  we  had  en- 
tirely forgotten  that  clause.     Unless  I  marry,  your 
trusteesliip  continues  until  I  am  thirty  years  old, 
should  I  live  so  long." 

"  Not  necessarily  mine.  I  can  resign,  or  death  may 
release  me,  but  some  other  person  would  be  re- 
quired. 


A-  SPECKLED  BIRD 


>87 


A  most  unjust  and  absurd  provision,"  said  the 
judge,  draining  his  second  glass,  and  striving  to  con- 
ceal his  remembrance  of  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Maurice 
had  expressly  forbidden  his  connection  with  the  trus- 
teeship. 
Mr.  Whitfield  smiled. 

"  We  lawyers  all  know  testators  use  only  their  in- 
dividual standards  of  justice,  wisdom,  and  fitness." 

Eglah  had  folded  the  paper,  replaced  it  in  the 
envelope,  and  turned  to  the  lawyer. 

"  It  appears  that  if  for  any  reason  you  should  re- 
linquish this  responsibility,  your  successor  is  already 
appointed,  and  in  that  event  I  should  become  practi- 
cally the  ward  of  the  Chancery  Court,  which  never 
resigns,  never  dies." 

She  looked  straight  into  her  father's  watching  eyes, 
and  continued  slowly,  distinctly : 

"I  shall  not  marry.  Your  stewardship,  dear  Mr. 
Whitfield,  involves  some  additional  years  of  trouble 
for  you,  but  I  am  so  deeply  grateful  to  you,  I  shall 
certainly  try  to  cause  as  little  annoyance  as  possible." 
A  shutter  swung  open,  the  sun  flashed  in,  and  she 
crossed  the  room  to  exclude  the  glare. 

Returning,  she  paused  behind  her  father's  chair, 
put  her  arms  around  his  neck,  and  interlaced  her  fin- 
gers. Without  an  instant's  hesitation  he  elevated 
and  shook  his  shoulders  so  decidedly  her  hands  fell 
to  her  side. 

"  Sit  down,  my  dear." 

He  built  a  pyramid  with  his  plump,  white,  carefully 
manicured  fingers,  and  the  brilliant  eyes  he  fixed  on 
the  man  beside  him  held  a  challenge. 

"  If  the  sanctity  of  wills  were  not  debatable,  our 
profession  would  be  barred  from  browsing  in  rich 
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pastures  of  litigation;  and  'undue  influence,'  foster- 
ing injustice,  has  bred  strife  since  its  innings  as  far 
back  as  the  wrongs  of  Esau.     As  sole  heir  to  the 
Maur.ce  fortune,  my  daughter  can  follow  her  indi- 
vidual wishes  and  judgment  concerning  the  manage- 
ment of  what  is  indisputably  her  own,  since  there 
could  be  no  family  contestants." 
He  bowed  to  Mr.  Whitfield. 
"Judge  Kent,  if  Eglah  so  decided,  there  would  be 
on  my  part,  no  contest." 

"  You  are  both  mistaken.  There  would  inevitably 
result  a  destroying  contest,  with  my  conscience  and 
my  self-respect." 

Mr.  Whitfield  caught  his  breath  as  he  noted  the 
transformation  of  the  girl's  face  into  a  blanched 
stony  mask.  Carefully  replacing  every  package  of 
papers  in  the  box,  she  looked  under  the  table  to  be 
sure  none  had  fluttered  to  the  floor,  turned  the  key  in 
the  brass  padlock,  and  pushed  the  box  toward  the 
lawyer. 

"  Mr.  Whitfield,  I  have  several  times  regretted  that 

a?/u-,"'t^''"^""  ^^^  '^^*  *°  ™«=  to-day  I  deplore  it. 
While  I  gratefully  appreciate  your  wise  and  faithful 
guardianship,  I  confess  I  very  naturally  feel  sorry  my 
own  dear  father  cannot  manage  my  affairs;  hut  I 
believe  that  all  wills  of  sane  persons  should  be  held 
sacred— absolutely  inviolable.  If  the  Maurice  estate 
is  mine,  it  is  on  specified  conditions  that  I  would  no 
more  break  than  the  ten  commandments.  I  shall  not 
marry ;  therefore  the  trusteeship  must  continue  until 
1  am  thirty,  and  of  all  men  in  the  world,  except 
my  father,  I  certainly  prefer  you  should  retain  it 
Only  in  strict  conformity  to  the  provisions  by  which 
I  mhent  will  I  remain  at  Nutwood  or  spend  its  in- 
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come;  but  my  father's  opinions  and  wishes  are  very 
dear  to  me,  and  since  he  objects  strenuously  to  some 
of  the  conditions  which  naturally  wound  him,  I  intend 
to  leave  to  him  the  decision  of  the  rejection  or  accept- 
ance of  the  inheritance.  Grandmother  declared  that 
if  the  terms  of  trusteeship  were  violated,  it  was  her 
wish  that  I  should  receive  merely  the  annuity  allowed 
me  since  her  death,  and  that  her  entire  estate— includ- 
ing Nutwood  and  the  plantations— should  be  given  in 
perpetuity  to  childless  widows  of  Confederate  sol- 
diers in  this  State ;  women  whose  husbands  and  sons 
had  been  lost  in  defence  of  the  South.  That  you  as 
trustee  might  not  contest  a  flagrant  violation  of  the 
will  is  merely  an  expression  of  your  personal  reluct- 
ance to  chide  me  publicly;  but  it  is  a  dubious  compli- 
merjt  to  any  sense  of  right  and  justice.  Now,  father, 
shall  we  relinquish  the  estate  to  the  widows  and  find 
a  home  elsewhere?  Sometimes  I  think  it  would  be 
best  for  us  in  many  ways,  but  you  shall  decide.  Shall 
we  go  or  stay  ?  " 

Steadily  she  faced  him,  cool  and  firm  as  a  granite 
gargoyle,  but  his  nostrils  flared,  his  teeth  gleamed 
under  his  grey  mustache,  and,  tilting  back  his  chair, 
he  laughed  unpleasantly. 

"  My  dear,  histrionism  is  not  becoming  to  you 

especially  without  chiton,  diploidion,  and  fillets. 
Either  your  Alma  Mater  is  weak  along  lines  of  elo- 
cutionary training  or  you  do  it  so  little  credit  you 
never  earned  your  diploma.  Your  pretty  little  pro- 
logue is  as  preposterous  as  the  senseless  limitations 
you  are  embracing  so  dramatically;  but  you  are  now 
fully  of  age — except  in  Mrs.  Maurice's  opinion— and 
since  the  inheritance  is  yours,  not  mine,  you  must 
accept  the  consequences  of  your  own  tragic  avowal 
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and  tie  up  your  hands  for  some  years  to  come.  At 
least  I  can  congratulate  you  that  all  responsibility 
i'Mr wT«  ,!f  T'^  '"^  experienced  a  trustee 
^!.  .,,  ^^"''1'  "^^^  ^'"  ^^tch  over  your  inter- 
ests till  silver  threads  adorn  your  locks  and  you 
wear  spectacles.  Since  this  matter  is  settled,  be  so 
good  as  to  spare  me  any-    Come  in.  Aaron.    What 

The  butler  had  knocked  twice,  and  now  beckoned 
to  some  one  behind  him. 
"  A  boy  with  i  despatch." 
The  messenger  held  up  the  yellow  teleeram. 

Senator  Allison  Kent." 
Very  deliberately  he  wrote  his  name  in  the  receipt 

i^:  P?f' ",f/J?  !"•"  ^^^  P™*=''  'i«d  to  it ;  then,  bow- 
mg  to  Mr.  Whitfield.  "With  your  permission."  he 
opened  the  envelope.  Eglah  saw  his  face  flush,  and 
he  coughed  twice  m  a  peculiar  way  she  knew  indi- 
cated deep  annoyance. 

"^  Any  answer,  sir?  "  asked  the  boy. 

'  Yes.  but  you  must  wait  for  it." 

M^holT^  ".?  M?'  '^••"™'"«d  with  fingers  of  his 
left  hand  on  the  table,  and  rose. 

"As  I  find  it  necessary  to  consult  a  record  before 
replying  to  this  telegram.  I  must  beg  you,  sir,  to  ex- 
cuse me.  I  hope  you  will  have  time  to  enjoy  some 
of  our  fine  fruit  to-day." 

side  hllir  '*°°'"  ^^  *'*"^*^  '°  *^^  ''"''''"'  '**"*""^  '"  » 
"  A^O"'  order  dinner  at  three  o'clock,  and  the  trap 
at  four.  I  must  take  the  •  cannon-ball  train  •  " 
n,«^*  f  i  *^l  messenger  disappeared,  and  after  a 
moment  Eglah  withdrew  her  eyes  from  the  vacant 
cnair  opposite,  and  turned  to  her  guest 
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"  I  think  you  brought  some  papers  you  wish  me 
to  sign.     May  I  do  so  now  ?  " 

"  When  you  have  examined  them,  they  must  be 
signed  in  the  presence  of  a  notaiy  public,  whom  you 
can  find  at  my  office,  or.  if  you  prefer,  he  shall  come 
here. 

He  laid  a  roll  of  .ype-written  documents  on  the 
table  and  rose. 
"  Shall  I  leave  the  box  vidth  you  for  to-day?  " 
Impatiently  she  pushed  it  aside. 
"  Take  it  away— keep  it.    I  hope  I  may  never  set 
my  eyes  on  it  again." 

The  brooding  shadow  on  her  pale,  rigid  face  made 
the  lawyer's  blue  eyes  cloudy. 

"  Dear  c'      ,  I  ha .  e  always  been  the  intimate  friend 
of  the  M£    ice  family.     I  loved  your  sweet,  young 
mother,  and  I  hope  you  know  I  am  willing  to  lu 
you  in  every  way  possible,  and  that  you  will  not  hesi- 
tate to  call  upon  me." 

'Thank  you.  I  am  so  sure  of  your  sincerity,  I 
shall  begin  at  once  to  ask  your  counsel.  There  are 
social  complications  ^'hat  make  a  pleasant  residence 
here  problematical,  and  consideration  of  the  course 
most  expedient  for  me  to  pursue  leaves  me  in  doubt 
and  perplexity.  I  have  thought  of  opening  the  house 
and  grounds  two  weeks  hence,  in  order  to  celebrate 
my  father's  birthday  by  a  //te  champStre,  to  which 
every  family  inscribed  on  grandmother's  visiting  list 
should  be  invited.  I  prefer  to  throw  rather  than  pick 
up  the  gauntlet.  You  thoroughly  comprehend  the 
situation,  and  I  should  like  your  advice." 

"Wait  a  while.     Go  slowly;  social  wounds  do  .  ot 
heal  by  first  intention.     Be  chary  of  invitations,  and 
do  not  hunt  for  challenges.     Hold  your  own  firmly, 
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but  courteously,  and  in  time  I  think  you  will  win. 
For  your  father's  sake,  try  to  conciliate  the  members 
of  his  church;    they  are  an  influential  social  factor 
here.     Mrs.  Maurice's  old  friends  will  rally  around 
'  Marcia's  baby,'  and  you  must  be  patient.     Later, 
when  sure  of  your  ground,  you  can  give  all  the  fes- 
tivals you  like  without  receiving  an  avalanche  of '  re- 
grets '  that  would  easily  paper  your  hall.     My  wife 
and  the  girls  will  call  at  once,  and  I  hope  you  will 
come  to  us  just  as  often  as  possible;    but  whenever 
you  wish  to  see  me,  drive  down  to  the  office,  or  write 
me,  as,  for  some  reasons,  it  is  advisable  I  should  be 
here  very  rarely.     Dear  child,  while  your  features  are 
like  your   handsome   father's,   you   resemble   your 
mother  in  many  ways,  and  I  am  glad  to  find  you 
have  the  crystal  conscience  and  flawless  instinct  of 
honor  that  all  men  reverenced  in  General  Maurice. 
Good-bye.     I  have  overstayed  my  time.    Tell  Boyn- 
ton  to  bring  up  the  two  horses  I  had  broken  and 
trained  for  your  saddle.     One  of  them,  the  bay,  took 
blue  ribbon  at  the  State  fair  last  fall,  and  there  is  no 
better  stock  south  of  Kentucky." 

She  walked  with  him  half  way  down  the  hall,  and 
they  shook  hands. 

"  Good-bye,  Mr.  Whitfield;  thank  you  for  many 
things.  You  will  find  Ma-Lila  in  the  dining-room, 
and  whatever  you  think  she  ought  to  know  of  to-day's 
mterview,  I  prefer  you  should  tell  her.  She  is  indeed 
my  second  mother." 

After  a  while  she  went  slowly  to  her  father's  room. 
The  door  was  half  open,  but  she  paused  and  knocked. 
He  stood  looking  over  an  old  account  book,  and, 
without  glancing  up,  said  fretfully: 
"Well,  what  is  it?" 
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"  ?*'".'"'  ^J^"^'^  *°  P^*^''  your  valise." 
It  IS  already  packed  " 

;;  May  I  come  in  ?    I  want  to  tell  you " 

hear!^°'  """  '"^  "°"''"^  *''»»  ^  "^ould  wish  to 

i^r'I^JyTy^^  "^  '°  ^^^  '''*'  '"^'^^^  which  I 

main^o'f  S"  °"'^  ^^^  ^'  ^°"^  --«-"  that  re- 

"  Krlt^t;"  w't ''''^y°"  "'■^  S°'"^'  ^"d  where?" 
l*irst   to   Washington.     Elsewhere   as  circum 
stances  may  direct."  circuin- 

"  fi'*^^  '^*  "^  ^°  *''h  you " 

"  ™  "•■ta'niy  you  stay  where  you  are." 

..  Jo."^"'  "^^  ^  *^"^^  y°"  t°  the  station?  " 

to^m^t-n  ?rom^"°  "^  ^""''-"^^ ''-»'  "  ^  -  ^oing 
"  As  you  please.    Good-bye,  Eglah." 
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h.  1  T\,  *'°"''*  "'•"*  ^^  *'""•''«'  whatever  it  may 
be  that  calls  you  away;  but  since  you  elect  to  con- 
demn me  to  the  torture  of  suspense,  I  have  no  alter- 

S«r1a?hlr!^  ''  ""  '"''  '  '^-    ^""''"''y^'  ""^ 

She  held  out  both  hands,  but,  instead  of  approach- 

1".H  ''"•''«  °P«"«'J  «  glass  door  leading  to  the  colon- 
nade and  disappeared. 

irl^^hfT''  P^;r"^l  t°"ch  caressing  her  tenderly 
from  the  days  of  her  babyhood  had.  during  the  last 
two  years.  sfflFen^d.  hardened  into  a  steel  gauntlet 
stranghng  her.  *  ' 

The  betrayal  of  his  selfish  and  unscrupulous  desire 
to  violate  the  provisions  of  the  will  had  painfully 
startled  and  keenly  mortified  her;  but  the  barb  that 
sank  deepest  m  her  sore,  aching  heart  was  the  realiza- 
S.?.,       father's  deliberate  plan  to  humiliate  and 
pumsh  her.    Was  his  persistent  effort  to  force  a  mar- 
riage with  Mr.  Herriott  based  on  the  determination 
to  hasten  her  unlimited  control  of  her  grandmother's 
estate?     Until  now,  this  explanation  had  not  oc- 
curred to  her,  because  the  clause  binding  her  »o  the 
trusteeship-which  rankled  ceaselessly  in  his  mind- 
had  made  no  impression  on  her  memory.     Maturely 
she  deliberated,  weighing  the  past  in  the  light  of  the 
new  supposition,  but  this  solution  was  rejected  as  in- 
adequate.    In  view  of  Mr.  Herriott's  indefinite  ab- 
sence  and   studied    silence,    her   father's   obstinate 
adherence  to  his  matrimonial  ultimatum  remained 
inexplicable.    That  day  ended  her  overtures  for  rec- 

olive  ?ie°"'    ^""^  '^^  '^''^  *'"'  "  ^°  ^^^  '°°*  °^  ''*='■ 

The  next  morning  was  Sunday— the  first  after  their 
return— and  she  ordered  the  carriage. 
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o'lc?,'ervTe''fnd^T  ""  ^°'"^  ^^^  ^^"^  *°  «'<-«" 
frih^^r    »        '    ^  ^  ^^  *"•■«  yo"  understand  it  is  a 

^^^S;dtt:S'j:S/-^';i-- 

pji^^t^S'i^^H^r^^^^^  ^2ir 

A^h,  her  face  .s  like  a  H,y  just  lifted,  hunti^JforTs 

Henceforth  social  lines  were  indicated  h^  ,„ 
parently  trivial  distinction;  tJe  sm^cfrc?e^hatt 
former  years  received  Judge  Kent,  and  the  'tranl« 

povel  th^r     " l* T"  ^"'^ ''''  "^••"'"^  ™«dew  of 
poverty  that  tarnished  ante-bellum  splendor 

Nutvvood  escaped   comparatively  intact    because 

wh,le  the  owner  lived,  her  reven/e-^Sn  in  naS 

from  European  investments  made  early  ,n  tie  wa^ 

by  fnends  m  London-.„abled  her  to  mabtLin  21 
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repair  the  property  until  her  plantations  could  be  re- 
adjusted under  the  new  regime;  and,  after  her  death, 
the  managers  of  the  estate  had  jealously  guarded  it 
from  the  inroads  of  decay. 

Outside  conditions,  social  and  domestic,  had 
changed  utterly;  new  canons  prevailed,  new  manners 
of  strange  laxity  rolled  over  former  dikes  of  purity, 
refinement,  and  decorum;  but  the  turbid  tide  of  up- 
to-date  flippancy  broke  and  ebbed  from  the  tall  iron 
gates  of  the  old  house  on  the  hill.  Here  decadence 
was  excluded,  and  one  coming  into  the  long-closed 
mansion  inhaled  a  vague  haunting  aroma,  as  if  old 
furniture,  glass,  china,  books,  paintings,  and  silver 
had  been  sprinkled  with  powdered  sandalwood,  lav- 
ender and  rose  leaves  that  blended  with  the  subtle 
pervading  atmosphere  of  hereditary  racial  pride. 

It  resembled  other  homes  in  Y as  little  as  some 

gallery  of  brilliant,  glaring  impressionist  pictures  sug- 
gests a  cabinet  of  exquisite  miniatures,  rich  mosaics, 
and  carved  ivory,  where  the  witching  glamour  of 
mellowing  centuries  hovers. 

Eglah  found  only  two  scars  of  time.  The  con- 
servatory was  empty  and  closed,  and  in  the  rear  of 
the  house  several  rows  of  low  brick  walls  showed 
Where  formerly  stood  what  Mrs.  Maurice  called  her 
grapery,"  a  sunny  spot  enclosed  with  glass,  alluring 
to  her  grandchild,  who  had  climbed  a  step-ladder  to 
reach  shouldered  clusters,  as  large  as  her  head,  of 
translucent,  golden  Chasselas. 

No  strange  new  element  invaded  dwelling  or 
grounds;  the  same  brown  hand  that  gave  her  "  hot- 
water  tea"  when  she  sat  in  her  high  chair  now 
placed  her  chocolate  before  her.  and  she  missed  only 
old  Hector,  who  had  followed  his  master  to  happier 
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hunting  grounds,  and  King  Herod,  gone,  doubt- 
less, to  share  the  punishment  of  his  namesake  The 
thoroughbred  horses  and  silver-grey  Jerseys  were 
fine  as  she  remembered  them,  and  though  they  now 
seemed  smaller,  the  white  game  fowls  were  as  beauti- 
ful as  of  yore,  when  she  toddled  after  her  grand- 
mother to  feed  them  in  the  enclosure  to  which  thev 
were  restricted.  ^ 

Years  had  made  no  alteration,  save  that  a  fond 
trustmg  child  came  back  a  sadly  anxious  woman' 
fronting  the  world  with  calm  defiance,  but  shivering 
silently  under  a  numbing  shadow  of  brooding  dread 
that  time  might  deepen,  but  could  not  dispel 
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CHAPTER   XVIII 

After  prolonged  residence  in  the  cosmopolitan  at- 
mosphere of  Washington,  New  York,  and  continental 
Europe,  it  was  inevitable  that  returning  absentees 

should  find  the  restricted   environment  of  Y 

stiflingly  provincial;  and,  despite  the  rapid  growth  of 
the  town,  consequent  upon  construction  of  new  rail- 
ways and  erection  of  furnaces  and  cotton  mills,  its 
limitations  were  apparent.  There  was  no  lack  of 
individual  brains  or  culture,  but  Eglah  missed 
keenly  the  eflfectively  massed  mental  activity  that 
shrewdly  focussed  all  lights  on  national  questions 
political  policies,  and  diplomatic  legerdemain  in 
Washington;  and  especially  the  stimulating  intel- 
lectual ozone,  the  sharpening  friction  of  perpetual 
debate  in  congressional  circles.  An  exalted  official 
career  at  the  Capitol  lured  her  like  a  baleful  witch, 
and  transition  from  brilliant  public  life  to  compara- 
tively secluded  domesticity  in  a  Southern  country 
home  strained  her  patience. 
Gentlemen  who  composed  the  most  fashionable  club 

'"  Y gave  an  elaborate  german  to  welcome  the 

chatelaine  of  Nutwood.  The  small  Kent  coterie  in- 
vited the  judge  and  his  daughter  to  several  dinners, 
that  were  promptly  repaid,  while,  now  and  then,  Eg- 
lah was  requested  to  appear  at  ladies'  luncheons,  and 
to  assist  at  five  o'clock  teas;  but  more  and  more  she 
realised  and  resented  keenly  that  among  the  proud 
old  families  she  was  tolerated  simply  because  of  the 
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powerful  hereditary  Maurice  prestige.  Noting  the 
social  discrimination  against  her  father,  and  in  some 
quarters  the  far  from  fervent,  though  courteous  ac- 
ceptance of  herself,  her  few  invitations  to  Nut- 
wood dinners  were  confined  to  those  who  had  wel- 
comed him  to  their  board  and  fireside.  By  degrees 
an  element  of  haughtiness,  at  "ariance  with  her 
youthful  grace  and  beauty,  invaded  her  manner,  and 
her  frigid  politeness  hastened  the  diminution  of  the 
circle  revolving  about  her,  and  reduced  social  hos- 
pitalities to  merely  formal  visiting.  Complete  aban- 
donment of  the  contemplated  ftte  champHre  resulted 
from  the  arrival  of  the  mail  one  morning,  three 
wecKS  after  Judge  Kent's  return  from  Washington— 
a  journey  to  which  no  one  ever  alluded. 

Leaning  back  in  her  low  wicker  rocking-chair,  in 
a  shaded  angle  of  the  colonnade,  Eglah  listlessly 
watched  Eliza's  white  Angora  cat,  stretched  on  the 
floor  and  following  with  avid  green  eyes  the  coquet- 
tish manoeuvres  of  two  brilliant  red  birds  that  flashed 
from  a  tangle  of  Belgian  honeysuckle  vines— bro- 
caded with  pale-pink  satin  clusters— to  the  quivering 
covert  ot  a  neighboring  acacia,  swinging  its  long, 
flowery  fringes  of  vivid  yellow. 

Of  the  town,  neariy  two  miles  distant,  church  spires 
and  factory  chimneys  were  visible;  but  beyond  the 
roaring  river  and  far  away,  rose  against  blue  sky  a 
battlement  of  hills,  tapestried  with  that  tender,  purple 
mist  woven  only  in  the  loom  of  distance.  With  less 
than  usual  interest,  Eglah  began  to  examine  the 
papers  and  letters  lying  in  her  lap.  One  heavy  en- 
velope contained  samples  of  sprigrged  muslin  for  cur- 
tains; in  another,  that  was  so  light  it  seemed  empty, 
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She  found  a  newspaper  clipping  carefully  fold^  in  a 
blank  sheet  of  thin  notepaper.  -^  '"  « 

"  Special  Correspondence.  Washington : 

From  a  source  always  well  informed  and  usuaUy 
accurate    It  has  been  whispered  that  the   sudden 
change  of  policy  m  a  certain  senator— whose  resigna- 
tion surprised  his  congressional  colleagues-finds  ex- 
planation m  the  menaced  divulgement  of  some  dam- 
aging facts  connecting  the  ex-senator's  votes  with 
crooked  syndicate  dealings  in  the  West.     How  thS 
record  w,s  unearthed  is  not  yet  known,  but  it  is  ru- 
mored a  blondmed  Circe  of  the  lobby  ^«a  u.ed  her 
knowledge  of  it  quite  successfully  in  furtherance  of 
the  Bison  Head  bill  that  hunj  so  long  in  committee 
room,  and  also  to  secure  the  senator's  resignation  in 
favor  of  a  rival  candidate  for  whom  she  shows  deep 
sympathy.     Her  threat  to  place  her  information  at 
the  service  of  the  approaching  Legislature  of  the  in- 
cumbent s  native  State  hastened  his  resignation  some 
Z^^^/'m  Vt-*^"  expiration  of  his  term,  and  he 
promptly    left  his  country  for  his  country's  good ' 
to  recuperate  in  foreign  lands.     Truly.  '  God's  fruit 
of  justice  ripens  slow.'-but  fate  takes  care  to  shake 

f  W .  n'-    Y°^  ^".'^  ^^^"^  ^'^  h^^«  P'-oof  in  public  life 
matDteu  pate,  mats  tl  nepaie  pas  tous  les  Samedis.' " 

The  name  of  the  paper  did  not  appear  in  the 
clipping  and  date  and  signature  had  been  erased.  The 
envelope  bore  postmark  of  a  Colorado  town,  and 
the  address  was  typewritten.  It  was  not  from  the 
btate  represented  in  the  Senate  by  the  Hon.  Rufus 
Higgmbottom,   but   Eglah's  intuitions  assured  her 

EtLff  ?'*  ';?''  uT"   '""*   ^y  '^'  ''^"d  «f  Miss 
Ethelberto.     Doubtless  it  had  appeared  while  they 
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were  in  Europe,  but  whether  the  press  circulated  it 
freely  she  was  now  barred  from  investigating. 

A  moan  she  could  not  repress  escaped  her  usually 
well  guaided  lips,  and  she  shivered  as  if  a  freezing 
wmd  swung  her  to  and  fro. 

A  stealthy  hand  creeping  around  the  dial  had 
reached  that  predestined  hour  she  so  vaguely 
dreaded,  and  its  strokes  sounded  the  knell  of  her  life's 
dearest  hope. 

Was  it  merely  a  party  libel  one  of  the  scandalous 
personalities  used  in  retajiation  for  some  stinging 
blow  her  father  had  dealt  Democracy-  a  foul  parti- 
san aspersion  such  as  political  opponents  hurl  with 
shameful  recklessness? 

Two  years  ago  she  would  have  hurried  to  her 
father  for  denial,  and  published  proofs  that  his  hands 
were  clean;    but  to-day,  for  some  moments  after  the 
shock,  doubt  seemed  the  only  land  of  promise  where 
she  could  dwell  with  any  semblance  of  peace.    Look- 
mg  back  over  all  that  made  their  last  two  months  in 
Washington  so  painful  to  her,  recalling  the  inex- 
plicable nervousness  that  was  invariably  exhibited 
when  American  letters  and   papers   reached   them 
at  Aix  les  Bains,  she  connected  incidents  that  for- 
merly had  no  visible  relation,  and  filial  faith  began  to 
rock  and  drift  from  its  lifelong  moorings.    Yet  with 
obstinate  tenacity   she  swung  back  to  the  only  com- 
forting supposition— that  political  hatred  and  the  un- 
scrupulous ambition  of  a  rival  candidate  had  com- 
bined to  fabricate  this  atrocious  calumny.     Were  it 
possible  for  Judge  Kent  to  vindicate  himE2lf,  why  had 
he  failed  to  do  so  promptly  in  print?    Again  and 
again  she  read  the  clipping,  carefully  committing  to 
memory  the  entire  article,  and  when  quite  sure  it  was 
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fhrn  ! T  '  ^""^  '"'"'"^  ^^^"^  to  the  wind  sinrinj 
through  the  venerable  tree  tops  ^ 

nnwif  ^"T*  "''*""  '"'^'"'  P^''*'*P«'  J>^^«  «t«'«d  the 
L  111.  T'u'  "'  ^  ''"^^^  °^«^  the  chasm  gaping 
v«™w,       ''^''  *"^  ''"^*^"'  ^'"t  '"t^n^e  pride  and 

ThaTthA      T^,'^'  ''"'^  '■^^^  t''^  blistering  hbel. 
That  the  burned  telegram  related  to  this  publication 
was  an  explanation  of  his  reluctance  to  acqShe"; 
Te^  n.r'"'"'  *'^"*  ^PP^^'^d  "°^  to  her  tender- 
S^herseTf  I^t^  v'*^"'='  '"  ^  P^^^'^^^e  longing  to 
n^.Kf.      li    °  •"'  ^'■'"''  ^*  '"  l^aPPier  days. 
Doubtless   he  press  in  Y-  had  copied  this  assault 
upon  h.s  pohtcal  integrity,  his  many  enem  es  were 
a^tTlTto?;  •!•  ^"I'^^-eforth  she  would  makrno 
aIZ     J    ''  "^^  ''"'^""Sr  hedge  of  social  distrust 
dLn  f  °,r*'^"  ''■°'"  t''^  e«^«  «ome  beloved 

^S^led  cS  'V"  '""*'•=  ''°P*'  °'  resuscitation^^ 
grappled  closer,  to  warm  at  her  heart  the  wan  fading 

«nZ  .5  bitterness,  of  intolerable  humiliation,  but 
undaunted  by  the  severity  of  a  blow  smitine-  hll 
where  most  vulnerable,  she  girded  he^IIlf  to   t^S 

avf;?  *  f.P.?"""8r  years  her  Biography  might 
sailed  "'"•''''  *''  ^''^"'^'^^  so^Siu'itly  as- 

Before  her  lay  isolation,  hidden  heart-ache  the 
silent  surrender  of  her  dearest  ambition,  and  the  ac! 
ceptance  of  hfe  robbed  of  all  rosv  plans 

Remembering  how  firmly  Mrs.  Maurice's  slim 
hands  had  held  the  reins  of  government  Eglah  1™ 
lowed  precedent  in  all  details  of  domestic  m^agi' 
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ment  that  did  not  conflict  with  her  father's  wishes. 
While  he  had  amused  himself  with  viticulture  and 
the  erection  of  new  glass  houses,  she  was  interested 
m  extending  and  refitting  the  conservatory,  but  Mrs. 
Mitchell's  frequent  and  increasing  sojourns  at  her 
small  farm,  many  miles  distant,  disquieted  her  foster- 
child,  who  finally  rebelled. 

"  No,  Ma-Lila,  it  is  out  of  the  question.  I 
can  not  let  you  go  and  spend  a  week.  What 
do  you  suppose  would  become  of  me?  You  may  as 
well  stop  packing  your  trunk." 

"O,  dearie,  you  are  perfectly  well,  and  your  father 
is  always  here.    It  is  March  and  I  must  go." 

"Yes,  I  am  fortunate  in  havirg  father,  but  I  want 
to  keep  you  where  I  can  touch  you  whenever  I  wish. 
Ever  since  I  could  crawl  you  have  slain  my  buga- 
boos, and  as  I  have  not  outgrown  the  cowardice  of 
covering  my  face  with  the  sheet,  I  find  the  sight 
of  that  prim  black  head  of  yours  is  necessary  to  my 
peace  of  mind.  I  am  jealous  of  that  little  den  down 
by  the  old  mill,  and  if  you  will  sell  out  and  give  it  up 
I  should  be  glad  to  pay  double  its  value.  Then  you 
could  buy  bonds  and  cut  your  coupons,  and  keep 
your  hands  white  and  soft  as  they  ought  to  be,  instead 
of  delving  with  butter,  eggs,  honey,  and  pickles." 

"  Sell  Dairy-Dingle  !  I  would  almost  as  soon 
sell  my  husband's  grave.  Dairy-Dingle,  where  I 
had  my  two  years  of  heaven  on  earth?  When  I  go 
there  I  want  to  kiss  the  doorstep  where  my  Robert  and 
I  used  to  sit  when  his  day's  work  was  ended,  and  in 
the  starlight  we  listened  to  the  mocking-bird  singing 
in  the  locust  thicket  all  overrun  with  red  and  yellow 
woodbine.    Just  now  1  am  obliged  to  be  there  to  see 
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about  the  lambs,  and  to  be  sure  of  the  setting,  nf 
eggs  for  the  P^^outh  Rocks,  and  Black  SpS" 

she  named  for  her  brother,  I  have  felt  M,e  necessity 
of  mcreasmg  the  income  from  my  place  in  order  to 
Snta!eM:''"'n'  '""<^^-    %  Robert's  n^meJak: 
cSt  of?m  ?"'^'  ''■"'"'"^  ^^  ^^"t«-     Drought 

my  cotto'."""      '  ^'''■'  ""'^  '^^^^  ^^'"  ^'^-^^  «t*'n«d 
"Then  let  Mr.  Boynton  manage  your  place  as  he 
does  ours,  and  you  stay  here,  while  I  hand  Jou  acheck 
for  what  the  boy  Robert  le  Diable  may  need"  '^ 

Thank  you,  precious  baby,  but  that  would  be 
outs.de  charity,  and  he  and  Judith  are  pro^d     Be 

st'inL" tc7a"'  'r '"^  '"^^^■^  the'reTs'sucfa 
sweetness,  such  a  comfort  m  helping,  as  if  it  were 

servmg  my  dear  dead  to  aid  those  he  lov^d  Mere 
money  ,s  not  worth  half  as  much  as  the  PfTection  thit 
goes  with  ,t,  and  the  labor  that  earned  it;  but,  my 
darling,  you  can't  quite  feel  as  I  do."  ^ 

No,  I  do  not  understand.    Sometimes  I  wonder 

du  t     anTr    '  "  ^°"  ^''"^^^  '■"  ""''  ''"^^  o^  «'w- 

to^  r^M        .  ^"^  ■  '"''  "y  ''"^'^  ''   '°o   si'all,   or 

^nn^'       ^T   u"!^  ^'*''"'  ^"'^  y°"'  ^"'^  Where  you  are 
^rnwT      i'"r"'^''''"°f^^«-    Women  who  out! 

^Z  iZt       '"  ::^"f ^  "°*  ^''  ^"^y  ^°  °^*«".  be- 
cause I  miss  you,  and  th.s  is  ar  opportune  time  to 
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tell  you  that  at  the  back  of  my  head  lurks  an  ugly 
mental  scare-crow  that  if  at  some  crisis  of  my  life  you 
happene.  to  be  absent,  I  ^jght  go  daft  and  scuule 
tne  Ship  Remember,  you  promised  grandmother 
you  would  not  leave  me."  '"momer 

Prescient  shadows  darkened  her  appealing  eyes  as 
she  bent  to  press  her  cool  cheek  against  the^rosy  one 
of  her  compamon,  and  drew  her  out  upon  the  wide 
latticed  piazza  at  the  rear  of  the  house. 

She  asked  that  I  should  stay  with  you  umil  you 
married,  or  were  twenty-one  years  old  ;  but,  my 
baby,  I  need  you  far  more  than  you  need  me  You 
are  my  heart,  and  you  know  it;  and  I  shall  be  away 
from  you  as  little  as  possible;  neyertheless  I  must 
not  neglect  my  own  patches  and  pastures.    By  the  by. 

WW^^'^M^f  ■■  ^°"  ^'^'  ™"  "^"S^*^'  t°  be  registered 
What  would  be  a  pretty  name,  easy  to  call  ?  One 
that  matches  her  in  beauty  will  be  hard  to  find  " 

Her  profile  entitles  her  to  a  classical  name,  but 
the  appropriateness  of  its  significance  must  be  ob- 
served. As  Hecuba '  she  would  feel  in  duty  bound 
to  add  nineteen  to  your  herd." 

u  I'i^M "'^^^'^'  '^^^^  '^  *  mouthful  of  stuttering 
"  'Persephone'  rolls  softly,  like  the  long  swell  of  a 
foamless  wave  settling  to  rest-but  then  you  could 
expect  no  pearly  horned  progeny,  and  she  might 
spend  her  days  lowing  for  her  mother.  The  prettiest 
short  names  are  already  in  the  herd  books  'An- 
tiope?  She  would  not  take  good  care  of  her  calves 
1'^1T\  ''^^  "y^ljology  because  it  is  pagan,  and 
when  I  pleaded  with  you  that  your  cat  should  be 
•  n  n  y?"  t^T*^  "P  yo""-  little  nose  and  labelled  her 
Delilah.     Such  a  consistent  saint !    You  prefer  Old 
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Testament  wickedness  to  heathen  n.iWfv    c- 
you  compromise  on  ■  Douceli.  ■.„..?■    ^"Pl"" 
leeU«,esi,c«i,l„eitl,erl,iS^: ..'''"  '^  "" 

mottrr;r;.rrw:::r,:orM 

•PntricilSrSS  m"  CloH  "1  '"'■■ 

i-NX'tSr-^r^^HroT »""'-"' 

.KeSS'p.jTSS'i'.-^^SS:^^^ 

.^7orSn',^S.;t'm-iS 
She  threw  baci,  her  head  an^d  looted Ip^h'^l, 

am,;d;.hT„r;"„!;d*°:ss;>s°'"°^ "°°"' 

I  never  saw  anything  so  lovely  in  Italv"  «=.M 

";::%-or.-hi^te^-,-„-r 
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years.    When  I  was  at  college  I  used  to  shut  my  eyes 

supper  table  on  the  square  of  matting  yonder  you 
setting  on  the  bottom  step  crocheting  mats.  gVnd" 
mother,  so  tall  and  thin,  walking  up  and  doZ^t 

7.^^T'  ^''''"  °^^^  '''"^'  gathering  rose  iLle 
for  the  b.g  blue  china  rose  jar  in  the  drawing. room 

kL  H*"V°"°">  ^"  "'''  ^  '""  shadow  and 
crumb?  H  "^"'f'^'^r  ^"  *""  *'"  I  threw  him  bread 
crumbs.  How  often  I  longed  for  one  of  my  'sun- 
down' suppers-my  bowl  of  hominy  and  creL   mv 

theTarther^ofV"'"  °'  ^'°^"  ^"'^  <='""--'  -«* 

tioJSti?cIffLVd"^-^  ^" ''--'  --p^- 

"  Where  is  Mr.  Herriott?  " 

Without  removing  her  eyes  from  the  long  wistaria 
plumes  waving  overhead,  she  answered  inVSer 

,in'TJ*'"  t''*''"  ^^'^  '*'*'  '^^  ^*  «"  Norway,  but 
smce  then  I  read  an  account  of  a  dinner  given  ?;  ?he 
party  of  which  he  was  a  member,  by  a  g^ognphiil 
society  in  London."  ecyBrepnicai 

"  You  have  received  no  letter'  " 

'•  None  recently,  and  I  do  not  expect  any  " 

poinfedThT"  '°  "°'  '"'"*  ^"^-    '  ^"^  -  '^-P- 

asin^LT^^*  T''*'*^-  .1  i'^agi^d  that  in  your  eyes, 
as  in  father's,  he  was  simply  perfect." 

Jnl'  ?  "  ""f  f-^'^  ''^  something  far  better  than  loung- 

ng  through  hfe  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and 

loafing  around  the  wo,:d.    If  he  could  onlv  hav*.  th- 
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Bride  1"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Mitchell  with  «ioi, 
startling  shrillness  that  Delilah  sprang  out  oJ  her  laS 
and  surveyed  her  with  astonishment.  ^ 

Not  a  bride  of  pink  flesh,  on  whom  he  can  bestow 
collars  of  diamonds,  but  an  old  dame  of  hoa^y  locSr 
whose  harsh  jargon  he  considers  musical  and  who 
haymg  taken  h^s  purse  and  tied  E   o  he"  apron 
strmgs.  drags  him  from  the  bowels  of  Sie  eartHo 

I  wonder  he  did  not  marry  Miss  Stanley     shT  is  ^o 
lovely  and  he  certainly  admired  her  "  ° 

She  is  indeed  a  luscious  beauty,  and  attracted 
him  but  If  he  really  had  any  serious  Tntenti-ons  I 
think  she  lost  him  that  night  when  the  Jl  m  o^fire 
emptied  the  theatre.    Ours  was  a  proscenium  box  in 

i'.^r/  ??'  ?'^*^'''  ''"=  *"  her  esco:.,  and  I  went 
with  Mr.  Herriott.  Of  course  you  know  all  abourth. 
hojxjble  tragedy,  but  I  never  t'old  an7  one'^hr^re! 
^Z;  r  y^'J^  *''*=  ^"'^'  ^"<^  *hile  the  curtain  was 
down  Captain  Sefton  so  far  forgot  himself  Vs  to  re! 

If  1  'i!^  ""^  P"^""""  ^^"^'I'^'l  ''"rtily.  I  stared 
at  my  bouquet  of  orchids,  and  lifted  them  to  shTeld 
my  face  where  I  felt  the  blood.    Without  motnSgl^ 
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a?E^?;'tK  n  "'''  *  'P"""^'  •'^•''"^  'tidily 
at  Jticanor,  then  took  my  opera  glass  and  watched  i 

^11  °  rf "^  ^'^'^ '"  ^"^  '''•"«  circle     Hir?ace  was 
as  absolutely  impassive  as  one  of  the  masks   resc^d 
on  the  ce.hng    In  the  middle  of  the  next  and  cS 
act  a  scream  from  the  rear  of  the  stage  startled  us 
^^.^rr'  Tu  ''"*=°"''y  **°  °f  the  ball"    girS 

the  Lt   • '  f "'/  '''''''•    O"'^  '^n  'o  the  corner  S 
th^stagejust  under  our  box.  and  the  actors  fled  rom 

"Do  not  move  an  inch  till  I  come  " 
.i«  i!  '"itched  his  overcoat  and  my  velvet  opera 
cloak   stepped  on  the  railing  of  the  box    "eas Jred 
the  distance  with  his  eye  and  leaped  down.    He  struck 

?ih:d'?heSri  ^^^^"^''  '/^''^ "-'  •-'-" 

reached  the  girl,  who  ran  shrieking  up  and  down 

TeJfo  ttrfl^""  "^  r''  °^^'  ''-  hea^  presS 
r^n  !i  I,  '^°°'"'  ''°^^''^*^  her  with  his  overcoat  and 
rolled  her  over  and  over  as  if  she  were  a  ball  Of 
course  she  was  horribly  burned,  but  she  Hvef  T^e 
other  poor  creature  kept  her  hands  before  her  face 

s^umhw""  ^'°1!  '^^  ""'"«■  '"'^"d  her  foot  ng 
stumbled  over  the  footlights  and  fell  among  the 
orchestra  chairs.  The  musicians  smothered  the 
flakes  but  she  died  after  two  hours  of  torture  Mr 
Hernot's  gloves  saved  his  hands,  but  one  wrist  was 
badly  blistered,  and  his  mustache  singed.    When  we 

Sno?rd^m'°r  V°''.'™  how^enthusYaSaJy 
iileanor  admired  and  praised  his  braverv   and  thaf 

S:?  h^r  tn  hA°°'^^"^°-^y  '=  '^'  ^^^'«^  he  would 
«pect  her  to  be  equaUy  pious.    A  queer  expression 
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I  could  not  understand  crossed  his  face,  and  when  h. 
spoke  hu  voice  was  stem :  ' 

•n! 'ti«*?  "°'  '''°'"'  ""^  "  »*>«  P''y'    At  least  I 

Please  be  so  kind  as  not  to  refer  again  to  this  eveS 
jev«.Uurprising  incidents  of  w?ich  iS^Z 

velvef'ThJf^an'*'*'  ''"•""'  '°  '■"P'*«  "y  «or<:hed 
velvet,  that  gorgeous  ivory  satin  ooera  cloak  h«^ 

^ded  with  lilies  in  sUver,  wWch  fathered  yo^istj 

S  a  nSht  „?»K  °^  'I  ^""'"^  '""^'^^^'y  ""'nd  him 
yonder."  °'  "'  *'"""**  *°  «"=»''•     Loo'' 

v«rH^!!lL^5""'v"'"'*  ''^  *  P'**«*  off  that  white  game 
yard  fence,  for  I  am  positive  I  fastened  the  gatfthis 

fT  wS  .t""  "".^^'^  "^^  oP«n  the  ga^  w  d" 
for  when  they  are  dnven  back  they  never  can  find 

t^J^l7^"''^^'^  f  r  °"*-    Th'^t  *«te  rooster 
S^<S.?.  K    ^P  ^T  *  ^»''*  *^*h  ^•'•^  «d  one.    Scare 
«!^       "''  """^  **""<*  on  one  side." 

•rom«"st^5^-'^''  ^^\^^  "''"*  '"'  the  two 
women  stood  adnunng  the  flock. 

Ji?%1.^J°  ^°l  1'"°''  *'°*  °^^  these  chickens 
are?  Forty  years  before  railroads  were  built  in  this 
state  your  grandfather  brought  them  in  a  champagne 

m  Maryland  and  the  person  who  gave  them  to  him 
TWnkTu  r  ''""  '™'"  '^"^'"''^  '°"y  y«"  '^''°^^- 

nrZ  *t°'  '^*!!  "tonishment  difficult  to  express. 
More  than  eighty  years  old,  and  no  sign  of  decrepi- 
tade  m  crowing,  fighting  and  laying  eggs  1  LitSe 
mother,  what  are  tomdwWfej^" 
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Laughing.she  put  her  hands  on  Eliza's  shoulder  and 
shook  her  gently     The  little  woman  pinched  he^e^r 

n,«??^  *'^"«^  '°  *"*•     You  know  I  did  not 

mean  these  very  identical  fowls  are  those  that  came 
in  the  champagne  basket,  but  the  original  trio^wo 

so  the  stock  has  remained  pure  game  for  more  than 
toLL^u         ^^"^  8:""dmother  was  so  proud  and 

them  she  told  me  how  General  Maurice  had  laughed 
over  the  cunning  of  one  of  the  negroes  whose  duty 
.t  was  to  attend  to  the  fowl  yards.    The  general  had 

mg  county,  and  ordered  the  man  to  bring  him  one 
dozen  perfectly  fresh.    The  negro  protested  agai.st 

the' wht"  °'  "'^  ™"=  ^'  "°  °"'^'»'  should^^wn 
«;.H  M-^""'  ".^  ""»'  'f  *'°>"  t»«y  could  be 
traced  His  master  insisted,  and  when  the  eggs  were 
handed  to  him  he  packed  them  very  carefully  in  cot- 
ton to  prevent  jostling,  and  sent  them  to  his  friend. 
Some  time  afterward,  a  letter  reached  your  grand- 

r„H  h"; '"  ?T'!!^  ''''"  "°"'  °f  '^'  ^«S^  had  hatched, 
and  he  called  the  man  and  read  the  letter  to  him. 

coulH^'f 7  T^  ^f'"^"^-  ^*="'  I  '"^*''=  ^"^e  they 
couldn  t,  for  I  am  'sponsible  for  keeping  dem  chick- 
ens safe  at  home  and  I  'tends  to  my  bLess.  You 
see,  marster,  I  knowed  you  was  in  a  mighty  tight 
fix,  cause  natchelly  you  hated  to  say  no  when  Dr. 
Wenn  axed  for  'em,  and  most  natchelly  you  didn't 
want  our  yaller-breasted,  brass-winged  white  games 
crowing  in  other  folks'  yards,  and  so  I  just  pintedly 
shuck  'em  and  shuck  'em  like  thunder,  till  they  was 
toamy  enough  for  Celie's  omlet  skillet.' " 


CHAPTER  XIX 

f,S**'r?'"  **'  "''^  manorial  houses  kept  '-ank  and 

IT  lit  f''  ''''''«'  ''^"'"'•^^  r?co.rm4ht 
now  and  th. .  be  read,  rivalling  in  traeic  inddent. 

ha^H     ^"'lj*<^"<='ng  an  ancient,  broad  estate  and 

povenshed  acres,  and  a  rambling  structure  partJ^  dt 
stroyed  by  fire,  and  wholly  abandoned  to  vaSTcy  and 
«oIauon  m  consequence  of  grewsome  gossip  D^riJe 
eighty  years  the  proprietorship  had  been  vested^n 

recKiess  extravagance  and  unbridled  careers  of  four 
beautiful  women  depleted  the  domestifcoffer, l^s- 
sitated  the  sacrifice  and  sale  of  the  property  and 
i?.  /.J''^'"^  '"^"'^'="'  father  to  suicidV    ikS 

fnto  m  '  Tr  °^  ^"^  P^""^«d  the  widowed  metier 
into  melancholia  and  an  insane  asylum 

enabirthrhV°  '!'"'  ^°'^'°"'  °^  '^<1  ^««  «old  to 
enable  the  boys  to  continue  their  wild  carousals. 
Fratncdal  strife  ensued,  and  one  brother  Sm  £ 
dismal  residue  of  his  days  in  the  penitentiart  exoiat! 
mg  the  murder  of  the  other.  The  vicious^r'ound  o 
horse-racmg,  cock-fighting,   fox-hunting,  gamSlinJ 

wreck""S^°r  """"'y  *■""  ^^'^  endedVthTS 
wreck,  and  what  remained  of  the  estate  fell  inf^Tv,- 

mongage.    Suffiatotlj.  grim  wa«  the  founiiation  of 
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through  broom-sedM  wa Lt  mIk  ,iT  ,  ^""•"■'" 

after,  an  equinoctial  gale  bletv  the  oth.r  i,  if  *'" 
the  mossy  roof  Stark  wMthlkf      •"  ''^"  ""O" 

garrison  of  unhoirspecTres  T^"  '°  '=''°^*="^  ''» 
through  th7arch    «H^'  \P*P*  °''^^"  ^°"«<^^<1 
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Beyond  and  in  line  with  the  oratory,  a  one-story  winjr 
wuh  a  w.de  cloistered  piazza  looked  toward  Sc^^ 
of  the  house,  and  held  a  sacristy;  then  three  snSl 
chambers  fronting  the  vine-draped  cloister  behind 
:di:;bfoZr'  '"-'  ^"  '^^''  '-^-'  •'-^  "rs 
In  the  early  stages  of  the  era  of  renovation  the 
place  had  resembled  an  industrial  farm  mhrthan 

vinevSd  wer'f'''^*''  "";  ^^''"^"'^'  ^^  -chard  and 
vZTt     f     replanted,  gardens  outlined  and  culti- 

^hZT'f    °^^1  °y  "°  ™*^*^'-  «o"nds  than  AngeTuT 
chants  from  the  chapel,  low-swelling  organ  tones 
and  hat  peculiarly  sweet,  thrilling  threnodf^f  Sge 
Es     llZT^'"  '  'fggedlhicket  o'vei  id 

rot'^th^wr^or^^^^^^^ 

bell  ^"^  ^^''  '^**=''  ^^»&  the  porter's 

closl"?o'l"'^^  ':''""'  "'^^'"S  »'  «"  open  grave 
c^ose  to  Leighton's  mound  in  Everereen    vJthZ 

Temple  had  read  the  committal  sfS  as  his  S' 

coffin  was  lowered,  and  pronounced  the  fareweirben- 

ed^tion,  the  springs  of  his  busy  life  seemed  to  have 

broken.  Max  Harlberg  and  the  few  who  had  foLweJ 

Later'\T;''°  '  '"^^'  '^^^'"^  '"^^  P""^  °"  hisTn«s 
ers  «  I  !T  "•";  °"*  '°  ^'^  '^^  hosts  of  sleep- 
ers, a  watchman  found  him  prone  on  the  damo 
mound,  and  in  a  heavy  stupor.  An  ambulance  earned 
h.m  to  the  nearest  hospital,  where  he  rallied  slowly 
frorn  ..  attack  of  pneumonia  that  left  his  lung  Z 
weak  to  permit  the  possibility  of  preaching,  and  th- 
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doctors  warned  him  a  year's  rest  was  imperative. 
Engagements  for  "missions"  and  "retreats"  were 
cancelled,  and  his  superior  summoned  him  home,  but 
after  a  few  days  advised  him  to  go  South  and  visit 

h  s  relatives  m  Y until  the  winds  of  March  had 

blown  out  their  fury  On  his  return,  still  thin  and 
wan,  he  resumed  his  duties,  and  from  Prime  to  Com- 

omLT^'p  T  '^"'l"-  ^^'"  V«P"«'  the  tolling 
o  the  De  Profundts  bell  called  all  to  their  knees  in 
silent  prayer  for  the  dead,  and  his  bowed  head  was 
always  the  last  lifted.  How  much  penance  was  self- 
imposed  none  knew,  but  a  change  had  come  into  the 
habitually  sad  face;  keen  mental  strife,  devouring 
anxiety,  were  at  an  end,  and  the  large  dark  eyes  told 
of  an  inward  patience  that  was  not  yet  peace,  of  an 
acceptance  of  the  verdict  that  his  life  spelled  hopeless 
failure.  So  marked  was  the  alteration  in  figure  and 
futures,  that  one  sunny  day  at  Calvary  House,  as 

startlS^"'°"  ^^^^"^  *"''  ''*"'''  ^^  ^'^  painfully 
"  Vernon  1  You  are  Uttle  more  than  a  holy  shadow! 
It  starving  is  the  regimen  prescribed  here,  I  do  not 
teel  tempted  to  tarry  even  for  a  day." 

"Noel— God  bless  you,  dear  old  fellow  I  At  last 
you  have  remembered  us,  and  how  well  you  look  I 
The  bare  sight  of  your  superb  strength  is  tonic.  Come 
into  the  chapel.  Terce  bell  is  sounding.  After  a 
httle  the  Brotherhood  will  greet  you  " 

Under  the  guidance  of  Father  Superior  Elverton 
f,i^1"V"^"  °^  """'"^'  ''^'S^ht,  with  the  ascetic 
^r^f  V-  ™PP»*'  ^"'^  '^'^"'y  *^y"  '"y«'«ca>  as  Hugo 
.XJ\T''  ^'-  "*="'°"  *^*  ^hown  fields,  garden 
and  buildings,  and  after  dinner  in  the  refectory, 
wnere,  m  honor  of  his  presence,  conversation  was 
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allowed,  he  asked  the  privileee  at  h«n„.  i-r*    i 
with  Father  Te.ple.    It'wl'TwalX^  SS  d  a^^! 
St  sa" :     '  ^''"='  """  °^  *^«  «='°«'".  Mr  H  * 

"  I  am  so  glad  the  weather  favored  me  to^v  for 
this  visit.    It  will  rain  soon."  "  me  tOKiay  for 

"No;    look  at  that  deep  blue,  clear  sky     I  se* 
no  prophecy  of  rain,  but  you  have  t-HM  c« 
climates,  doubtless  yo;  are  Cher  WIS?"'  '°  "'"'^ 
«n^     '  2''\'^^°  ^^^  ''^P*  Often  in  tents,  open  boats 

^Ir.  '  '"'^  ^™""'^  ''^^^^  nothing  of  natS 
atmosphtnc  signal  code,  he  is  far  below  savaees  in 
jnteligence  and  more  ignorant  than  briber Vot" 
o    the  Shu  -in  clan  are  not  skilled  meteorologist 

weather  chat.    Vernon,  there  is  much  I  should  lilc 

le°tterK'  'V  ^'r'^  ''•°'"  quest'oning  you  Many 
letters  have  been  lost,  and  my  home  news  came  b 

snatches,  sometimes  with  no  connection,  no  c"5er" 

ence.    i  have  thought  of  you  constantly   and  now 

what  you  are  willing  to  tell  me  of  all  that  has  hap 

St  iTnT  ^T"  •"  ^^"  York  that  Sunday 
night,  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear."  ^ 

Leaning  his  elbow  on  the  brick  base  of  an  arch  and 
bowing  his  head  in  his  palm.  Father  Temple  narrated 
the  circumstances  that  attended  the  death  of  his  w5e 

wa  sTeacv"anS°"'"?  7''"^-  "'^  -uSeS'vS 
was  steacy  and  passionless,  as  if  reading  from  the 

thTouShot,"''"  '"^^  ^^"  '"'^^  '*  shUSoS; 

ahlT  i  hopelessness  in  eyes  of  one  going  back  over 
a  battlefield  where  all  that  was  cherished  went  doTn 

a„H  Im  /°"'  ^""f '"•  ^*  ""'S^'  ^^'-^  been  worse 
and  at  east  you  must  be  comforted  in  kncnine  that 
at  the  last  she  relented  and  did  you  jusSoe  " 
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The  last  has  become  first.  AU  that  preceded  it  I 
have  cast  away,  and  that  final  hour  of  forgiveness, 
that  touch  on  my  head— that  feeble  clinging  of  her 
hngers— IS  what  remains  of  my  past  life— what  sus- 
tams  me  for  the  future." 

"  Try  to  avoid  morbid  retrospection.  Your  expi- 
ation has  been  so  complete  you  have  no  grounds 
for  self-reproach;  you  are  still  a  young  man,  and 
your  life  work  is  ahead  of  you." 

The  priest  threw  out  one  hand  and  his  trained 
tone  broke  suddenly. 

"  Expiation  will  never  end  while  I  have  breath  to 
pray— not  until  the  same  grave  that  holds  my  victims 
covers  me.  You  can  not  understand,  because  yoa 
know  no  more  about  love  than  the  rubric  I  If  you 
had  ever  felt  your  wife's  lips  on  yours,  or  the  clasp 
of  your  child's  arms,  and  heard  his  glad,  tender  cry  of 
father!  —you  would  realize  that  no  expiation  could 
be  sufficient,  if  your  hand  had  smitten  them  to  ruin  " 

Perhaps  I  do  understand  the  torture  more  thor- 
oughly than  you  imagine,  and  you  must  allow  me  to 
say  that  were  I  as  sadly  circumstanced  as  yourself  I 
should  set  my  back  to  the  past,  and  resolutely  hunt 
for  sunshine  in  coming  years.  Delib-rate,  intentional 
villainy  was  never  your  sin,  and  for  a  foolish  boy's 
rash  haste  you  did  everything  possible  to  atone.  I 
shall  be  sorry  to  see  you  so  unmanly  as  to  sink  down 
m  the  mildew  of  an  abject  melancholy.  Your  sur- 
roundings invite  morbid  memories,  and  just  here, 
Vernon,  let  me  say  I  do  not  like  your  refectory.  It 
IS  dark,  damp,  mou:  'y,  and  you  must  make  a  change. 
I  should  enjoy  breakfasting  in  the  catacombs  quite 
as  much.  Ask  your  superior  to  estimate  the  cost  of 
bmlding  a  refectory  on  this  floor,  say  to  the  left  von- 
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der,  and  perhaps  the  matter  mav  h*  ^^^^    j       . 
factorily.    Another  bellf    Wh^^ffil       ^"^  "''"^ 
"That  is  to  notify  us  . r™V°'^«.«:o'n«  next?" 
day.    We  have  3ur  n  wWchTe  ".°'"  '*"  *"" 
without    direction.      Bebw    the       ^  1^  °"™'^" 
Brother  Theodore  comes  fro^  J'^"'"'"''    ^"*^'" 
bed.  and  over  yond 'r  whatTol.  r.,^''  strawberry 
bird  with  flapping  whit?win«       «'  l''"^*'  ""^^"^ 
dusting  the  leave!  of  h,'  g  X^nef^ ''^  ^"*'''^*^ 
secticidepowJer     Herln,??'^^     ^'^^  ^"""^  '"- 
lieves  thafledge  behind Te  1  :rf  ".'■^""'^'  ^""^  ''^ 
south-southeast  wfll  Svl  him  Vh     k''^"""^  '^'"^ 
the  best  in  Cote  d'Or      You  ser  '""1'"""'  '° 

trundieshisrecreationhooponcenar-"     "'  "^' 

the  .r  an.  FatherXrrXedttSr"' 

-eeps,  theTltif can'noTb"  more";?  ''*^  ^^' 
Bine^JTfo  ^rat^~^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

robbed  me  of  mv  fathl    t  T^'^^'"'    Consumption 
Wend  aho  Sy  "     '"'  ''°P*'  ^  ^''^"  "°*  '^^^  "-X 

co^p:nS:V„«  "'•  "'  ''''  ''^  ^''-  •'-d  on  his 
Ha^Sft™-^--  -  -SiSrS^-  ^ 
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"  You  were  so  honest  and  fearless  and  manly  when 

X  hf  ~"'^".  ?"  '''°^'''  '"<="  genuine  pick 
in  that  hazing  scandal,  so  much  quiet,  heroic  magnan- 
imity when  the  official  investigation  followed.    Ver- 

Z'Vh"  ^5'  '^''"J  ^^''^  "P'     Y°"  have  talem; 
don  t  doze  like  a  toad  under  a  stone  wall.    Come  ou 
of  shadows  that  paralyze  you.  and  try  to  make  your 
markm  the  world  of  letters.    I  do  not  wish  to  change 

T.!!^i^.*"'*'n  ^"^^  f''°^«d.  A  flush  tinged  Father 
Xemples  sallow  cheek. 

now?""  **°  "°'  *'*''  *°  consider  me  unmanly 
"  That  is  exactly  it.  and  if  you  force  me  to  do  so 
I  swear  I  never  will  forgive  you.  Don't  brood  and 
mope  Go  back  to  Plato  and  Horace— they  are  *he 
best  brooms  for  cloistral  cobwebs-and  promise  me 
you  will  not  stay  here  next  winter." 

"  My  cousin  Allison  Kent  and  Eglah  insist  I  shaU 

spend  December  and  January  with  them,  in  Y 

and  since  I  am  forbidden  to  preach  at  present,  I  may 
accept  the  invitation.  I  was  there  on  a  brief  visit 
several  months  ago." 

hearJilrrcU;."""*  ''^'"-  ''  ""''  ^""  '^^  ^^  ' 
"  The  judge  has  grown  extremely  stout,  and  says 
he  enjoys  the  lazy  leisure  of  Southern  life  among  the 
opulent,  but  he  seemed  restless  and  abstracted:  and 
was  often  absent  on  fishing  excursions.  Eglah  per- 
plexes me.  She  is  graver,  more  reticent,  and  far  more 
beautiful,  but  remnds  me  of  a  person  walling  in 
troubled  sleep,  determined,  yet  vaguely  apprehensive. 
At  times  It  occurred  to  me  that  her  relations  with 
-er  favher  were  not  as  tenderly  cordial  .is  I  remem- 
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circles  of7hawrbe„Lfl,    I-  'u  Z''"^  '^'  "arrowing 
dashed  aimlesSy  rounH    "!? "^  *•"■"  ^'^"*'<=  P''^«<'"s 

swift  swoopTneUSr^H'^""^'  !."^  '""  ^»'«'  «-' 
brown  shadow  "^  disappeared  in  a  vanishing 

'•You  have  iost  a  pigeon." 

«oeI's™p"'H';t~.?'"  r' """"  ^'i^"  ■"»"? 

^^was  very  devoted  in  his  attentions.    Ts  he  sS 
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C^minly  Eftik  <]«,  „„,  lack  b^„x     Sh^  h      "• 

Sm  ?;,  r^s  S"rf  ,r"  W"'  -'  b„\' 

k:™    -^""^"P^'  ^a  Cousin  Alhson  said  that  sh*.  frr.,- 
him  so  completely  on  his  last  vU,>  fW  u  ^' 

ing  thousands?    Eglah  knows  what  she  wants  and 

h  'riiSr/sT'?  '^^  p^^""^  environn?::;'s  s 

"I  wish  she  could  marry  happily,  but  the  day  I 
came  away  we  stood  at  the  front  steps  and  I  told  her 
I  hoped  I  might  have  the  privilege  of  u^llltt .'! 
ceremony,  if  during  my  life  she^  consented  to  makl 
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some  man  happy.  The  judge  laughed  and  tapped 
me  on  the  shoulder.  '  I  will  see  you  get  that  wedding 
fee.  When  you  are  needed  I  shall  telegraph  you ' 
She  stepped  a  little  closer  to  him.  put  her  hands  be- 
hind her,  and  looked  at  him  with  strange  intentness- 
then  tummg  to  me  she  said,  with  singular  emphasis:' 
I  shall  never  marry.  As  I  have  been  baptized,  only 
one  more  ceremony  can  be  performed  for  me,  and  if 
Ma-Lila  does  not  insist  upon  a  Methodist  minister. 
I  promise  that  you  shall  pronounce  'ashes  to  ashes, 
dust  to  dust  -when  mother  earth  takes  me  back  to 
her  heart. 

"Just  then  Mrs.  Mitchell  dropped  her  basket,  and 
the  clatter  of  keys  and  scissors  broke  the  strain,  which 
I  could  not  understand.  But  Eglah's  eyes  recalled 
something  I  have  not  thought  of  for  years.  Do  you 
roTOllect  a  picture  of  the  Norns  we  saw  that  sum- 
mer we  walked  through  Wales?" 

"  Three  figures,  one  vdied  ?  We  could  not  find  out 
who  painted  it.  but  I  never  shall  forget  the  wonder- 
ful eyes  of  Urd." 

"They  looked  at  me  again  that  day  in  Nutwood. 
The  expression  was  as  inscrutable  as  the  smileof  Mona 
Lisa— not  defiance,  nor  yet  renunciation,  neither 
■corn  nor  bitterness,  but  deathless  pride  and  a  pain 
so  hopeless  no  sound  could  voice  it." 

There  was  a  brief  silence,  broken  by  the  mufltled 
chanting  in  the  chapel,  and  Mr.  Hei  riotfs  hands  were 
gripped  so  tight  behind  his  head  the  nails  were  pur- 
ple but  his  face  showed  no  emotion,  and  when  he 
spoke  his  tone  betrayed  only  quiet  sympathy. 

"  For  many  years  I  have  associated  her  v-i'th  n  as- 
Mge^in  Jeremiah  -.'Asa  speckled  bird,  the  birds  , ,  ■«/ 
ab/mt  are  againsi  her.'    Poor  little  speckled  bird,  beat- 
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"^  I  suppose  you  are  going  to  Y ?  " 

No,  I  must  get  back  home.    I  have  been  awav 
too  long.    My  poor  faithful  Susan  is  dead."  ^ 

to  >ll°^  ^°"  ''u  *'"**  °^  globe-trotting,  and  ready 
to  anchor  yourself  at  your  own  fireside." 

consider^nl?*""  "^'^^  2°  ^^'^"'*"  P'^"^'  ''^^e  been 
considenng  two  recent  offers.    One  is  the  presidency 

of  a  great  ra.lroad  system-a  position  I  might  poS 

s^oos  Z       ^r"Py  "  ^  ^"^"^  '"*°  the  machine 
shops  and  roundhouses  and  worked  hard  for  the 

nffn     Jf  w-    ^*  '"^PP*^""  *^**  tl'e  shares  and  bonds 
of  one  short  but  very  important  line  which  my  father 
practically  owned  when  the  middle  West  was  com- 
paratively undeveloped,  have  appreciated  enormously, 
and  now  that  road  is  the  link  absolutely  necessary  to 
the  contemplated  consolidation  of  a  new  route  ihat 
will  touch  the  Pacific.    I  cabled  my  refusal  to  sell  out, 
and  the  next  bait  was  the  presidency.    Mr.  Stadmeyer 
and  I  have  controlling  interests  and  our  views  accord 
Two  days  ago  we  had  a  meeting,  at  which  I  declined 
Office,  and  we  leased  our  road  for  thirty  years.    That 
reheved  me  from  one  horn  of  the  dilemma ;    the  other 
still  threatens.    A  Polar  expedition  will  be  ready  next 
year,  and  I  have  been  asked  to  take  a  place  abor-d 

"  Noel,  I  beg  of  you,  dismiss  that  thought.  Of 
all  scientific  follies,  that  Pole-hunting  mania  is  the 
wildest,  the  most  indefensible.  To  add  your  bleachine 
bones  to  the  cairns  heaped  on  the  eternal  ice  altar 
ot  Folar  night  is  no  ambition  worthy  of  you.  Don't 
tnmk  me  childish,  but  ihe  sight  of  you  is  such  a  com- 
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fort  I  coald  not  bear  to  have  you  risk  your  Hfe  search- 
ing for  mares'  nests  so  far  away." 

Mr.   Herriott   laughed— a   genial,   hearty,   deep- 
chested  sound  rarely  heard  in  cloisters. 

"  Get  rid  of  that  cough,  and  I  will  take  you  alonir 
as  chaplain  to  christen  the  Pole-presumably  it  is 
pagan  at  present.     I  wish  you  would  go  down  to 
New  Mexico  or  Arizona  and  make  a  sensible  effort  to 
build  up  your  constitution,  which  seems  suing  you  for 
damages.    Leave  medicine  and  the  breviary  in  your 
cell,  and  he  under  the  stars  and  inhale  that  wonder- 
ful, healing  air.    When  you  wish  to  pray  go  down 
into  the  Grand  Cafion,  you  will  find  you  can  suc- 
ceed without  needing  a  book  to  help  you.    In  that 
sky  venly  '  the  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God: 
and  the  firmament  sheweth  His  handiwork.'    Mis- 
sion work,  and  to  spare,  would  interest  you  at  a 
Moqui  Pueblo,  and  I  can  recommend  one  whose 
primeval,  idyllic  repose  dwells  in  my  memory  like 
an  eclogue  of  Virgil's.    It  is  spread  over  the  crown 
and  sides  of  a  precipice  where  terraces  tilt  their  outer 
edges  upward  to  preventwater  from  d-r-ning  the  little 
gardens.    Masonry-lined  cisterns  gleaa;  under  moon- 
light like  molten  silver,  sheep  and  goats  bleat  in  their 
stone  enclosures,  a  frieze  of  kids  runs  below  the  cor- 
nice of  brown  cupids  drowsing  on  the  wall,  and  all 
about  the  mesa  a  pink  cloud  of  blooming  peach  trees 
and  a  yellow  mist  of  acacias.   Weigh  this  cure  scheme, 
discuss  It  m  Sanhedrim,  and  i!  you  think  favorably 
Of  It  let  me  hear  from  you  before  October,  as  I  have 
several  friends  among  ranchmen,  and  some  of  the 
Moquis  have  not  forgotten  me." 

"  Do  you  intend  to  settle  down  now  at  your  lake- 
shore  house  ? " 
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foMwo'sSlfif '""*••  ^  '"^'  "^  «^t«<l  to  write 

am  commuted  to  help  Chalcott  verify  numerous  "ta 
tions  from  Strabo's  tenth  book,  relative  rCre^e  anrf" 
1  must  brush  up  my  classic.      Ph,  Jl    •  '  . 

of  •  crr^'.t  fi„^.  >      ^  Classics.     Chalcott  IS  sangu  ne 

the  si;  future  Tf  'u  ''''  °^ """""  ^noss^""  ^n 
bee   and  I  h.v,        ^"  ^''^  '*""^  ^^  *•»«  P^asgian 

He  took  his  hat  from  the  floor  and  rose, 
the  brSrenT  ""'  ^°°'-'^"  '°  '^'"^  ^P--  -d 
wilh^;  We  r^  would  spend  at  least  one  night 
f*r  you  "  •"  *'  '"'"'  "'""'='•  »"d  ««  apart 

"I  must  get  back  to  Philadelphia  in  time  for  a 

tVnH^I     uu    •  •  Stadmeyer  requested  me  to  at- 
Slfi!.  ^''  • '  ''  """y  °"'  watchdog.    Don't  delay 
2.od  Iftr.ir™'''""^"*^'  ''"'  -«  you  are  a,  'sJ 
fSlV    *^  ,.I"^  ^  'P«'^'  penitential  apartment 
I  vwsh  you  would  brighten  it  up  with  a  cheerful  p^per 

3  rel^roTncho'  f^'^'^  °'  "^"^'"^  ^^^  •>"-- 
areTLf  ?  "if 'f  '"  P"^""  ^^^  knows,  there 
my  sate  trL"^."^''  '"'  ^•^''""'^  ''^  ^'^^  'f,  for 
S  my  ce/untJWh    7  '^""^  '"'°  *''"  """^  harbor 

«rL  *  ''^'■^  'o""  penance." 

When  the  two  walked  d   wn  to  the  nu^er  ea*-  th- 

K  form  oT^hV'''-  ^'""=  ""'''^'^  ^"^  ^h"  fhldo'i;^ 
oiack  form  of  the  pnest  was  pathetically  vivid. 
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.  The  busy  shuttles  of  the  east  wind  had  spread  their 
cnrus  laces  even  along  the  western  horizon'^Serfthe 
sun  had  vanished,  and  the  sky  was  one  hu«  arching 

j;s!er  rafSS'^'-^-^-'^-  -  '^'^'°"^' 

Th'lti!"""ir.^°!J-'''"  ^^«  "P  that  Arctic  whim. 
The  thought  of  it  distresses  me." 

n  J  ?°  "°!l  '^^'■'^  ^^°"t  '"«•    The  expedition  could 
not  be  ready  to  start  for  at  least  a  year,  and  bv  that 

IZl     '"'\"°'  !'"'^  *°  ^°-     Sir  John  FrSLlin^' 
ghost  may  chat  with  mine  and  tell  me  all  theTecrets 
of  the  Pole,  which  doubtless  he  discovered  when  Arc 
tic  ice  claimed  his  body."  ^ 

He  laughed,  they  shook  hands,  and  parted 
At  a  bend  in  the  road  he  turned,  looked  back  and 
waved  his  hat  to  the  watching  figure  standing  under 
the  gJt  cross,  and  silhouetted  in  sharp  lines  a£s[ 
the  opal  dome  of  the  west  ^^ 


CHAPTER  XX 
club  german  to-lrrow  night  .'^'"'"'  '°  ^°  *°  '''' 

due  lt%%^::^i:^r  ?  ^^f  ^°"'  ^^^  ^^^  - 

bons  and  a;e  sewed  o„  but  l''''^''''^"'^'  ^"'^  "^^ 
I  want  to  be  sure  about Vh^.,  ^°"r  ''u^*'  "°*  ^^^  «'' 
sash "  *  ^''^  ''^"8:  of  that  skirt    Your 

"  r^!>*K^'"  'i  ^^^'^y  *°  '*^"-    Good-bye.  Ma-Lih  " 

Burb'Sgtt;et  j:ricLt^f  "='"''  ''-^  ^^  ^■^• 
^^^^     g   wereinjenchot   Then  you  could  go  with 

«  Are  you  going  directly  home?  " 

is  ti  \S'L"ltVT''t  '°^  ^"-  ^'"•tfi^w 

FloriH,  T  ^  '"*''°P  ''^s  come  home  from 

Tfc!  I  I,    ,  ^  ""^  *°'"^  *"•  blossoms." 
disIJ^SedtoS  ?'  ^"^^P"ff«d.  -nd  the  train 

K      TO  ine  trap.    Eglah  took  two  letters  ad- 
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dressed  to  herself,  and  placed  the  remainder  with 
papers  under  the  cushion  of  the  trap  sS 

Oliver,  stop  at  Holmein's  garden     Then  tm  „n 

ttneV tSlsh-^  "!■  *°  ^^^'•'^-    "  "^^  ''^  -t  Z 
turned  from  fishing,  be  careful  to  lay  letters  anH 

s^hfr  ?."/•''  "''^^'•y  *^^1«  '"  f'°nt  ofhis  cSr     I 
shall  walk  from  Holmein's." 

The  grounds  of  the  florist  were  nearly  a  mile  from 
the  gates  of  Nutwood,  and  on  a  new  s^reeT-Sr  Hn^ 
From  H^,  '°-  ?  f^'^  ^''^^  °--^'°oked  the  river 
thT  ??!•"?'"'  *^^  ^'°''^'  "andy  road  ran  straS 

vk, let^     ud.^  k"^..'"^"'"''^."  ''""'^'^  °f  '^^"'''^  white 
Xfiu  ^'  /  ^    ^^"' '  i^^oritt  flower,  his  daughter 

Cs^Thdrl •    '^°'^  ^''""''"  °^  magnoSf  and 
Day  swung  their  fragrance  up  and  down  the  nave  of 

ancient  pines,  and  the  profound  repose  the  silence  as 
l^r^'f  "'i"'^  ^^^  ^^°''^"  °"'vnow  and  th  „ T;^^^^^ 
antiphonal  plaints  of  doves  lamenting  on  the  lofty 
green  pine  cornices,  or  a  low  preluding  chord  as 
es?:5al'''  ""'  *°"*='^^'^  '''^  '-fy  Pipefof  theVr! 

«.5^"^J"°"*!?'  ''^^  P^^'*^*^'  '^"d  the  procession  of  the 
the  mnn  r^^.r  «=°'"f°'«n&  element  to  SJigLen 

tfenrT  c^"h  '^^''  ^°  ^•'^^•■•^'y  ^^-^'l  Eglal?s7^ 
nence.    A  card  and  dinner  party  on  Tud«>  K-,.nf'» 

h'SeSfHe^mr  ""Z  'r''''^^^'^^^^'^ 
ne  praised  the  menu  and  decorations,  no  relaxation 

of  chil  politeness  rewarded  her.    Only  one TS 

festival  was  held.    When  nuts  were  r^e  in  autumn 

to  Sunday-schools  and  the  orphan  asylum  in  Y— - 
to  come  one  afternoon  to  Nutwood  and  gather 
chestnuts  and  walnuts.    In  the  grove  long  tablef  held 
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S^hunT*  V""' ''"'"  '""^'^  ^y  Eglah  and  Eliza  to 
the  hungry  throng,  and  for  the  first  time  sincrth^ 

rlL  ""'^'  "■*="•     Several  plank  seats  re- 

mamed  as  souvenirs  of  the  occasion,  and  to-day  Eglah 
urned  away  from  the  avenue,  and  sat  down  between 
two  young  chestnuts.  At  her  feet  was  a  minL^Sre 
doll  house  of  walnut  shells  built  to  amuse  a  flSen 
haired  tot  who  shrank  tearfully  from  Te  sharp  pricks" 
of  chestnut  burrs,  and  begged  for  a  "truly  fal^^talt" 
No-  Eglah  was  reminded  of  the  wide,  curious  eves 
raised  to  hers  when  she  had  repeated:  ^ 

"  I  fancy  the  fairies  make  merry, 

With  thorns  for  their  knives  and  forks: 
They  have  currants  for  bottles  of  sherry 

And  the  little  brown  heads  are  the  corks. 
A  leaf  makes  the  tent  they  sit  under, 

Iheir  ballroom's  a  white  lily-cup; 
Shall  I  know  all  about  them,  I  wonder, 

tOT  certain,  when  I  am  grown  up?  " 

Laying  her  f]owers  beside  her,  she  broke  the  seal  of 
a  letter  from  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  postmarked  New  York 
and  after  a  moment  the  sheet  fell  into  her  lap     Ss- 
mg  It.  she  read  a  second  time: 

rioH^.' ff  soshocked  andgrievedtofind  thatMr.  Her- 
nott  IS  actually  going  on  that  North  Pole  expedition 
we  thought  he  had  abandoned.  He  has  been  much 
feted  ince  his  return  last  year,  and  all  of  our  set  are 
heartily  sorry  to  give  him  up.  Some  of  us  believe 
you  could  put  a  stop  to  this  nonsense,  if  you  wS 

4UT^  '°  r'  '"""'•  ^"'^  "^^  your  influence 
1  he  Idea  of  such  a  man  going  into  the  grewsome  busi- 
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d"g  stea'kf  "L'Jrt''"  "'  "^''  ^"^  ^^'^^'y  Eskimo 
iXeested  S  V     .i^  graveyard  among  hummocks! 

allowed  theconLafiX't^HnJSL^itht^^^^^^^^^ 

a  p'iareti!;^  IS  ^i~  f  ^  ^- 

?hZT  'Zo  I'^'/J^r " '"  ''^^  old  GrecoTom^an 

If  Mr   Herriott  never  returned?    Her  eves  fill^H 

as  fSriv    't£:      '  '''"■■; '  '^  "°  '°"^"  '°^«1  her 

S   cou  d  h.  r  ^"*^'".*^'"^'^-    Were  his  heart  still 

ners,  could  he  have  mamtained  the  total  repression 

that  marked  recent  vears?    M^  t,,^     •        .P'^^^^'O" 

cccni  years  r    He  had  given  his  word 
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m^JllfV°  t""^''"  *''"  ^'^tressed  her.  but  when 
men  really  loved,  such  compacts  were  forgotten  anH 

portiere  of  crimson  plush  usuall/hung  but  a  few 
days  previous  winter  draperies  had  been  replaced  bv 
Madras  curtains  that  resembled  stained  glass     LiS 

h  s  dead  mistress,  and  that  white  face,  whose  S 
^o"nV/SoZ'""'  '^^°"'  ''^  -"^«  <^-n  -d 
Mr?M'"""°7  °J  ^^'  *=h'''dish  terror  on  the  night  of 

aS re  rinS  "'rV'^-^^^  '^'  '''  ^own  on  aCunge 
and  re-read  Mrs.  St.  Clair's  letter    If  her  {^.thJ.^^ 

oHhe  contemplated  Arctic  Journey  h"gen"n: 
hmt.  Perhaps  the  vessel  had  already  sailed  Th^^ 
a  last  she  could  find  peace  and  reconcilliSlon'-  P^  sT 
biy  Mr.  Hernott  might  change  his  plans  If  ever 
he  renewed  hs  offer  would  shV-coufd  she  jdeWto 
her  father's  wishes  ?    She  set  her  teeth.  ^ 

i>ell  myself— even  for  father's  love?    Never  J " 
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It  seemed  cruel  that  some  misfortune  to  her  best 
and  dearest  friend  should  ofler  her  sole  channel  of 
escape,  and  after  awhile  she  made  deliberate  choice. 

"Come  what  may,  I  pray  no  harm  will  overtake 
Mr.  Noel.  I  would  rather  continue  to  fight  and  suffer 
than  know  he  was  lost;  and  surely  God  will  watch 
over  him." 

Some  moments  passed  while,  forgetting  to  remove 
her  hat,  she  sat  tapping  her  knee  with  the  letter. 
1  hen  heavy  footsteps  rang  on  the  bare,  "dry- 
rubbed  floor,  and  Judge  Kent's  voice  sounded 
through  the  library. 

"  Take  that  arm  chair,  Herriott.  Eglah  is  in  town, 
but  she  will  be  at  home  soc  i." 

"I  am  glad  to  have  an  opportunity  to  talk  to  you 
m  her  absence.  I  have  not  come  here  voluntarily 
necessity  drove  me.  My  mission  now  is  so  distress- 
ingly painful  that  could  it  have  been  avoided  I  should 
certainly  not  be  here.  To  shield  Eglah  from  annoy- 
arice  I  would  undertake  anything  but  neglect  of  duty. 
Of  course  you  know  the  deplorable  matter  to  which  I 
allude?" 

Every  word  came  distinctly  through  the  lace-hung 
doorway,  and  Eglah  rose,  reluctant  to  overhear  that 
which  it  was  evident  the  speaker  wished  withheld 
from  her;  but  an  overmastering  desire  to  understand 
once  for  all  conditions  that  had  so  long  perplexed  her, 
coerced  her  to  remain.  There  was  grave  trouble,  and 
she  must  suffer  later— why  not  now?  A  full  compre- 
hension was  the  first  step  toward  defence. 

"  I  am  surprised  that  you  should  intentionally  em- 
barrass me,  but  I  suppose  you  refer  to  the  United 
States  and  railroad  bonds  that  were  hypothecated. 
I  knew  you  had  redeemed  them,  delivered  them  to  the 
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collep,  and  I  hoped  when  I  parted  with  the  house  in 
Thirty-eighth  Street  that  I  could  turn  it  over  to  you 
m  part  payment  of  that  bond  business;  but  an  un- 
fortunate venture  reduc.d  me  to  such  urgent  need.  I 
was  obhged  to  take  the  money  you  offered  through 
Trainem.  Don  t  interrupt  me-now  you  have  forced 
me  to  speak,  I  want  no  renewal  of  this  matter.  Ex- 
cep  the  trustees  and  their  attorneys,  no  one  remem- 
bers the  unjust  clause  m  your  father's  will  that  Nina 
should  have  the  New  York  house  and  certain  stocS 
outright,  but  only  the  interest  on  these  bonds  which 

r.lJ'\/'  /^""'^  *"'°"^  *°  ^^^  Presbyterian  Col- 
lege Munificent  provision  for  the  widow  of  a  reputed 
multirn.ll,onaire !  Since  you  have  so  kindly  and  gen- 
erously recovered  the  bonds  and  delivered  them  to 
the  trustees,  I  see  no  necessity  for  this  revival  of  so 
disagreeable  a  subject,  and  certainly  no  propriety  in 
dragging  before  Eglah  what  does  not  concern  her. 
Ihe  trusteeship  under  which  her  own  estate  is  held 
at  present,  prevents  my  using  any  part  of  it  to  repay 
you  as  I  would  do  most  gladly,  were  it  possible." 

Had  you  not  forbidden  an  interruption,  you 
might  have  spared  yourself  an  unpleasant  retrospec- 
tion, as  I  earnestly  desired  to  assure  you  at  the  outset 
that  you  are  entirely  mistaken  in  my  purpose.  I  had 
no  thought-no  intention,  of  alluding  to  the  subject 
of  the  bonds,  which  is  even  more  disagreeable  to  me 
than  to  you,  but  since  you  havt  brought  it  up,  while 
1  decline  to  discuss  my  father's  will,  you  must  permit 
me  to  say  that  the  course  I  pursued  was  prompted 
solely  by  my  affection  for  Nina,  and  a  desire  to  protect 
her  innocent  name.  Hence  as  regards  the  bonds  you 
owe  me  nothing."  ^ 
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"  Judge  Kent,  you  must  pardon  me  if  I  ask  vou  to 
dismiss  issues  long  past.  I  am  here  for  a  fargravera„*; 

J^«=----^^et-- 

;-J^,  burst.     AS -X-S^^e^a 

Mr.  Herriott  walked.twice  across  the  floor. 
^^  Do  you  recollect  Edward  Hunt?  " 

hounH^'H"^  "°"  ''"'^''*^"  ^  f^"  and  a  blood- 
fh.  l  "%"?s  a  cousin  of  yours.  I  gave  heartv 
thanks  when  I  heard  he  was  dead  "  ^ 

valuable.    You  were  a  member  of  the  Senate  com 

Sct'Stirr  H^^^^'''^'  ^"^  doubtiSsTu" 

recollect  all  that  passed  between  you  and  Hunt  at  that 
fj,^?w^'"    When  the  grave  closed  over  him  I 

fLT  ■  V^  to  °°  ^°"  ""^ca"  a  time  in  Washin?- 
IcL^irtuu  f'"-'-%^—'s  dinner,  -ob  wS 
1  earned  Eglah  to  a  cotillon?    Early  i„  the  evening 
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you  received  an  anonymous  warning  that  the  per- 
sonahty  of '  Ely  Twiggs '  had  been  discovered.    Ac- 
cidentally the  truth  came  into  my  possessin.i.     I  gent 
It   that  you  might  prepare  any  defence  you  deemed 
advisable— and  I  was  unwilling  you  should  suspect 
I  knew  the  facts.    The  cashier  of  that  western  Pent- 
land  Bank  was  Duncan  Keith,  whom  I  knew  when 
1  was  a  boy,  and  when  the  bank  failed,  he  and  the 
bookkeeper  disappeared,  after  destroying  the  books; 
at  least  the  president  and  teller  so  stated  at  the  ex- 
amination held  by  directors  and  stockholders.    Ed- 
ward Hunt  was  a  director,  and  defended  Keith.    He 
always  contended  that  the  president  and  teller  had 
conspired  to  throw  the  guilt  on  an  innocent  man. 
Leaving  his  son  with  the  boy's  grandmother  in  Ohio, 
Keith  fled,  and  was  reported  somewhere  i     South 
America.    One  night  in  Geneva,  where  I  » 
tend  a  scientific  congress,  a  blurred  sheer  wa' 
to  me  at  the  hotel. 

Your  old  friend  Duncan  Keith  is  dyin> 
innocent  victim.  Come  and  take  my  mess 
boy  in  Ohio.' 

"The  shoemaker  who  brought  the  note  pilo    d  me 
to  his  shop,  where  in  an  attic  room  I  found  poor      ith 
He  was  sinking  fas:,  but  begged  me  to  do  hm    'he 
only  favor  this  world  held.     He  insisted  I  sh     ^ 
watch  over  his  son.  whose  grandmother  had  recentN 
died,  and  the  boy  had  now  no  relations  but  an  aui 
a  sister  of  Keith's  wife.    With  his  last  sobbing  brea 
he  swore  to  me  he  was  innocent.     He  declared  the 
charge  of   embezzlement  was  untrue;   that  his  in- 
dividual account  was  short  only  eight  hundred  do'- 
lars,  overdrav^n  with  the  knowledge  and  consent  of 
president  and  teller,  v:ho  denied  their  sanction  when 
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gerielt  St""^  ''"^'^  '"'"  *'"'  'heft  and  for- 

recorded,  and  could  not  be  fon„H  ^  .  ' ''"" 
tion  and  inability  to  °tablihhU--  "  "^  P"""'""- 
the  united  persecution  of  K  i,  i:"°"""  "S^^'"^' 
him  from  th'e  corty  Part  of  tlf "'"  'f'.'"^'" 
served  and  carried  awav  S^h^    "'«/«ords  he  pre- 

in  Edward  Hi.nt'f  u    ""'7f '^  *  package  addressed 

only  thTstub?  but  chrt"""^'"^-    ^'  *=°"*^'"^d  not 
Jn/k       ^  f'    "'  ^""''s  *"d  two  receipts  estal.lish 
>ng  beyond  doubt  the  ^uilt  n(  ft,.        P ,  estaoiish- 

and  two  other  persons     pior  Ke.th  I^O  "'^"''  *'"''' 

sigh    °o  keen  t^«  ^°"  ^"°"''"'  *""  "°^'  '"  God's 
n o'LdVurCaS's'.'?"^  "'^'  ^"•^  P"^  ^''^  -^° 

coldUL'aS;  STd^S ''"'  "^  '^"'^  °"  ''•^'  ^'-'^3^ 
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and  ccasele  si-  I  have  r^id^hi     T  '^°^.'''«"'y 

locrandTh'^  "''*=!:  ^°"  *=^'"''  into  pisesioL'i 
stock  and  shares  m  the  land  company  and  bank  an 

ofiS  lt\r'  °^ '  E'y  T--^^«^  the  divt'nd 

I  have  not  had  one  moment's  peace.    The  array  o^ 

to  lay  this  matter  before  you  but  it  i^ZlJ 
should  understand  the  facis  "  """^  y°" 

of  fhe  ^olrn  """^''  ^"'^  ^^^"  ''^  -"^ed  the  length 

St  .^^"■'  ^""^  '^^"'"?  across  the  library 

table  he  poured  out  and  swallowed  a  glass  of  brand^ 

The  .mmmence  of  this  misfortune  is  what  apSS 

me     Duncan  Keith  will  be  twenty-one  years  old   n 

i  donl'ar"'''  '"'  "  '  ""  ^°  ^-"  wiSThetp  " 
anion,  1  am  now  on  mv  wqv  to  nines  «i,  >  •       ■    -  • 

hands  and  explain  his  fathSw^.  ""l  Z  ^ 


388 


A.  8PB0KLBD  BIRD 


.Cj.b 


come  back  and  I  must  execute  my  trust  now  es- 

ta  ,r^  V        ^    °"  *=^"  *  ""=^"  *o  tell  me  you  intend 

Sspce  me  ?  ••  "'  '"^"'^  "'^'^  ^-"-"'«  ^hat'Sj 

"  Not  if  it  were  possible  to  avoid  it  without  hr^ir 

I  am  compelled  to  deliver  the  box '■  "*' 

«v/h-  f      "''  ^°'  ''^''  '^'^'^  I  *o"W  do  anythine- 
save  dishonor  myself."  «"ijfining— 

"  m''^V°"  ''^^^  '^^^^^^  t°  'ove  her! " 
«n™- °i    '°''^  ?'*'■'  ^"^  ^  ^'ways  shall,  until  she  is 

= rwaTrL:;?ehiidn;  d^et^^^^^^^^^^^ 

woman  in  all  the  world  who'holt  „  h   'll/liSe' 
have  th/°./''^^'  '^^  ''°'"  ^his  terrible  sorrow    ? 
Amlt.^     ^°"  "''^^'  ^°  ^''^°^d  ^t  once,  andTe'ep 
Amer  can  papers  out  of  her  reach  for  a  while     Dun 
can  w,|  probably  move  promptly  in  ex^n    tting  Ws' 

ens^  ion  T'      "'"  ^"'  ^'-  °^  *=°""^'  ^  "i"«  day  • 
sensation,  then  matters  will  settle;  a  later  stratum  nf 

new^  wdl  press  it  out  of  sight,  and  Egl^h  „1S  "nTver 

and  dr'pit" ''  ''*^  '°^  '^  "''"^""^  *°  "» ^^^  P-P"s 

I  Ur?'"'l"u*  ^I  '"^-    ^°  y°"  th'nk  it  possible 

swore  toS'''  '''''  '^  '^^^'P'"^  *°  ""d°  >^hat  I 
swore  to  aid  his  son  in  accomplishing?  " 
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sincr- *  ''°"  ""'°''  •"  •«^"°""«  °f  facts  learned 
and  deliver  the  hov      t         5^'  ^  ^°  °"  '°  Duncan 

whi??M^'S.So'^;i2f  ""*'•  ""i-'y  '"-'I' 

onuri„g  ortel  of  ,fc.,  hal  SEgSZl  Is' 
tenrf,  nomb  with  shame  and  horror  Th.  j 
«»«,  ,o  have  dissolved  i„  a  i7,h'a,  c»ld  ta* 

IS 
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no  dawn;  yet,  groping  in  this  chaos,  two  desperate 
resolves  nerved  her. 

She  would  secure  that  box  of  papers,  no  matter  at 
what  cost.  Her  father  should  be  saved  from  dis- 
grace, and  he  should  never  suspect  she  knew  his  guilt. 
She  must  see  Mr.  Herriott  before  she  saw  her  father. 
Swiftly  she  matured  her  resolution;  then  an  unusual 
glitter  came  into  her  lovely  soft  eyes,  and  she  sat 
down  between  the  chestnut  trees  and  waited. 

At  a  quick  stride,  Mr.  Herriott  descended  the 
avenue  until  nearly  opposite  the  seat,  and  she  rose 
and  walked  toward  him. 

Their  hands  met  in  a  tight,  clinging  clasp,  but  for 
an  instant  neither  spoke.  He  noted  that  the  blood 
had  ebbed  from  her  lips,  and  that  she  was  frightfully 
pale,  but  the  eyes  lifted  to  his  glowed  unnaturally. 

"  I  intended  coming  back  later,  to  spend  an  hour 
with  you  and  say  good-bye,  as " 

"  Never  to  say  good-bye  again !  You  shall  not  leave 
me." 

She  drew  him  down  to  the  seat  beside  her,  and  he 
smiled  at  the  imperious  tone,  so  suggestive  of  her 
childish  days. 

"  You  do  not  understand  conditions,  unless— 
When  did  you  see  your  father  ?  " 

"  Not  since  last  night.  He  went  fishing  at  day- 
light." 

"  Then  you  do  not  know  that  I  came  to  bid  you 
farewell  before  sailing  for  the  Arctic  circle?  " 

"  Yes.  I  have  not  seen  father  t  day,  but  this  letter 
from  Mrs.  St.  Clair  arrived  by  the  morning  mail.  Mr. 
Herriott,  I  am  the  most  miserable  woman  God  ever 
made,  and  I  want  to  turn  to  you  now,  but  I  scarcely 
know  just  how  to  do  so.    Once— that  night  in  Wash- 
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after  years  of  abse„S!l"    Sh.    '  "V^*"  '°  «P«« 
face  crimsoned  ^'''^  Paused  and  the  f.ozen 

has  always'ielong^d    o  !r'  Tv'^"'    k"*^  ""^ 
wrong  me "  ^         "  y°"  «lo"bt  it,  you 

M  obliged  lo  leaveh- '1^    •  ?  '?"'  ""PP™"-    I 
for  myTki  ?  •'  "'='  ^'"  ^°"  ^''^'"1°"  ^^is  expedition 

whisper.  '°  *  shuddenng,  broken 
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For  fully  a  moment  his  eyes,  amazed,  incredulous. 

searched  hers;  then  he  surrendered  himself  to  a 

measureless  exultation. 
"  My  darling— my  own  proud  darling! " 
He  drew  her  close,  and  she  felt  him  tremble  as  she 

hid  her  face  against  his  shoulder— felt  his  lips  on  her 

neck,   on  her  bare,   quivering  hand  that  he  held 

pressed  to  his  cheek. 
"  I  know  it  is  selfish  to  permit  you  to  bind  yourself 

to  me  on  the  eve  of  a  perilous  journey  from  which  I 
may  not  return,  but  after  so  many  long,  hopeless 
years  the  temptation  is  more  than  I  can  resist  I  can 
have  you,  my  dariing,  for  only  a  few  short  Jays,  but 
the  happiness  of  a  lifetime  shall  glorify  them  To- 
night I  must  go  to  Ohio,  to  close  up  some  business 
with  my  ward,  Duncan  Keith;  then  on  to  Grey- 
«nf^  1?!  '"^^  ^""^^  ^^^°^''  starting  for  Cape  Breton. 
Why  did  you  not  give  me  this  precious  intimation 
eariier?  You  have  always  known  what  you  are  to 
me  Was  it  the  news  in  Mrs.  St.  Clair's  letter  re- 
garding my  departure  that  pleaded  for  me  in  vour 
proud,  stubborn  heart?" 

"  I  never  realized  until  to-day  how  much  I  need 
you.  Mr.  Noel,  this  has  come  upon  me  so  suddenly 
I  am  stunned.  Give  me  a  little  time-till  my  mind 
clears.  Let  us  see  father  at  once;  there  are  so  many 
things  to  be  arranged  if— if " 

He  bent  to  kiss  her,  but  with  one  shaking  hand  she 
softly  turned  his  face  aside. 

"  Not  yet,  please— while  I  am  Eglah  Kent." 

Her  arms  stole  up  around  his  neck  and  her  strained 
voice  broke. 

"  I  am  so  unhappy;  I  seem  to  be  in  a  horrible 
stranglmg  dream.    Be  patient  with  me.    You  are  the 
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Holding  faer  in  a  cW^     u"  '°°''^''  '"  God." 
from  head  to'^;       ""^  ''""P" ''«'  ^^'^  her  quivering 

be  so  happy  anS  blesseZ  '"  ^'  X'''^  ""'^«"e  wS 
holds  heavTn.  Are  you  Sd  "' .  °"" '  '^"'^  ^^'-^ 
^tantly?    Come  intoX^nsS:  J^''"  ^''^^^^  ^°  -"" 

-tSS^eraptTacSr^^^^  J"^^«  Kent 
hunted,  and  a  sickly  otlln'^-  ,  ""  '"o'^ed  worn, 
face.  Before  Mr  ^  He  °  otT'co'f.'"  "^"^"^  «°"d 
startled  by  a  stranee  hv?.  .  "''^  "P^^'^'  he  was 
notacry,Lasob^%/stT'V'r''  ^"""^  ^glah; 
face  lighted  whh  a  marvellous  '''''^'^'''«'-  her 
-f^;e  sprang  into'irexlrdXrr^  ''''''--- 

heart."        ^  **  "^  hack  to  my  place  in  your 

anS'S  teVr:tp:    VZT'' °' "^^^^^^  ^ords. 
lipstohers.      ^^      °" ''"^  fa«  as  he  pressed  his 

«?u""?"'*hat  does  it  all  mean?" 

Coming^lrtoX  S'h'™^"'"'  ""  °"  •=^"''- 
^hallcar^my  wifrrirS^;:°  ^    --theart.  I 

-.t^slTrrere^d^nrrs-^^^^^  ^°'^'  -^-- 

you  rpSse'^rhetcj^C^eir  S"-^  ^^  -'  ^^ 
away  from  her?"  Greenland  could  shut  me 

out  £??  ""^  "^  ^^"^''t-'    How  shall  I  live  with- 
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"We  are  never  to  be  separated.  Mr.  Herriott 
could  not  wish  anything  so  cruel." 

on?if-  """"^^  u"  ']P*.°*'  P"*  ^  •'^"^  °"  ««h  w«t  cheek, 
and  kissed  her  father  twice. 

Mr.  Herriott  looked  at  his  watch. 

"  Eglah  has  consented  to  be  married  to-nieht  and 
my  tram  leaves  at  eleven.  There  are  several  im- 
portant matters  to  be  arranged,  and  I  should  be  glad 
to  know  her  wishes." 

She  rang  the  bell,  then  stepped  to  his  side  and 
slipped  her  hand  in  his. 

"Father's  rector  is  absent,  and   I  wish   Bishop 
Vivian  to  perform  the  ceremony;  he  loved  my  grand- 
mother, and  she  loved  him." 
Aaron  appeared  at  the  door. 

"Tell  Oliver  to  bring  the  trap  around  as  soon  as 

M  ^^xrJf,^'  y°"  """^^  8ro  in  with  Mr.  Herriott. 
Mrs.  Whitfield  is  sick,  but  I  want  Mr.  Whitfield  and 
Lucy  and  Dr.  Eggleston  and  his  wife  to  be  here  If 
J°J Jlfh  any  others,  invite  them.    Mr.  Noel,  what 

"  I  suggest  not  later  than  nine." 

"  My  dear  Ma-Lila  will  never  forgive  me.    She  is 

*'  Where?    Could  not  a  telegram  reach  her?  " 
No  she  IS  in  the  country,  two  miles  from  a  sta- 
tion.    She  left  me  only  this  morning,  and  will  be  so 
grieved. 

"How  far  away?" 

"  Fifteen  miles  by  carriage  road,  twenty  by  rail 
There  is  the  trap.  Father,  I  am  going  upstairs  now; 
and.  If  you  please,  I  want  to  be  alone  till— till— till—" 
One  hand  clutched  her  throat,  and  she  looked  appeal- 
ingly  into  Mr.  Herriott's  eyes. 
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slendV?4t  ra  ""'  ^""''^  *°  "-  «PS  the 

When  exp  anat?o„  aid  n  ?  '  *?"'"'  ^"'^  »>"•" 
to  Aaron  L  uZ^^  T,T°"' ''''''''''' S-^^^- 
locked  herself  in  Se  room  fn^^tu'l""  "P^'«'"  and 
the  furniture  and  portrah,  ^  '$^  ^^'^  '^"^"  ^''"oved 
Up  and  down  she'^walkid  fy  ^'u""  ^'^'^  '^"^'i- 
was  throttling  her     She  and  ?"^   u''  ""  ''°"  ''and 
out  to  a  black  gulf  of  L^r  ?'  "'^''  ^''^  ^"f""g 
grace-and  onlftLt  J^  of  '"""^^  '^P^'"^  'l- 
anchor  them  in  safej     Mr    H   ''"'  f"'''  '■^^«=«' 
devotedly,  she  believeH  fiT.    ?""°"  '°^«d  her  so 
he  would  yield  ?he  n 'V    '  '^'"  '''^  ^^^  his  wife 

»  he  refus'edT  She're'c^'d"  th";""  '^'^  P'-^y'^" 
'n  his  voice  when  her  fIS  ""^  "^  indignation 

Keith.     Marriage  ;  S  ^1?^ '^'^  '^"'''"^  D""«n 
of  her  estate,  and  surelv  hir  f  ?  '"""'^diate  control 

the  papers  f^^,  Ihe  b^.  whe^ L^lr "  P""''^^'^ 
Herriott  delivered  fh«™  »  T  "^"^  presence  Mr. 

she  would  go  down  to  1    1     "'"  ^'^°'-'^  f^"-d 
nothing  und^one  to  save  heTf  .k"""'"^  ^''^  '^^d  lef 
^he  had  regained  her  place  ,1  '^.^^L^"'^  "°^'  ''  '^^*' 
The  oric^?     u      r  P   .      "  ™*  heart. 

hands^  ''S.r  to-SjSt's  t^;  '"'  '''  ^^""^  '- 
again  respect  herseS  WhrS''  h""  ^"^  "•^'^• 
would  he  despise  her?    fI^?  Hernott  kne^v, 

caught  her  glance  Did^h?^  ^T'^'''  °"  *h^  wall 
her  own  young  mother  wat.h"'."'  ^^"""«^'  ^"d 
City,  see  all  the^bu°denof!hrrSr^M°"'  '^'  ^^'^^'ial 
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over  which  so  many  would  gloat,  to  escape  such  in- 
famy  was  any  pnce  too  dear?    The  price-herself? 
c.  J    "u^"  u  *"■  '^^  "^^  »'*''■  "-""k  carried  down- 
?or  her  weS  '''  "t^'  ^'^"'=''  ^'^''''  ^''^  ^-''  Pressed 
Lerln  ^"^-    •?'  ^°*"  °^'^"*^d  for  the  club 

german  was  a  trailing,  ivory  crSpe  de  Chine    and 

had  sent  "S  f '  ^'r  ^'"^  ''°"'l"^'  ^^r-  Harriott 
had  sent.  No  gleam  of  jewels  marred  the  white  per- 
fection of  face  and  figure,  but  her  dilated  eyes  bSrned 
hke  brown  agates  when  the  light  smites  fhem.  On 
the  dressmg-table  lay  a  note  for  Mrs.  Mitchell. 

c.l^^  f^''  '"'"'  ""'"  '"'"''"=  The  crucial  hour 

l7l'Jlf  ri" """'  7^^-     ^  ""^y  ^'^^  ^'^""'•^d  ship, 
but  I  did  what  seemed  best.     Some  things  you  canno 
understand  now  but  I  know  you  love  m^  too  weTto 
distress  me  with  questions-when  I  ask  you  to  trust 
me.     Pray  for  your 

"  Baby." 
As  the  clock  struck  half-past  eight.  Eliza  ran  up 

the  steps  and  into  the  room,  holding  against  her 

shoulder  a  branch  of  titi  pearled  with  bloom    At  sigh 

of  he  extraordinary  loveliness  of  the  figure  standing 

as  If  frozen,  she  burst  into  tears. 
"My  beautiful-my  baby!     What  does  all  this 

mean?    Your  father  has  forced  you  to " 

"  Hush,  hush      My  father  was  as  much  astonished 

as  you  are.     I  feared  you  could  not  come  in  time. 

and  here  is  a  note,  in  which  I  said  all  that  I  can  tell 

gone"  '"^'  ^"*^  ''°"'*  "y=  "^^'^  *•"  ^  ^'" 

She  gave  her  the  note  and  kissed  her  cheek,  where 
tears  were  streaming. 
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♦».;'c  ?'  "^  *'*,''^'  ^''^*  '"'  *•>«  positive  assurance  that 
th.s  step  .s  voluntary-that  you  love  Mr.  HerrioVt  " 

with  Mr  ??  '    ""'''^-     ^y  ^"P^<="'«  wish  is  to  go 
wuh  Mr.  Hernott.    He  is  the  noblest  man  in  ^?the 

Eglah  laid  a  hand  over  Eliza's  lips. 
Father  is  coming  for  me.    I  want  to  wear  some 
tit.  because  you  brought  it  to  me.     Pin  two  clus^rs 

tith  fathr  iT  ''^''''  ^^"'  ^°°''-l'y«''  and  leave  L 
wjth  father  wh.le  you  take  ofT  your  hat  and  dry  yo^J 

"My  dear,  are  you  ready? " 

'  Wait  a  few  minutes  for  Ma-Lila  Father  if  T  «„ 
not  persuade  Mr.  Noel  to  abandon  hifTourney  you 
leaves  me.    I  am  mexpressibly  unhappy,  but  if  vou 

dear  n[f.'  *''  ■'''  ''''''  y*^^"'  ^^^  '«'«  me  as  I'Se 
dear  old  days  .t  will  comfort  and  gladden  me." 

^.^°^  *''?""^*^  "'"^-  N^^"-  the  foot  of  the  stair- 
way Mr.  Herriott  waited,  and  when  he  came  forward 

ieLt  Zrr"^  '""^y  °f  ^^'^^'^  face  mS 
expreSon  of      ''^"'  ^PP^ehension.     It  wore  a  rapt 

bSst  walk.H  'T""'  ^/^"^"O".  «^  >f  a  somnam- 
bulist walked  with  eyes  fixed  on  some  goal  beyond 
a  yawning  black  chasm.  ^  ^  ^ 

Drawing  her  arm  from  her  father's,  she  stepoed  to 
Mr.  Herriott's  side  and  laid  her  hand  in  his!^^ 


ill 
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nnlE'  '"i  ^""■''"'«d  train,  forty  minutes  late,  mine 

nn^  ^  «  ^^)^  passengers,  asleep  in  thei-  berths 
and  Mr.  Hernott  had  secured  the  drawing  room 
eid'S'thlT  '"""J""''  •"  appointments,  Z\Tit 
he  h/n  f  /'";°**  supporting  the  lamp  in  the  centre 
he  had  fastened  a  great  sheaf  of  white  carnations 

tJa  olf*;-  .'^'i!'*''^-  ^'°«"^  ^''^  sliding  icS 
tha  opened  mto  the  sleeper,  he  sat  down  beside  the 
figure  clad  m  a  dark-blue  cloth  suit. 

»ysJl?TesTl  sh3  ^T'  ^  fT  "°'  P'"'=^  o^  '^'^^^ 

whS  he°l°H ',1°'  •""■  "•""'''bly  beautiful  hands. 
S^.H  ?K      A  u  "^^y"  *'''"'"*'•  «n<l  where  he  had 
Sprea'dfn^Th  •  ^"^7}^^^^  °'g°W  ^^"^  hours  before 
iTftln  ?r^      ^*'°'''  ''"»*'"  °"  his  warm  palm,  he 
musJa^hf  ''^'"'  '"  •='"'^''  '^"^"^^  '''^•"  -S  hi! 

their^°o'Sh  f  "a  T^'^'^^V  ''  '^^^  '°"^  I  ^^''^  <=oveted 

their  touch!    And  now  they  are  absolutely  mv  verv 

own.     Mme  forever."  ^     ^      ^ 

She   had   been   leaning   back,    but   straightened 

"Mr  re'/';"'  '"  ''r ''•"^ -^  deeTa?d S;  J 
else?"  '      ^'°"  "^"y  '°^"  ""^  ^•'^^^  everything 

his":Sh.'  '°  '"^'"^  ^''^^  ^'^'^  ^^  ^"^  g«"er  of 
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8ive^kch?'''Tr"  "'^'^  everything  else?    You  elu- 
sive witch  I    If  you  will  withdraw  the  embareo  . 
your  request-'  not  yet.  please  '-I  can  so^n  See 

1  am  your  wife  now,  but " 

She  paused,  with  a  strained  look  in  her  eyes. 

"Thliy  °*"  P'*;'''°"'  '^■'^  '^  '«"'•  'hank  GodI  " 
I  here  is  one,  only  one  proof  that  wi!!  convince 
me  I  am  real.y  first  in  your  heart.     Give  me  at  once 
the  box  of  papers  that  incriminate  my  f.ther  " 
He  dropped  her  hand  and  rose. 
It  IS  hard,  indeed,  when  a  man  must  refuse  th.- 
first  request  of  his  bride;  but,  my  darling   I  ^nJot 
dishonor  myself     Such  baseness  would  no^ro^e  mv 

S^e'hnH   *°"'''  'r ■'^'^'y  "°"^^  y°"^  contempT" 
th;  In  ..,"""'  '"*^  '"  '^'y  f""''  '^'^  °'her  under 

Lifting  her  tightly  locked  hands  in  entreaty   her 

.V  I?  S°u'  ''°"*  ^'■^^'^  "'y  h""-*!  Help  me  to 
shield  my  father  from  shame,  and  I  will  bless  y"u  Is 

o  nl'/  "■.  ;  '*"  '°  ^^-tched-the  world  is  going 
to  pieces-and  I  am  clinging  to  you  as  the  one  rock 
of  safety  the  sole  refuge  that  will  not  fail  me.  5f  you 
ever^  really  loved  me.  oh.  Mr.  Noel,  have  mercy'on 

h^?ho^l't''\'*^'^''''c?"'^'  ""^'"'"^  to  trust  his  voice, 
he  shook  his  head.  She  staggered  as  if  from  a  blow 
but  af  er  a  moment  her  cheeks  flamed,  and  banked 
fires  glowed  in  her  dilated  eyes. 
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tell  y^f  .'CXU°rriil'"  "'"  '"'  ^""'^^  *« 
"  He  ni.wr  .^M  P"P*"  •"  '"y  possession  ?  " 

you,  tofo™Lr'        '' ' "'  '^  '^  ■"■••"«'' 

" I  was  in  his  bedroom  ne*(  tn  ti.-  ik 

plain,  and  I OM.™  n.d  tfmaK  In  IhT ^  "°'  "- 

All  toidtrness  had  va nisS  1^™  i?      '"'»"™»- 
his  blut-gre,  „„  J!ST;  ""  ■"'  =«  "a",  and 

^pSiES^^^ 

journey?"  Because  of  my  approaching 

"Yes,  for  father's  safety.     I  was  grieved  to  hear 
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him  I  think  I  ni,.,f  I"  exposure  threatening 

w^.e^u^;"Si:'i:r  ''^  '^^ "-" '-  "^^  '^".  the 

no.  deny  the  prayer  li  yTr  wifl"^"^"'  ^"^  "°""^ 

vour  heartT,n"T  '°  '"^  "™''  *'"'  "°  '"o^e  love  in 
our  heart  than  when  you  refused  me  years  ago?  " 

y    rl  honor     T  I  ^^^'  "'^^y^  »>^«"  »tt^ched  to 

You  considered  yourse'f  the  n,.,..  ^f  ^l 
and  felt  assured  I  couW  norrefuseTo  '  n       a  "'"""' 

sale!    For  sale'"  '  '*"""^*''  "leal  woman,  for 

H^^:;£;rJs':;t;S— — ant 
what^'  Sg?;^  ;ora"!f  tC""  ^'°  r'^  ^'■'="'  - 

But  there  w^as  '^^J!S Zl'^St^:^^ 

1  an,  thifty.  un.:s?rm"arf;  rn't^h:  ^vl"?  """ 
.nto  .mmediate  unrestricted'possession  .ndTt  0^ 
^f  you  den,ed  my  prayer  I  would  be  financi^J,  abS 
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tween  me  J^i  ''  *^'  °"?  ''^P^  '^^'  ^'^nds  now  be 

escape  fro ^rSrSo  I  s^Tilf  to^t  o'°"  °' 
whom  I  have  always  honored  andtmed-wh„%"^^^ 
heved  would  be  patfent  with  me      Ye,  t  Zm         ^u 
That  you  would  be  deeply  aggrieved  I 'knew  h*"^''"- 
I  mtended  you  should  iWf  St  the  trntw         u'' 

share  with  you."  ^^' ''  °"*=  ''°P«  I  <=an 

Swinging  around  a  sharp  curve    th*.  «.„  i      i.  . 

v>olently  and  she  staggere'd.  H  ^aiSVeTtm 
and  led  her  to  the  seat   wj,o,o    u    ,   "Sm  ner  arm 

against  the  Panef  a'd'shut"  ef  UT^'sin"  ^'f 
beautiful  was  the  proud  face  wearin^Th.  n  f^P'^'^ 
of  mental  suflFering,  but,  2  le  looked  7  '"' ^'"' 
no  pity  softened  the  gleam  in  huT  7."  ^*  ''*=''• 

clinched  in  his  struggtjo"  S^ron^i  "'  '''  '^"^^ 
lo-night  I  have  learned  how  a  man  f»»i       i. 
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hood.    I  was  fastidious,  but  voi,  fiii-j 

J  trusted  you  almost  as' I  tru^rnv  Sld'"''  v^'V"^ 

wronged  me  doublv— in  th.  i     "^^,^°^-     You  have 

worseinthedestructioio    '   Klf^^-^r^^"'  ''"*  ^^^ 
bility  of  some  women  1    ^      .'^ '"  *''"  incorrupti- 

«  I  had  saTed  rS'bere"  " ''*'^  '"  ^^^  ^^  «''- 
should  have  carrfed' an  unsuSd  V"  T  ^~  ' 
memory  of  you  to  li^hMhri  !;  ^  P"^"''  ^^cred 
knows  f  wou'ld  sol  fhUe  J:;fhtt  "'^''•.  ^°^ 
cruelly,  deliberately  deceived  me  v  ?/'u"  ^^^ 
were  buying  the  Daoers  h«f  "^V^^^"  thought  you 
livered,  fhe  tradeoff  '  y'^'  "^'^  ^'"  "«'  ^e  de- 

of  what  you  PurcVa^^J"  an^tLTrfc?  p^al^  ^r  ^•°" 
turn  to  vou     Vm,  t,^  ^        P^'"  ^  "Cre  re- 

all  things  sham  manage     A"  orn°'  ^''^^^^''^^^ 

will  have-aS  as  reear?,  r"  ^'"'  "'^  'ove-never 
Plicity  has  J^nTi:iZZV''''-  '°'''  ^"- 
heart.  After  a  few  H.!c  r  /,  °"''^  '^^'"'"^d  "X 
come  in  sepa  aSon     H  f  t     '^  ^°''  '°'''  °^  "^  ^'" 

-uch  anno^anrWhlVw^^L^relSnS'd"'^'^^ 
court  cannot  refiK.^  f«  „•       ■'^    V  eiapse,  the  divorce 
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"Mr.  Herriott,  I  am  so  utterly  miserable  cruel 
words  even  from  you.  no  longer  have  poter  to 
uTrigh"-  S'^^Whed'nervousl^r/sS 

"My  worse  than  useless  appeal  to  your  mercv  re- 
mmds  me  of  a  picture  of  the  Deluge  I  once  sTw  when 

thr^^  ?P^  '^'^^-  ^  ^'°«'"'"&  ^"""an  clung  to 
the  edge  of  an  open  window  in  the  ark,  begging  fuc° 
cor  and  Noah  leaned  out  and  pried  off  heSpTng 
hands,  smitmg  her  back  into  hungry  waves  I  shaH 
obey  your  wishes,  Mr.  Herriott,  in  all  but  one  step 
you  have  suggested.  I  do  not  believe  in  the  valiSy 
of  divorces.  Vows  made  to  God  can  never  be  can 
celled  by  civ.1  processes.  A  consecrated  minister  is 
not  a  ^ere  notary  public  to  attest  signatures  to  a 
deed.     My  marnage  is  forever  sacred  as  my  baptism 

a^wav^sIl'Sd"  S"  'f'  '"  "'^  ^°'y  --«'  S^ 
a   vou^i.h     V     "'  ^1°  P""'-     ^°"  ^''^"  be  as  free 

long  as  I  hve  I  mtend  to  hold  myself  your  wife." 
ring?^'    ^"^        ""*"  '^'  •''"^""^  '°  ''^"d  «"«  your 

him'"'HT  ''J^°"'!'"  ^"^^'-  ^"'l  held  it  toward 
«'v  "t'""'^^  't  slowly,  smiling  bitterly. 

us  do  nar?''^T^°'  '"l"  *;.  •"«'="Ption.     '  Till  death 
r.n,in/        ^  T^''  ''^'''  °^  ''  """^^  ^e  an  unpleasant 
reminder,  and  I  hope  and  ask  that  you  will  never  wear 
It.    As  a  worthless  symbol  of  what  no  longer  exists 
allow  me  to  throw  it  away."  ' 

rillT  a'  ^°"  -P'^^'^^  °"'y  remember  you  have  no 
right  to  do  so,  It  IS  mine.    If  it  were  cast  into  the 
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It  will  soon  be  davlip-hf      t  '• 

smoking  car     Perh=n=  *"  ^"'"^  '"to  the 

theporfer.^"     "^'^^'P^  y°"  «=an  rest.    Shall  I  send 

"No.     I  could  not  sleep." 

"^  went  out,  closing  the  door  carefullv 

ClVSlrr^  -^  S-and  heat 
wounded,  yetSSnSt  f/''^''-  """""ated,  sorely 
-she  stubbornly  SSrfoT'  ''"P"'"^'  ''"'  '^^^fi^"* 
hausted  every  ilX^t^^^^^^^^^^     ^'^^  ''^'^  - 

.eirrhertten%Stler  .^^^^^^^^^^^      ^-'^ 

«  she  needed  anytSLf  uJZtt'f  '^T  ^°  ^^'^ 
prayer,  and  stole  aw!y  aV  softTv  5^"'"  '"'^"'^ '" 
strain  was  telling  upTn  her  „,^f^  '  ^^  ^'"^-  The 
'■cal  aching  in  her XltZ  ''TT"^  "^'^^«-  Hy^ter- 
intolerablf,  and  the TwaWn?    '  '"^  ''■^'  ^^^  ^'"'^^^ 

hadll^tyXrcftb'  ^\^^^"«^-  "she 
satchel  she  took  a  cr;^o^,ed  th  Jh'"'°''  /'■°'"  ''^^^ 
ing  herself  by  one  hl'nT    1      '^°°'''  ^"«^'  ^"Pport- 

walked  down  the  narrow  „"  ""f  °^  '^'  ''"' '^^ 
water-tank  stood  nearThr  f '•'"''''■"  ^^«  ''"^^  'he 
reached  it  shrlwM     H^eS  T  ■-    ^^'°^^  ^''^ 

-owed^ahopelessly-r.i^---ru:t^ 
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Close-fitting  travelling  cap.    As  she  turned  back,  he 
saw  her  and  advanced.  ' 

"What  do  you  wish?" 

She  held  out  the  cup. 

"Some  water,  please." 

She  reeled,  clutched  at  the  wall,  and  for  an  instant 
everything  -pun  round.  He  placed  her  in  the  por- 
ter s  folding  a.air,  an  '  ./hen  he  held  the  cup  to  her 
mouth  saw  that  her  teeth  chattered.  She  drank  spas- 
modically and  a  long,  shuddering  sigh  drifted  across 
her  white  lips. 

"  You  must  lie  down  and  rest.  The  porter  will 
arrange  your  berth." 

She  shook  her  head  and  rose. 

"  You  cannot  walk  alone;  lean  on  me." 

diz"  ^"  *'  ^  "^^^  ^^'^  "^**"  "°*"  ^  ^*  '"''"'y  *"** 

She  drew  back,  but  he  put  his  arm  around  her,  hold- 
ing her  firmly  against  him,  and  placed  her  on  the  seat 
in  the  drawing-room.  She  pointed  to  the  carnations, 
.u  ^''^  Pe'"f"nie  's  overpowering.  I  can't  reach 
them.     Please  take  them  out." 

Lifting  an  arm  he  snapped  the  string. 

"  Like  every  other  souvenir  and  symbol  of  to-night 
they  are  simply  sickening."  ' 

Raising  the  window  he  threw  the  flowers  into  a 
nver  across  which  the  locomotive  was  cautiously  feel- 
ing its  way.  He  opened  his  own  satchel,  leaning 
against  hers  on  the  opposite  seat,  took  out  a  silver 
tlask,  and  poured  some  ruby,  aromatic  "quid  into  the 
cup. 

"  You  are  sadly  spent;  take  this." 

"  No,  I  do  not  need  anything  more." 

"  You  must.    It  is  merely  a  mild  cocktail." 


will 
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"i^°;M'- Harriott,  I  prefer  not." 
Drinti?"  '°""  ^^°  "'^  y°"  «--r  to  obey  „e? 

•'  p.^'*"' j'^y,*"  control  yourself." 

leave  t"a,t"e  w,t  "C?  °",  "V""""^'"  ^^^ 
one  but  God  carheir^Tow  Vr'^^'J"^'"  ^^ 
painful  to  you  and  I  shr^tr        ^"^  "^''*  °^  "'«  i^ 

He.riott.  piea;elllf;;;f,Xr"^'"'^°"-  ^'■ 

He  sat  down  beside  her,  the  cup  in  his  hand 

youirr  uXi-tr  r^"^^^^^^^  *^- 

all  possibility  of  heallne  and  .''"''  ""^  ^'''y'"'^ 
ribly  sudden  overf^f^Tu'  P"''^?*'  '"  '^e  ter- 
called  intrexSe  Tn.  f"'""'  ''^P^^  ^^^  ^^^ 
so,  you  must  oardnn  /^  ^^''^  '^"'"^^  ^^^h-  « 
wrung  E  me  Sr  Tm''^  -^'-'^^  -"X  torture 
enough  withouTLy  a'ddUion  '  L^y  Jrnd  T^^ 

so  sorely  I  Znol' lutZ  ""T  ""'"^^'^  "^y  ^'^"^ 

'ittlegirll    D^me  the   avor  to  h'°T'"u"'-      P'^"'" 
I  ask  it."  ^""^  '°  *^""'f  th's,  because 

tooka5mow'ro7th?  '"  "^^  ^""^  "''^  ^-•"^-     He 
her  head  ^'  °PP°^'*^  ^^^'  ^"^  put  it  behind 

doiiS^lS  SJ  "'  ^°"  ''^^^  ""'y  '«  °P-  the 

finger  I  took  off  at  yourleouest^  h"  '"'"^  °"  "^^ 
your  own  hand  put^Jback  whL  k'. "  ''•  ^'''' 
will  be  there  when  I  dk^         ^'^  ''  ^^""^^  ^^^  it 
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She  held  out  her  hand  with  the  ring  in  her  palm. 
He  looked  at  her  intently,  and  his  lips  tightened. 
"  Repeat  a  mockery  ?  A  shameful  farce !  " 
He  lifted  the  glittering  circle,  tossed  it  up  twice, 
struggling  with  the  impulse  to  hurl  it  through  the 
window,  then  suddenly  slipped  it  on  her  finger, 
dropped  her  hand,  and,  picking  up  his  satchel,  left 
her. 

Would  the  night  never  end?  If  Duncan  Keith 
refused  to  sell  ?  She  thought  of  quiet,  lovely  olive- 
clad  plains  in  Sicily,  with  pergolas  cool  in  green  shad- 
ows of  vines,  where  they  might  retreat  from  dis- 
graceful publicity.  Mr.  Herriott  scorned,  repudiated 
her,  and  henceforth  she  could  devote  herself  entirely 
to  tender  care  of  her  father.  Ambition  and  hope  were 
dead,  but  was  there  any  anesthetic  to  still  the  burn- 
ing stings  of  memory  ?  She  went  to  the  opposite  seat 
and  rested  her  head  against  the  open  window.  A 
thin,  sallow,  fading  old  moon  hung  like  a  spectre  in 
the  sky  where  the  morning  star  lighted  the  way  for 
the  coming  new  day,  and  the  dew-sprinkled  air  swept 
m,  spiced  with  waves  of  aroma  from  a  blooming  vine- 
yard. 

Hamlets,  meadows,  fields,  bridges,  the  looming 
shadow  of  a  wooded  mountain  fled  past  as  the  train 
rocked,  hummed,  and  flew  on.  Looking  up  at  the 
quiet  heavens,  Eglah  lifted  her  hands  and  heart  in 
passionate  appeal. 

"  Dear  God,  have  mercy  u^^on  us !  If  I  did  wrong, 
forgive  my  sin.  Help  me  now  to  save  my  poor  un- 
fortunate father,  and  I  will  strive  to  be  a  better  Chris- 
tian all  the  remainder  of  my  days." 

At  eight  o'clock  a  waiter  brought  her  breakfast. 
Later,  when  Mr.  Herriott  came  in,  it  was  evident  he 
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chilled  to  cold  steel.     He  was  very  pale,  and  an  mi- 
usual  rigidity  locked  his  features.  '  "n"  an  un- 

T  ,"  "^°"  ""*t  be  very  tired  of  this  close  place  qnd 
I  am  glad  we  shall  change  cars.     It  is  a  fine  Say,  ^t 

s  our  S    P  *''  ""''^  *'"  '"'^^"^  y--    He- 
is  our  tram.     Give  me  your  wrap  and  satchel." 

ine  change  was  into  a  parlor  car  with  fresh  Iin»n 

covered  revolving  cha.rs.  and  wide  winSows  fra'Zg 

at«e\'n';e"!f  P^.^'''^^'r-''«P  «"  a  green  hilSde^ 
cattle  knee  deep  in  rock-bedded  crystal  streams  and 
everywhere  the  busy  bird  world  nest  building    ' 
Eglah  drew  a  deep  breath  of  relief,  and   as  Mr 

up'aS"    ''  '  '"^°'='  ""'•^'  """  '^'''  ^^^  '-keS 

"  Thank  you.    Will  you  be  so  kind  as  to  t^n  «- 

when  we  shall  reach  L  place  where^rtaTJ 

an;:iti^;^yz,5s^t^,i'tirs 

b^nVS-rJilS^.'  ^"^  ^^  '-''  '  ---  ^-^^  i- 

oils' wir""''  "'■'''■  *"*"'''^'  ""'^  *hen,  liberally  sup- 
plied with  magazines  and  papers,  settled  comfortabh^ 

LrHc  *^°'^"  !"«'»  ^^'•^  s<=attered  about,  a  few  playing 
cards,  some  dozmg,  others  absorbed  in  newspaLrs 
Mr.  Herriott  sat  in  front  of  his  companion    his 

IfSSh  /  w""'  l"'^  ^°^^'<^  *'^  -"^o- 
Atter  a  time  he  took  from  his  satchel  a  folded  chart 

and  note-book.  Spreading  the  former  across  hL 
knees,  he  appeared  oblivious  of  all  but  the  lines  and 
figures,  yet  the  angles  in  his  bronze  face  dfd  not 
soften.     KHah  h^A  *„!,.„  „arL      ,    .  :      .     °'"  "°* 


Eglah  had  taken  oflf  her  hat,  hoping  to 
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the  teasing  pain  in  her  temples.  She  rested  her  head 
against  the  back  of  the  chair,  and  held  up  an  open 
magazine,  but  no  page  was  turned,  and  as  she  laid  it 
in  her  lap  she  shut  her  eyes. 

Her  thoughts  drifted  to  a  small  villa  near  Messina 
which  Judge  Kent  had  expressed  a  wish  to  occupy 
because  he  chanced  to  see  it  in  a  rosy  mantle  of  al- 
mond blossoms.    Mr.  Whitfield  would  attend  to  estate 
matters,  and  Boynton  could  be  trusted  to  manage  the 
plantations,  though  they  were  miles  apart.    She  could 
do  as  she  pleased  now  with  her  money,  and  if  she 
faileu  in  her  mission  to  Woodbury  she  would  ask  her 
father  to  take  her  abroad  at  once,  until  Mr.  Herriott 
returned.    During  that  time  public  discussion  of "  Ely 
Twiggs"  would  end,  and  probably  she  need  never 
come   back   io  America.      Mr.    Herriott   evidently 
wished  her  out  of  his  life,  forever  out  of  his  sight,  and 
certainly  he  should  be  gratified.     Her  father  could 
not  suspect  her  reason  for  going  to  Europe;  he  knew 
how  to  keep  newspapers  from  her,  and  as  he  did  not 
dream  she  knew  the  dreadful  truth,  they  might  re- 
sume the  dear  old  life.     So  profound  was  her  revery 
that  she  had  unconsciously  opened  her  eyes,  and  they 
looked  out,  seeing,  not  the  farms  and  forests  gliding 
by  the  window,  but  the  sapphire  sky,  the  purple  sea, 
the  snow  of  lemon  groves,  the  red  glow  of  oleander- 
walled   gardens,   and   the  silvery   grey-green   olive 
orchards   where   she   might   hide   her   father   from 
shame,  herself  from  the  withering  scorn  of  Mr.  Her- 
riott's  cruel  eyes. 

Glancing  at  her  over  the  top  of  the  lifted  chart, 
his  attention  was  arrested  by  the  intense  abstraction 
in  which  she  was  plunged.  Her  extreme  pallor  was 
relieved  only  by  vivid  color  in  her  delicately  curved 
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so  pathefcally  hopeless,  yet  unwavering Jtroud  was* 

tC1"""uI^'^  ^r"^  •°"&  ^"«1  pasfionately 
The  door  behind  them  opened  and  a  nav»i  ^a 

.ng  a  tattoo  on  the  window,  dangling  h.'fj  tch  close 
to  the  baby  s  eyes,  and  bouncing  it  up  and  down     h! 
walked  about,  sat  down,  laid  fhe  in^fam  face  down 
ward  across  his  knees,  trotted  it,  patted  it  b„twTh 

an7loud"ft"a^rM'  ^"''  ^'^^^  *^ '^fn'bE  Sg 
scTeard  t^^"""''-'-  ^'^  ^"^"^-d  child' 
The  officer  rose. 

Jll  '"^'°"y  *°  ^""oy  the  passengers,  but  the  nurse 
has  been  taken  so  ill  she  cannot  hold  he^  head  up  a„d 

S  m'n  hTre"' h1'  ^°  '°  '"  '  ^'^  °''"^^^  '''bring 
nirn  in  here     He  never  saw  me  until  last  nieht      I 

was  on  a  crnse  when  his  poor  mother  died  ' ' 

Once  moie  he  essayed  to  whistle,  and  swaved  to 

and  fro  with  a  ..eking  motion,  but  finally  dlp'e^ate! 

he  turned  to  a  young  man  in  a  neighborine  cha^r 

who  was  smiling  over  a  cartoon  in  "Puck"" 

him  i,w.'^°"''^  ^°"  '^'^  '"^  '^-^  S'^^^  '^'"dness  to  hold 
h.m  just  a  moment,  while  I  get  something  from  hS 

"  All  right,  I  will  try;  but  I  happen  to  be  a  bache 

scrtmTin  op^  'ZlZT^'r  "'"  "^'^  ^  ''^' 
He  held  out  his  arms,  but,  as  the  father  attempted 
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to  transfer  the  boy,  the  sight  of  another  strange  face 
increased  his  terror;  the  little  hands  g-asped  the  offi- 
cer s  beard,  and  the  baby  shrieked  in  protest. 

Egiah  rose  and  crossed  the  car. 

"  He  is  accustomed  to  women;  perhaps  I  can  quiet 
mm.     Will  you  allow  me  to  try?  " 

"  O,  thank  you,  madam  I " 

She  took  one  little  hand,  caressed  it,  toyed  with  the 
fingers,  and  cooed  as  only  women  can.  After  a  mo- 
ment the  child  ceased  crying,  and  when  very  gently 
she  took  It  and  laid  it  up  against  her  shoulder  the 
little  creature  nestled  close  to  her.  His  suspicion, 
however,  was  not  entirely  allayed.  Suddenly  he 
lifted  his  head,  stared  curiously  into  her  face,  and 
when  she  laid  her  cheek  on  his.  wet  with  tears,  he 
seemed  reassured,  and  clung  to  her,  his  lips  touching 
her  throat.  * 

The  young  man  leaned  over  and  whispered  to  a 
fnend  in  the  chair  before  him. 

"  He  shows  good  taste  in  picking  his  nurse.  Is 
not  she  a  beauty?  I  have  been  watching  that  hand- 
some couple,  and  things  are  not  serene  in  their  camp. 
1  was  near  him  in  the  smoker,  and  his  face  looked  like 
a  brownstone  statue  with  live  wild-cat  eyes." 

Eglah  walked  slowly  up  and  down  the  aisle,  hum- 
ming low  and  very  softly  Kiicken's  "  Schlummerlied." 
Now  and  then  the  child  sobbed  faintly. 

The  officer  came  back  with  a  bo^'le  of  milk,  but, 
as  he  hurried  forward,  Eglah  shook  ner  head.  After 
a  little  while  the  exhausted  baby  slept  soundly. 

Madam,  I  cannot  thank  you  sufficiently  for  your 
goodness.  I  will  relieve  you  now.  and  I  trust  the 
passengers  will  excuse  the  annoyance." 

"Let  me  keep  him  a  w..iie;  he  stili  sobs  now  and 
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then,  and  if  moved  might  wake 
quiet  his  nerves." 
"  It  is  too  great  a  tax  on  you.  madam." 

"  In     "v.  ,fT  *"''^'  ^  "''*"  •'""«  him  to  you." 
_     "  \^^^1  ''°"'"  ^^«=  g«  home,  and  since  vou  are 

." 'o^  ri'""'" "'"' "" ""'«  "-»« C4" 

&"rrgi;'^/  ^  ^-'"^  ^--  ^"  Mr^  h2- 

"•  fZ?!.  ''"''•    P'*^  y°"  niesmerize  him  ?  " 
^think  there  is  telepathy  in  great  trouble     H* 
feels  mtuitively  that  some  one  elfe  is  suSerin;r  t^r 
ture  and  'a  fellow  feeling '  drew  him  to  „e  "   *^ 

She  avoided  looking  at  him,  and  her  eyes  followed 
the  evolutions  of  a  flock  of  white  geese  holdinTrl 
gatta  in  a  pond  close  to  the  railway  tS  ^  "" 

After  some  moments,  she  cautiously  and  tenderlv 

^ss^  ^^-''  '^^  «"^^  mellow  l:c\^':n! 

whIr'e'thfJoW  i^/n'^  '^"^'"  '^""^'"^  '«  »he  hand 
wnere  the  gold  band  shone  renewed  the  struggle  Mr 
Hernott  was  trying  to  crush.  ^^ 

Leaning  toward  her,  he  said : 

n,n.        f^^}'  f  y^"*"  '■^'J""*'  I  stifled  my  repue- 

ask  v';:"i  1"'"', '  ^"P'^  ^^^"*-  To-day  I  muft 
ask  you  for  the  only  favor  you  can  ever  grant  me 
Give  me  back  my  ring."  ^  '' 
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I  "  I  want  it." 

"«'  '?'^'*'  "^^'^'^y  "'  him. 

"And  the  supreme  vow  was  to  love  mo  I  " 
••?e"  nJr/'i'''^  r^  she'didTor  Lh. 
learn  to  •.ov";::';'„;'tha"''  '"•     '  '''°"^''»  ^  '"■^»'' 

next  stop,  an^d  thrbab;  awoke  S'^.^H""''  ^"^ 
as  his  father  entered  f^n^^    ^  ^  .    ^'^"'^'^  <^^'  "^t 

"  tToc     1  ^       ?^^  '°  '^y  ''  on  his  chair." 

Mr.  Herriott  did  not  return  until  the  second  call 
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for  lancheon  sounded  through  the  train     H*  t^t. 
her  hat  fron,  the  brass  hook  f„d  hel<!    'La"   he7 
luncheo"""'  '°"  "'  ^"'"^"""y  --y  to  Welcome 

"  Thank  you,  but  I  want  absolutely  nothin.r     r 
hope  you  will  go  without  tne."  ^  ^'    ' 

He  went  out.  but  not  to  the  dining  car 

the  ir.'      "'  *'""  ^'  "-"^  ^«<='*-  "he  had  crossed 
the  aisle  to  a  vacant  chair,  raised  the  window   and 

Shi  A"  "■'"  °"  '^'  ^'"''^  ^'"'  ^<=^ted  heThead  Ihere' 

h%'lTarg:^r '^^"-  -^  —"^  ^iitt 

-tion  over  his  head  was  ?eflect:;rS  and  "g^  e' 
directly  opposite.     For  the  next  hour  he  heKe 

ySTheToke.'"?."  -^^^  ""^^^  '^f'  'he  -tror" 
he^d  anH  f  1^'  ''^''  "^'•^f'  ^^''hout  raising  her 
head,  and  from  the  tense,  strained  fixedness  of  her 

?e^  at  wLr"  ''t"^/  """"^  "^"-'f  f- »h  or: 
hJl  ^'  r °°*lh"ry;  the  final  effort  in  her  father's  be- 
half, which  he  felt  assured  would  prove  futile     Con 

.lTA:ZT;ft:t  "-«>"'  -thing'avai.e?t"o 
-udie  tne  rap    of  his  disappointment. 

.J      '/u^'"  "^.'^^'^  ^*  'he  entrance  to  a  laree  town 
and  as  the  nation  platform  filled  with  cur  ous  K 

orseat".  ° '"'  "^  "'"''°^^^'  ^^'^^  -"'  ^-"to ":; 

A  moment  latr  •  the  door  was  thrown  open   and  a 
stut^r""  '''  ■  '^""^"^  ''^  ''^  telegraph7om;l; 

Noefn'^r'riSf  ""'"""  ^'°^^'-     ^"-S^  ^-  M- 
"  I  am  Mr.  Herriott." 
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boot  aXr/?H:ri';:  -s:  -'r;  -r- 

back  to  Eglah  and  reZ^^l7  ^  ^^""^  ^'^^  ^^^ 
was  seized  by ^nfp'Xn^n'"  '"°"°"'"''  "'^*  ^''^ 
taken  her  father  Tt  as  shTr"n  "^^^  *^'"  '^^^  °^'^- 
proachedher.        "'"  ^' '''* '^°«  ^e  turned  and  ap- 

.','  Sf.'  anything  happened  to  father^  " 

him    'rral  w''^  '°"'':-     ^'  ''-^  "ot  refer  to 
ti"  I  as^rtarpoXly  .''°P  ''''■     ^^^^  ^^^  -t 

n^ornin'g"'  ""^^  -■»  here  unti,  tfo  o'clock  in  the 
let'Stent^""""^  ^°°'^''"'^^  I  ''eg  of  you 
plain^STateT"  """"^  necessitating  it  that  will  be  ex- 

I  nle.S"''  ^'''  ^''^  ^'""•'^  -^  ''^"^''t  at  once. 
Th.owino'  aside  her  hat   Tr,vi«u  i. 

Come  in." 
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With  ,  square  package  sealed  in  brown  oaoer 
under  one  arm  Mr.  Herriott  entered.  closS^L  door 
and  deposited  the  bundle  on  a  small  table.  From  S 
vest-pocket  he  drew  the  folded  telegram  and  gave  U 

"  Duncan  Keith  died  two  daysYeo ''^^'^  '"• 
New  York  ri„K     T7        1      ^  ^       Wired  you  at 
^ew  ifork  Uub.    Everythmg  attended  to  here    Will 
meet  you  at  Carville  at  8  p.m. 

"  Herman  Martin." 

^Zu'^^t'  *""^**^  ^y^^  g^^ed  into  his. 
„  ;^"at  does  it  mean  for  me— now?  " 

will  eo'^unwhif'  T!"'"^-  'T^  ^^i'ty  bank  officials 
wm  go  unwhipped  of  justice.'  Duncan's  father  haH 
no  relat  vcs  in  Amerira      H»  ,.,o  "^"* 

lad  from  Pn  Ji    ^"'^"'=^:     H«=  was  a  poor  stowaway 

his  son  n  ^  V^","*  """  '''"  grandm-her's  death 
Mart^  ^""'T;  ''"^°"'y  *''^  """Cher's  sister,  yirs. 
Martin.  I  could  not  hear  from  Duncan  to  whom  T 
wrote  twice  last  week,  and  this  telegram  is  an  answeJ 
to  one  I  sent  Martin,  telling  him  I  coSd  make  only 

S^"X^dtrnS?evX^^^^^^^ 
never  consent  to  undertake  a  suit  for  libel,     irwould 
StThr"?  "''?  "^^  ^°-  -t  P— .  and  relpot 
Ss  JnH  r    "°'  u"'  '°  "*^""'^-     Your  father's  let- 
ers  and  the  vouchers  for  large  sums  of  money  sent 

ZJll  ^^'^^^-are  in  a  separate  envelope.     I  shal 
burn  them  now,  before  I  deliver  the  box  to  Martin  " 
She  sprang  forward,  her  hands  on  his  dioulders  her 
lips  quivering  like  rose-leaves  in  a  gale 

netriTu""'^"-^-     '^'"  y°"  ^^^«=  ""y  father?  " 
He  took  her  wnsts  and  held  her  away  from  him 


818 


A  SPBCKLSD  BIRD 


'.',  ?r^^^  ^^^  '"'"-■  certainly  not  I " 
No  more  sorrow  can  ever  come  to  him?" 
No   frojn  th.s  box;  and  none  through  me." 
,„;  I     i"'''""  overwhelmed  her.    She  sank  back' 

her  upon  a  sofa,  and  stood  looking  down  a?  h  "r  So 
spr?nkfed1t^Tr'  'l""''''  ""'  ^^^^^^^  her  face, 
TrfnlflT    ^''  *'f '^-     ^''^'^  ^'^  breathing  gre^ 

to  fit""^^'  ^°"  college-bred  girls  too  well  trained 
hef  taif  "'''  ''"  ''^'''  ''^  ^"^  ^''"  dripped  from 

.n7  "*''!u/^'"*^'^  ^^^°'^'  something  smothered  me 
and  everythmg  turned  black.     Mr.  Herrio ttl"  ' 

her'^o^tf hKoX: '''''' ""'  "'"^^'  -^  '-''^<^  - 

"  In  a  few  moments  he  will  be  " 

paSrsT/n  '^"  f  ''°^'  ^^'^"^^^d  ^  ^'"^"  b"ndle  of 
papers  m  an  envelope  marked  "Ely  Twiges"  and 

drew  some  matches  from  his  case.    ^In  th?|r;te  le 
theTox  °"'  '^  °"^'  ''''''  -Jo'^ked  tdTed  up 

yielded  herself  to  her  faLr^Sciig  L'STpS 
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Duncan  had  been  dead  twenty-four  hours  when  the 

era^had  h  ""'?  '^^'  ""P*'^'  ^^'•«-  "  Martin's  tele 
ft  hoif  T  fi  ^.^^'•"^^d'  yo"  would  now  be  happy 
at  honie.  I  find  .t  necessary  to  change  mv  E 
somewhat  I  can  spend  but  a  single  day  Tt  home 
and  mstead  of  going  directly  thencf  to  Boston  Tali 
make  a  few  hours'  stay  in  New  York  to  see t;  S- 

thrn^"^'*"'^""'*'"-  You  need  not.  I  have  more 
than  I  require,  and  if  I  were  a  pauper  I  should  n^ver 
accept  a  cent  from  you.  There  is  only  one  thin^vou 
can  ever  g.ve  me,  and  that  I  must  w/nt  as  long' Js  ? 

han"ds  ll-^fw""^  ''r'^  "P  ""'I  ^°^"  the  floor,  his 
"  What  Ts  it^' " '  '      P'"'''  ''^'^^  ''''  ^°f^- 

to  hi'  ^li!^  ^'"^  '^'  ^r^  ""^^  ''f  '^^ir,  and  lifted 
to  his,  pleading  eyes  pathetically  sad. 

Your  confidence-your  old  faith  in  me." 

there  °^Sbrnn  "  ""  "^''  '°"^  '"  ^  ^^^^«  «°  deep 
woTntn  1  ''^"° '■^^"'•rection.  The  world  is  full  of 
women-lovely,  luscious  women.  Of  fair  flesh  there 
js  for  most  men  no  lack;  but  I  wanted,  I  hungered  I 
ponged  for  only  one  pair  of  dimpled  arms  foE Tbou 
my  neck,  one  woman's  divinely  tender  eyes  answering 
all  the  love  in  mine,  one  pair  of  proud,  pure  sensf 
tive,  beautiful  lips  seeking  and  clinging  t;  S.  Vol- 
untarily you  gave  yourself  to  me-your  precious  sef 
-and  when  bewildered  with  happin^s  I  caught  yl 

Sharp  clipping  has  rid  me  of  my  cataracts     Let  us 
make  an  end  of  this  dismal  farce     All  my  Hfe  I  have 

t£t  X'^'TV''^''''  ^"^  --  •'  h-  me  by   he 
throat.     It  will  take  an  Arctic  winter  to  cool  the  hot 
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leave  you  here?     I  r.n     .        '^/°"  '^•"  ^^'^^  "^  to 
at  once  ••  "  ''''«^'*P^  ^^"^  ^^^^er  to  come 

of  at  th..  nL\.»  i^  .^  ?  .  *°  '^^^*  *"«  ''ere  instead 
oi  at  the  place  selected  and  designated  before  IMt 
home,  of  course  I  shall  submit.  We  have  not  J^l 
nends,  and  father's  enemies  will  gossip "^er  theTct 
that  I  was  sent  home  before  you  sailed  from  Boston 

the^'rtraT'tr  r  °^  "^"^  •"  comparison  S 
ine  lear  that  the  change  you  suggest  mieht  learf 

athert^suspect  I  had  learned  the  o^ect  oT^our  S 

out\^i  J:t  7h  ""^"^"^^ble  to  me  if  he  finds 
out  tnat  1  know  the  contents  of  that  box  I  wnnU 
rather  d.e  than  have  him  believe  all  the  homble  S 
are  m  my  possession.  For  his  sake  iJj.'''  ^^ 
«  For  h's  sake  you  would  go  down  into  Hades !  " 

th»„  I    f       ['^  '*'"  ^  "°*"-     What  ordeal  more  fiery 
than  last  night  tod  to-day?    I  know  now  tha^^S 

wrong  but  the  awful  ruin  seemedTimmlnent  I  fled 

able.  I  am  punished,  and  I  deserve  all  I  su^r 
Leave  me  here,  or  anywhere  else,  as  you  find  mosi 
convenient  and  most  comfortable  for  yoursdj" 

the  matte?  T  °^  '^""f  ^°'''  ^''^^'  determine 
as  v^fr  !^i  ^'."S^g^sted  the  change,  thinking  that 
as  your  sole  object  m  making  this  journey  was  to 
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before  hen  ''"''  '"  ^''  "°t«-book  and  held  it 

the  "  Ely  Twie^s  "^  ^'^^  ^""^^  ^&o-    I  burned 

themtoEgir%hPSL^°-"'ght     Never  n,enS 
delphia  Saturday '"  '  ^°"  *°  ""*  ''«='• ""  Phila- 

coZS^cte  ''^*  "  -''^^  I  prefer.    When  you 

shl^&d7;•,;rIren^;tth^er  "°^  ^-^  ^ 

riage  gives  L  cS  of  mv"n  '"''""°"-  ^^  '"^- 
wish  to  know  thramount7.  7  "*^'"'  '"'d  "°^  I 
bonds  you  delivereSrtre'X'""  '°  "^°^"  *'*= 
-attl^r^r'n^rSfir'"^*''^"--    That 

yers."       '  ^""^  ""''  ^^^  ««-d  a  check  to  your  law- 

andS'^youTfethe'Tm"  f"'"'^'-^  "^^'^'"^  -I'o^t  it, 
conversation,  yf;;,^;- 3^^^^^^  heard  the 
letters  to  write  m^m^,  j  ^  ""•  ^  have  some 
and  several  tL^'^sTt  .°  '"'"^^  '°^  Martin, 
train  starts  at  two  rManHv  '""""^^iately.  Our 
which  you  sadTy  need     T  ^J  '"."  ^''  ^  ^°""d  «'eep, 

he^   DoyoutisCur  r^^iT"'^^"^^-- 
She  shook  her  head. 
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"Try  to  get  a  good  rest.  You  will  be  called  in  time 
for  the  train.  I  have  papers  to  prepare  that  will  keep 
me  busy  until  then.    Eglalv— poor  little  girl—" 

She  looked  up  at  him  defiantly,  but  the  peculiar 
expression  in  his  brUliant  eyes  she  could  not  under- 
stand. 

He  caught  his  mustache  between  his  teeth,  picked 
up  the  tin  box,  and  left  her. 


CHAPTER  XXII 


The  weather  had  chancel     a  u 
wind  curled  the  waters  of  1  grea"  ,S"  '  J^*^"  """h 
of  foam,  breaking  against  TJf        ^  '"*°  ^'"^^ths 
Scotch  clock  in  fheCer  h'n  T''f'  ""^  '''^  °'d 
Mr  Herriotfs  carriage  drew  u^be?'"":.'"''"'^'''  ^' 
of  his  house.    When  he  s^enn^H  ^   T  ^^^  °P^"  door 
uproar  of  rejoicing  ^'g^  J^  Wm''  !,^°""'  ^  ^''^ 
seconds  befo.e  he  could  rid  h;,^    k   i^"'' "  ^""^  ^O'ne 
He  assisted  Eglah  ou    and  t?       °^ '""^'"^  P^^s. 
met  Amos  Lea  '         '"'"'""^  '°wa»-d  the  light 

us."  You^SLtireasJle:  •;'•"'  °/  ^°"  *°  ^'*  "P  ^o^ 
He,™>tt.    YousarhtS^le-rmt'^.;    "^^•=^^^"- 

shJlXj^n ;."'''  °"*  ''•^  '•-^''- ''"^  Hand,  and 

"Welcome  home,  madam      T  u 
good  to  the  lad;   hewSaltT^cW    ^T.^""  ^"J  ^e 

Mr.  Herriott  laughei  iX  t^^'  "^  y°"" 
steps.  ^    °  ^^  ''^  '«d  her  up  the  stone 

ward  for  :;japs?nd.^f,°-  °^  *^^  '"^'^^  --«  for- 
-^m^^^JJ:™^,-- tired.    Bid  .ou 

-PPern^StltVa^rrrdr-  '  ^"  °^'^^=  •'^*'''  «- 
wid^SSl^;^^-^'!-^^  his.  he  amended  the 
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"I  had  it  papered  and  arranged  especially  for  you 

io  on^r  K  ^°"  ,^"'7°'  "  ''*  ^y''  »"<i  «•««  then 
no  one  has  been  allowed  to  occupy  it." 

At  the  landing  he  called  over  the  railing: 

do  nn."'  °7'  ^  «'  *''U'*  •^^^  *''*^"  'he  trunks  come, 
do  not  send  up  Mrs.  Herriotfs  until  morning.    She 

ri*„«\'"  K^*? "  ^  '^^  "°*  *•'*'  '"='■  '^•"'"'bed  before  she 
nngs  her  bell. 

On  a  table  drawn  near  the  fire  in  the  "  blue  room  " 
a  decanter  and  glasses  glittered  in  the  glow  from 
an^open  hearth.    Mr.  Herriott  poured  out  some  t" 

i«l' J-^"  f°I7  \ ''°"'''  "°*  '"^''«=  yo"*-  home-coming 
less  dismal;  but  for  you  the  worst  is  over,  and,  if  you 

tTC"  """  r*.f '='■  *°  •*  ^^^'"-    To-morrow  I 
shall  be  engaged  with  two  committees.  ..e  relatinp 

to  a  scientific  scholarship  I  wish  to  establish,  and  my 
time  IS  so  limited  I  can  be  with  you  very  little  The 
necessity  for  going  via  New  York,  where  I  must  stop, 
shortens  my  stay  here;  and  I  am  compelled  to  allow 
some  margin  for  delay  en  route  from  Boston  to  Syd- 
ney, where  the  vessel  is  due  on  the  fifteenth.  This 
IS  not  exactly  a  '  loving-cup,'  but  you  must  join  me." 
He  touched  her  glass  with  his,  and  a  deep  under- 
n^[If."^  suppressed  emotion  surged  through  the 
quietly  spoken  words.  ^ 

durwT^T  w ''''°"  °'  ^"  ^^^  ^''^  distressed  you 
during  the  last  forty-eight  hours.  Put  me  entirely 
out  of  your  thoughts,  and  remember  that  now  yoJ 
can  be  happy  with  your  father." 
He  emptied  his  glass  tnd  replaced  it  on  the  salver. 
No.  I  would  not  forget  it  if  I  could.  I  pray  God 
that  you  may  escape  every  danger;  that  you  will 
come  back  m  safety  to  your  home;  and  while  I  may 


ambitions,  beliefs,  tSrhemofnr/"';  '"'"  °^  ''°P«. 

faith  in  you,  who  walk  plwf  "^"^ ''""^  survivei^-my 
white  star  o  Truth  '  11^!:? '"  ^"r'  "«^'"  ^^ '  ^^e  high 
never  did  before  he  orde^,  Jf  1"'/  '^T  ^°"  "°-  ^^^ 
fault  was  mine,  not  vo.S  InH  '^^ ''°"«-  The 
I  could  bear  al  the  nab  nil  !^  ""  ^  *^''"^«='  ^  >^«h 
desperate  rashne  s'  "^Cu  i  t^"'.'''"""^'  ^^  "'r 
suffer."  »ou  do  not  understand  what  I 

Closer  s  2  !;:?oSvr  ^  °"  ^-  ^--.  - 

young  face  had  ?rowrhl  °  .7'" .'"''  '''^^"  t''' 

thingIi:u"kno?„r.r^^^^^^^^^  r-*-^  one 
•'^fy  you  nursed  on  the"S„.»''°"'  ^°"'  *''^"  ^^at 

had"CdfreTto1he  frW  Tm"^'  ''*^'  ^*"'"ed  gaze 
but  now  she  looked Vt  WrS  °^  '''''"  ""«  °"  ^^e  Jail! 

awaytd";t::;rer >shaT  *'"  T"'"  ^^  ^° 
There  was  a  surtH«,    r  f  ■        ^^"^'^  'earn." 
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tient  of  the  teasing  pain  in  her  temples.  Bhook  out  her 

from  bed  to  bathroom,  up  and  down,  around  and 
around,  too  restless  to  He  down,  dominated  bj  a 

the  clock  struck  four,  she  still  walked  to  and  fro 
never  suspecting  that  Mr.  Herriott  stood  in  the  hall' 
close  to  her  door,  listening  to  the  slow  sound  of  her 
feet  on  the  polished  oak  floor,  fighting  down  his  long- 
mg  to  enter  and  take  her  in  his  arms. 

The  "blue  room  V  looked  out  on  the  sickle-shaped 
beach  and  upon  the  lake,  and  when  the  sun  rose  above 
chffs  at  the  rear  of  the  house,  the  racing  waves  leaped, 
crooned,  flashed  m  golden  light. 

Looping  back  the  lace  draperies  at  the  window. 
Eglah  stood  watching  the  flight  of  a  loon,  the 
quivenng,  silver  flicker  of  ducks'  wings  against  the 
pale  pmk  sky-lme.  the  gliding  of  a  sloop  with  sails 
bendmg  like  a  huge  white  butterfly  balancing  over 
some  vast  blue  flower.  s       = 

Walking  slowly  up  the  beach.  Mr.  Herriott  was 
approachmg  the  stile,  and  with  him  the  collie  Pilot 
the  Polish  wolfhound  Tzar,  one  on  each  side,  and 
the  wiry  black-and-white  Skye  terrier  Snap  wrie- 
ghng  m  front.  At  the  stile  Amos  Lea  sat  waiting 
and  master  and  gardener  talked  for  some  minutes. 

After  a  little  the  latter  rose,  put  one  hand  on  Mr 
Hernott's  shoulder,  raised  the  other,  and  turned  his 
rugged  face  toward  heaven. 

Eglah  knew  he  was  praying  for  the  man  now 
hurrying  away  to  multitudinous  dangers,  and  her  eyes 
grew  strangely  humid.  When  the  mist  cleared  she 
saw  they  were  shaking  hands,  and  Amos  disappeared 
behind  the  garden  wall.    As  the  master  neared  the 
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She    p  «°d";  T,  ""'•  ""^'°"  •'"-'^'•l «'  her  door, 
and  -'s^ace  hl;!"„^  °"'  .^i!:''  ^'"'"  '''  '^e  ivory  bed 

n.y  coffee  or  s  Jl  ireXSXrh'efe?"'"' 
1  prefer  to  come  down  "  /"u  ncrer 

must  be  sure  to  e«!^      on  the  library  mantel  she 
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'I  shall  be  busy  in  town  nearly  all  day,  there 
are  so  many  last  things  to  be  attended  to.    I  had 
abandoned  all  idea  of  joining  this  expedition,  when 
I  received  a  letter  telling  me  an  important  member 
of  the  party  had  lost  his  father,  and  family  interests 
compelled  him  to  stay  at  home.    The  request  was  ur- 
gent that  I  should  cable  my  acceptance  of  the  invita- 
tion, which  I  did;    hence  I  have  had  little  time  for 
necessarj        paration,  and  some  things  I  am  obliged 
to  do  this  morning.    Here  comes  the  cart.    We  must 
be  at  the  station  by  five  o'clock  this  afternoon.  Your 
train    southbound    starts   just    ten    minutes    before 
mine  leaves  for  New  York.    Trunks  will  be  sent  in 
at  three  o'clock.    While  I  am  away  in  town  I  should 
be  glad  to  have  you  look  all  over  the  house.    Some 
of  the  rooms  you  have  never  seen— my  laboratory 
and  den.     In  my  bedroom  hangs  a  portrait  of  my 
lovely  mother,  that  I  particularly  desire  you  to  see 
Good-bye." 

He  raised  his  hat,  sprang  into  the  cart,  and  was 
soon  out  of  sight. 

Five  moments  later  the  keen,  solemn  eyes  of  Amos 
peered  at  her  from  behind  a  cluster  of  tall  palms. 

"  Why  didn't  you  marry  him  sooner,  and  keen 
him  at  home  ? " 

"  I  did  not  know  he  was  going  until  the  day  we 
were  married.  I  hoped  and  believed  I  could  induce 
him  to  stay,  but  he  had  given  his  word." 

And  that  word  of  his  he  never  breaks.  Head 
heart,  purse,  maybe  will  give  way,  but  not  the 
pledged  word  of  old  Fergus  Herriott's  boy.  "^his 
self-murder  that  goes  on  in  the  name  o^  '  .  "' 
is  a  sin  in  the  nostrils  of  the  Lord,  s  '.  u  jnly 
the  blear-eyed,  spectacled  old  fools  that  ..     up  to 
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know  more  about  creation  than  Moses  did  after 
he  went  to  school  to  God  for  forty  days,  couli  swZp 
themselves  under  the  ice,  it  would  be  silireZSf 
and  no  matter,  but  for  my  lad !  Susan  and  I  nursfd 
rocked  h.m,  prayed  over  his  cradle  since  he  was 
bare  y  one  year  old.  and  now  for  him  to  be  «!t  om 

Pole  handled  and  strung  with  flags  it  would  never 

,rh  r"  '^"^  "P  '"  "'^*"'  "^  -"""'hs  long,  behind 
•ce  h,gh  as  Ararat  and  wide  as  the  flood.  There  S 
be  lonesome  days  till  the  lad  gets  home-ind  if  he 
never  comes  back!  Where  will  his  dear  bones  be 
m  the  resurrection  ?  " 

«,h^i'  '"f**"''  ''''"  trembled,  and  his  heavy,  shaggy 
white  eyebrows  met  over  his  nose. 

"i.^''"..^*^'  **  *""''  "°'  <=«*se  to  pray.    God  needs 
such  noble  men  as  Mr.  Herriott,  and  He  can  protec 
nim  from  every  danger." 

"Madam,  don't '  mister '  me.     I  am  just  Amos  Lea 

^t  £  \  r-  f""^^  y°"'  ^'•''•^  ^"*>  yo"  wi"  find 
out  the  Lord  needs  no  man;  the  best  of  us  are  but 

worthless  cumberers  of  the  ground  " 
He  drew  his  sleeve  across  his  eyes  and  left  her 
Up  and  down  the  hothouses,  through  the  shrub- 
StoTe         ''*'\^'°"^  'he  curving  beach  and 
back  to  the  terrace  she  wandered,  striving  in  vain  to 
divert  her  thoughts  from  one  fact  that  ovfrshadowed 
everythmg  else— the  master  was  going  away  that 
afternoon,  and  she  might  never  see  him  again,  ^om 
public  disgrace  her  father  was  safe,  the  crisis  of  acute 
terror  on  his  account  had  passed;  but  now,  as  the 
smoke  of  the  battle  drifted  away,  she  became  dimly 
conscious  that  she  carried  a  wound  she  had  not  su^- 
pectea  and  could  not  explain.    The  ache  in  her  heart 
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was  unhke  any  former  pain ;   there  was  nothing  with 
which  to  compare  it,  and  she  dared  not  analyze  it  at 
present.     Through  th?  house  she  walked  aimlessly 
until  she  reached  the  suite  of  rooms  set  apart  for  the 
master.     In  the  laboratory  she  did  not  linger,  but 
the  adjommg  apartment  she  knew  must  be  the  "  den," 
from  the  strong,  pervading  odor  of  cigar  smoke.  The 
wamscotmg  of  carved  walnut,  five  feet  high,  was 
surmounted  by  a  shelf  holding  a  miscellaneous  col- 
lection  of  whips,  pipes,  geological  specimens,  flinta 
from  Indian  mounds,  a  hematite  hatchet,  a  copper 
maul,  a  jade  adze.    In  one  comer  of  the  room  stood  a 
tote  n  pole  with  a  brooding  owl ;    in  another  a  "  ka- 
hih    of  white  feathers,  with  richly  inlaid  handle;   and 
upon  the  wall  above  the  shelf,  suspended  by  heavy 
silk  cords,  a  gold-colored   "abulia.'     Two  trunks 
strapped  and  ready  for  removal  had  been  drawn  to 
the  middle  of  the  apartment.    On  one  lay  a  heavy 
overcoat  fur  lined,  and  a  fine  field  glass  in  a  leather 
shield;    on  the  other  a  gun  case  and  box  of  instru- 
ments. 

She  sat  down  in  a  deep  morocco  cushioned  chair, 
from  the  brass  knob  of  which  hung  a  somewhat  faded 
silk  smoking  jacket  lined  with  quilted  orange  satin, 
and  looked  up  at  the  steel  engravings,  the  etchings, 
the  water  colors  on  the  wall;  at  some  marble  and 
bronze  busts  on  the  mantel  shelf,  and  on  the  top  of 
a  teak  cabinet  filled  with  curios  from  Crete,  Uxmal, 
Labna,  and  the  Mancos  Canon. 

Over  the  writing  desk  and  a  neighboringtable  were 
strewn  scientific  journals,  and  on  a  sheet  of  paper 
that  had  fluttered  to  the  floor  on  its  way  to  the  over- 
laden waste  basket,  bold  headlines  had  been  written 
by  Mr.  Herriott: 
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;;  ?i"t-Were  the  cliff-dwellers  of  Asiatic  origin  ? 
...r  ^^*=°"«!-A«  the  Eskimos  survivors  of  prS  a- 
cial  man  who  dwelt  within  the  Arctic  circle  wKs 
fauna  and  flora,  under  similar  cUmatic  conditions  cor 
resp^n^ecl^wuh  those  now  existing  in  VirgS  ^nd 

finge^rs?''"~'^"  ''^'"^'  '^^  *''"'"""'  '°^*"'b»«  index 

fh  J^lf'^^'^^i'^^^  contained  notes  from  some  book 
^Ih  ""''^'^   "^   controvert,   or  his   own   vSJs 

e  mfne-TuV"  'T'  *^'^'°'^"°"'  ^^«=  «=°"'d  not  de- 
ermme,  but  as  she  stooped  to  pick  up  and  preserve 

desk^riatr  ;:?e^^  r^r  Ir'^  F 

the  room,  the  bristles  stiff  on  his  dun-colored  back 
How  long  she  sat,  plunged  in  painful,  perplexed  ret 

door  of  the  bedroom,  and  leaned  against  the  facing 
unwilhng  to  enter.  Over  the  low,  carved  chimnev' 
piece  hung  the  portrait  of  Mrs.  Her'riott  a  ve^^S 
t.fu  young  woman  in  black  velvet  and  pearls  ^dX 
perfect  features,  the  poise  of  head,  the  si  ky  black 
hair.and  especially  the  fine  moulding  of  browshe  eave 

?"  f "'  ^'^""gh  unlike  his  her  soft,  tender  Sis 
matched  her  hair  in  color.  ^^^ 

Below  the  portrait  a  silver  frame  held  a  photoeraoh 

of  Eglahmevening  dress,takenin Washingt'^n    b«ide 
t  another,  weanng  her  college  cap  and  go^n.    On 

tentfon''T  '^'^  I  ^""""^  ^''"'^'^  ^""^^^  her  at" 
leaned  oJ'f'^^''^  '"*''"'''  ""^^^'^  ^^e  room,  and 
herseff  set  with  h"  """"^T'^^y  Pointed  miniature  of 
nerselt,  set  with  diamonds,  and  restine  on  a  carvpH 
«oo.  easel,  looked  up  at  her.    Two  dis^c^Sed  photS 
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Sr^°^  Mr  Herriott  lay  with  some  torn  letters 

hurried  away,  fearing  to  trust  herself;  but  passing  the 
sniokmg  jacket  she  caught  it  up,  folded  it'^undef  £« 
arm,  and  escaped  to  her  room 

silk^fo^Sr^  ^r  ^'"^""^  '"^^'"^  S°^  °f  "eam 

k  ^^in  .  T  P^°'°S'^P^  beneath  the  tray,  locked 
urn.H  u  "^""^V^J"^'-  In  the  wreck  of  her  over- 
Ibov.  th  !;  ^?  '^^""'"'^  *^"^'  '''«^^'«'  beyond  and 
?ose  nn^-  °''*'°."  ?'  ^"  '='^*^'  disenchantment, 
rose  one  image  inflexible,  incorruptible,  absolutely 
mvulnerable  to  temptation,  that  involved  sacrifice  S 

looL//?l'"f  ''!""''•  ^'""8^^  "«w  valuations 
loomed,  and  she  thought  of  lines  that  limned  his  por- 

"  Loyalty  is  still  the  same. 

Whether  it  win  or  lose  the  game." 

Io,f  ?JT'  'I''  ^^^  ^.^"^  '^"'•"^y  bers.  Now  she 
lost  h  m  hopelessly.  His  contempt  could  spare  no 
room  for  pity;    her  presence  infuriated  him. 

He  had  lifted  her  to  a  sacred  niche  where  love  and 
reverence  jealously  guarded  her,  and  she  had  huried 
herself  down  into  the  mire  of  the  market  place. 

and  foul'''^^ '  "^"^  "^  ''°"'*^  ^"""^  ^"""^^^  y°"'  ^^y 
The  words  branded  her.  They  seemed  burned  !n 
by  the  scorn  flaming  in  his  eyes,  and  she  thought  of 
the  red  letter  on  Hester  Prynne's  breast.  The  world 
should  never  know,  but  she  would  carry  that  scar  to 
ner  grave. 

Soon  the  clock  struck  three,  and  simultaneously  the 
outcry  of  the  dogs  announced  their  master's  return. 
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SLfe?  ^'°''"  '?  ''""''•  ^S'*''  ^"t  down  to  the 
drawing-room,  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  Mr.  Herriott 
hunying  toward  the  gardener's  cottage.  Later  h" 
went  to  his  own  rooms,  and  when  dinner  was  an- 
nounced apologized  for  unavoidable  delay 

He  had  reined  himself  in  with  a  grip  so  tight  that 

he  onbr  evidence  of  suppressed  excitement  wasThe 

Stai  'T^^i"^^  '°  *•■'  "y"-     "« talked  of  Mrs. 

he  s?oli^/^"  ^'"P'''  °^  ^"^  S^^P'^ton.  whom 
he  should  see  for  a  moment  in  New  York 

Dunng  a  brief  lull  i„  the  conversation,  Eglah  said : 
m.  Liu  y^*""  "Other's  portrait,  which  you  asked 
ZSe^r/'-    '"  '"  -^--^'-T  degre'e  you  re- 

"  Thank  you  That  is  a  compliment  I  value.  It  is 
ndeed  a  pity  she  could  not  have  endowed  -r.c  with 

LYw^  rn^hl"'"'^'""^' '''''  ^°  ^"^-"^  >>-  ^^ 

Very  soon  the  moment  came  for  parting  words,  and 
she  went  down  to  the  carriage  step,  leaving  him  with 

iot  Sr  M ''?,"'  ?"  ''''  ''^"'  ''"*  A-^^  Lea  wis 
not  visible    Mr.  Herriott  handed  Eglah  to  the  back 

Itlu^'^A  7  ^  ?°'"*="*  '^•'^P*^'^  to  speak  to  and  pat 
««^  '''^^.d  °[.^^^h  dog.  As  he  entered  the  carriage 
and  seated  himself  opposite  his  companion,  slamming 
the  door  as  signal  to  the  coachman,  the  housemaid 
threw  up  her  hands  and  ran  down  the  steps 

Please,  sir,  Mr.  Herriott,  may  I  speak  to  you?  " 

He  put  out  his  head. 

"What  is  the  matter?" 

"  The  silk  jacket,  sir.  You  told  me  to  carry  it  to 
Mr.  Lea,  but,  sir,  I  can't  find  it  You  must  have  put 
It  in  your  trunk/'  ^ 
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I    "Ji°'  ^7°"  '*  *''"  morning  after  the  trunks  were 
locked  and  strapped." 

faiiJ"?"*^;  fJT'  ^.  ^f"^  '^'''^'^  yo"'  '■ooms  most 
faithful,  and  that  jacket  is  not  there." 

n^i' ^""rr'-"  ^""^  »t  fomewhere  in  the  den.  Good-bye, 
Delia.    Dnve  on,  Rivers."  ' 

The  house  fronted  the  lake,  and  the  carriage  road 
a  the  rear  wound  through  thicK  shrubbery,  groups 
of  deodars,  and  a  lane  of  lilac,  in  full  bloom^  The 

aZF?      r^'.^P'r'  ^""^  "8:ainst  one  marble  pillar 
Amos  Lea  leaned.    As  the  horses  dashed  through,  he 

riottwi      ?'  ^T'-    ^'  '^^^'  °f  him  Mr.^Her- 
,ul  v".  *=''^"8^«''  softened;  he  sprang  out  and 
walked  back  a  few  yards. 

Through  a  glass  in  f     curta-  .  Eglah  saw  the  oH 

STtl    h'T  '''"*''  ['     -'  ^^-  ««"'ott's  shoulders. 
and  the  harsh  voice  shook. 

in  th?5'  \f '  i^^  1''*'  ^°"^  ^^^''  y°"  a"d  keep  you 
m  the  hollow  of  H.s  hand,  and  bring  your  body  safely 
back,  and  save  your  dear  soul  from  the  snares  of  the 
ungodly  that  go  down  to  the  icy  sea  in  ships  Wher- 
ever you  wander  Susan's  eyes  will  follow  you  until 
you  reach  that  rest  where  there  is  no  more  night  " 
For  ml"«t  '"'=J°^«'y  to  say  good-bye  to  you,  Amos. 
For  my  sake  take  extra  care  of  yourself.  Let  up  on 
moles  and  slugs  and  shotbugs  in  damp  weSer 

TriS  t""  V  *^"^^  ^^'^  ""'•  ^"d  ^^  good  to  Aunt 
Tnna  when  she  comes  for  her  visit.  One  thing  more 
U  sure  the  tower  lamp  is  lighted  every  night.  When 
I  am  gropmg  and  stumbling  in  Arctic  darkness,  it 
WiU  cheer  me  to  know  that  light  is  shining  over  a 
bhck,  stormy  lake.  Now  I  must  go.  I  hope  God  will 
keep  you  strong  and  well.  Good-bye." 
Then  the  voice  sank  so  low  a  few  additional  words 
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were  inaudible  to  those  beyond  the  cate.    M.  *    x. 
he  gardener's  hands  shoo/then,  warSy"!  an^'re^S 

For  some  moments  neither  spoke. 

^^toZ  SeVsio^n^rrirurnTS 

^  He  looked  at  his  watch,  and  called  to  the  coach- 

"Rivers  we  have  very  little  time  to  spare." 
JherXn  f  '"'  ''''''  °"  ""^  ''^^'  ^^'  ^^^^ 

J'  ^'""  ^u^^  ^  ""'^  8:^rl  you  have  been  my  faith 
ful,  sympathizing,  patient  friend,  and  now  I  can  nn; 
bear  that  you  should  leave  me  ;ithouru«ering  Z 
kind  word  of  forgiveness  for  the  great  wrone  I  rea^v! 
at  last  that  I  have  done  you "  ^  ^ 

because  I  mJs'tlt  run"dVu  """  '"''"  "'"  ^°"' 
as  he'dw'iTof  '^'  «"PP^^«ed  pant  in  his  voice,  and 
Zn^    fi         '■^'P°"'^  *°  ^''^  touch  of  her  hand  her 

"  Mr  SS^L^^'^^"""  ,„d  twined  around  h.s 

"  r  L  „  *"'°"'  when  you  come  home " 

^^  1  shall  try  not  to  come  home." 
If  I  promise  you   shall   never   see   me   there 
Perhaps  that  assurance  may  tempt  you  ba"k.    You 
are  castm^  me  out  of  your  life,  and  I  have  no 


to  complain,  but  I  wish 


right 
to  say  that  I  Iiope  you  will 


'f'-T- 
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"You  bear  my  name,  my  father's  name,  but  I  am 
veiy  sure  your  Uttle  white  hands  will  hold  it  c  ea™ 
pu  e  and  sacred.  Should  you  invoke  legal  aid  tolS 
llu  ?r,!f  ![''^  "°'"'""'  matrimonial  bfnds.  I  pre  er 
chnoS?  '^  ''I'"  '■""'""  y°"'  ^^ther's  name  li  Z 
nir  -n  T^^'l^  '^'^^''  ^"*^  I  do  not  retum/tSe 
name  will  d.e  with  you.  and  I  believe  you  will  guard 
Jt  as  you  would  the  Grail  "  ^ 

the^"r.TA?"^  ^''  ''""^  *'«''*""^d  °"  he",  until 
..,i^^^^""^*=^*'°*°  her  finger. 

Mr.  Hernott.  you  will  write  to  w?  " 
He  shook  his  head. 

.hiif  °'''"^  !,"'''1*'^  ^'  '''^'■'  •>«=  "°ti«d  the  deep  blue 
shadows  under  her  eyes,  and  the  first  tears  he  had 
ever  seen  her  shed  rolled  slowly  over  her  worn  face 

ont.^"  f    "^  '*""'"  *"*=  ^°"°*  ^harns.  they  would 
onty  distress  you.  and  all  future  annoyance  I  wish  to 
avoid.    Silence  IS  the  only  possible  peace" 
Iootd'out.'"°'"'"'  ''''  '''''''^'  ^^°PP^<^'  ^"d  he 

"  Why  do  you  lag,  Rivers?  " 

"  A  train,  sir.    Switch  engine  and  gravel  cars." 
Drive  around  it." 

no'se!"*^''  ^'^'    ^^^  ^'^^'  ^"*'  ^^^^^  °^  *he  horse's 

Mr.  Herriott  stepped  out,  and  walked  for  some 

minutes  up  and  down  the  embankment.    Then  the 

i^LXe^JlTer-  ''  "-^-^^  '''  --^^- 

reach  S  "in*" W^'v  '°  ^""^  ^^'^"'  ^^'"^  °"Sht  to 
nf  vi  .  •  ^f  ^'"^ton.  telling  him  the  number 
of  your  tram,  and  your  hotel  in  Philadelphia;    and  I 
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that  would  requlevoutn      ^^  "'"'"''^  "'"'"''^  "»« 
will  fi„j  ^u-  /  "  *°  communicate  with  me  vou 

ni.H  .      'T^''  '^O'nfortable  than  the  one  you  occu- 
pied two  days  ago,  and  I  trust  you  can  rest  we! 

parS^iV,S.tl  '^  """^  '"°^"  '"  t«n  '"inutes.  In 
^IZl  Tf  °"'^  °"'=  '■'=*l"««t-  I  ask  you  now  to 
ITa  r  t.°"'  °^  y°"''  "f^-  I  want  you  to  foreerme 
and  be  happy  with  your  father,    ^od-bve  "^  ' 

she"n:.t"o7g:t"''^'  ^"'  '""^  ''^P"-'-  °^  ^«  eyes 

bmL^lftS7'l"'^  ^''  '^""^' ''"'  ^''e  horrible  possi- 

she"feltte7''~'*'"r'^  "^'^  "^^'"^*  his  breast,  and 
she  felt  the  furious  beating  of  his  heart.  It  was  barelv 
a  moment  Gently  he  unwound  her  arms  put  ht 
quickly  aside,  and  left  her.  •'  ^ 
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CHAPTER   XXm 

The  resumption  of  cordially  aflfectionate  relations 
between  Judge  Kent  and  his  daughter  was  marked 
on  her  part  by  increased  tenderness  and  deference, 
on  his  by  demonstrative  caresses  particularly  con- 
spicuous after  years  of  alienation.  His  exactions 
upon  her  time  b^me  despotic;  he  was  dissatisfied 
when  she  was  out  of  his  sight,  and  if  within  reach 
his  hand  usually  rested  on  her  arm  or  shoulder.  The 
paramount  aim  of  her  life  was  attained.  She  was 
assured  that  she  reigned  supreme  in  her  coveted 
kmgdom— his  heart.  Freed  from  dread  of  public  ex- 
posure, his  spirits  rebounded,  and  his  jovial,  self- 
indulgent  nature  enjoyed  basking  once  more  before 
the  fire  of  financial  prosperity,  exulted  in  the  con- 
sciousness that  at  last  the  long  desired  Maurice  for- 
tune was  at  his  command.  Eglah  wondered  that  from 
the  hour  he  met  her  in  Philadelphia  he  asked  no  ques- 
tions concerning  her  bridal  journey— no  explanation 
of  her  unexpectedly  hurried  return. 

He  sedulously  avoided  all  mention  of  Mr.  Herriott, 
except  to  rail  at  the  .mbecility  of  Arctic  explorers! 
and  suspecting  that  hf  smarted  from  the  humiliating 
knowledge  that  his  son-in-law  had  possessed  proofs 
of  his  guilt,  she  welcomed  silence  as  balm  for  her  sore 
heart.     From  the  day  of  her  return  to  Nutwood 

she  severed  every  social  tie  linking  her  with  Y . 

Of  visiting  she  made  an  end,  all  invitations  were 
declined,  and  she  was  seen  only  at  church,  beside  her 
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to  pooVJ  m  5e  ea  lor  ht  :ZT^'''f  '^^  P*^' 
he  came  back  fn  =.  .1.  j  !■       "'"'  ^"'^^  ^nd  thirsty, 

the  billiard  r^m::r°;;;e Sst^^^^^^  '" 

discussed  Reoubl  ««  rly!7  7  *"^  library,  and 
ell  usually  bfouehX,?-  ^^  "'^ht  Eliza  Mitch- 
Kent  smoUSi  eSy'hS^'^dt  .t'^'  ^""'^^ 
the  chessboard  at  his  d^w  ^, '  a  f^'^''  arranged 
volume  he  had  Se  ed  J  ?are^hat"'  h°T  ^^'^^ 
received  his  good-niirh    \^i.l     ?■,  happened  that  she 

^ume  or  an'^TwhShT Lfed  'l^ff  ^ 
ardent,  sensuous  love  of  beauty  in  Jolnr  f.  '^  f 

impassioned  poetry  deeo  r  rh  ^J  '°'^'"'  '°"'"^^; 
harmonies  enfranc^d  W.^'^'h-  ^'^^'^y-  ^"^  «"btle 
eyes.    His  mLS  ta^irha'dTefn  culttlef '^"-^ 

played  skilfu^aTd  4h  a  tenlr^'^^''"''^'  '''' 
that  justified  his  comiLenT  •'m'"'/"'u'=  '°""='' 
tears  in  her  pretty  fingers"      '       ^  ''^"^'''''  ''^^ 

.ating  fashirattonveSn^XTttp?^^^^^^^^ 
^itlZt'ot'  ''^'^'"^  explanatiJn'an'dXf  ht 

swamioe  W™       ""'"««'  I' l>"niinrf  like  a 

™.  »d.a  »i.i^.  a^'rpLi"^'.™!^?,; 
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Rumors  of  Mr.  Hemotf  s  wealth  swelled  to  fabu- 
lous proportions.    A  sister  of  Dr.  Burbridge.  whose 
young  cousin  was  employed  in  the  office  of  the  tele- 
graph company,  plied  him  with  questions,  until  in- 
discreetly and  reluctantly  he  confided  to  he;  that  two 
telegrams  sent  by  the  groom  showed  that  he  had 
she  sTlflo  7~T  """'*^'"«^  """*»«••  whereupon 
the  complexity  of  the  problem.     Judge  Kent  had 
fi^!?  ™,Kr  ^  the  community  scapegoat  that  in  the 
final  public  solution  and  adjustment  of  disreputa- 
ble responsibility,  in  additional  load  of  selfish   wily 
iniquity  was  laid  on  his  sin-stained  shoulders.     By 
cunning  chicanery  he  had  forced  his  daughter's  sud- 
fZ  """f/"'   ''°P'"^  '^^'  ^'^''^  dangers,   often 

.,if  !.*V'!Vf *.  ""^^  witnessed  the  ceremony,  and  re- 
caled  Eglah's  inscrutable  white  face,  undemood  as 

th^v  l^"   5*^  '■'''•"*^?^  uninvited,  yet  when  questioned 
they  loyally  maintained  reserve. 

Bishop  Vivian,  Mr.  Whitfield,  and  the  Egglestons 
warmly  defended  the  girl,  whom  secretly  thfy  S 
but  society  pilloried  her.  'cy  piiiea. 

"She  was  shamelessly  mercenary,  absolutely  de- 
void of  womanly  delicacy,  and  a  shocking  disgrace 
to  her  poor  mother's  family." 

Henceforth  the  anti-Kent  social  element  in  Y 

resolved  itself  into  a  vigilance  committee  to  watch 
her  behavior  as  a  married  woman. 

Into  the  whirlpool  of  tittle-tattle  Mrs.  Mitchell 
wisely  abstained  from  plunging.    Her  own  informa- 

vlw"^.  K°K°   ""^«^*''   ^"^  ""easiness   concerning 
Eglah  s  stubborn  silence  and  inexpUcable  mamier  too 
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Moreover,  she  S  wreS';  "t^'''  '"''  P*»« 
scruples  regarding  h-rdutv^  l'^^  conscientious 
lah  some  disquietfng  [acts  Ino  ^'"""f  ^'"g  ^om  Eg- 
The  second  niZ  Stir  w  J"  °"'y  '°  herself.  ^ 
Judge  Kent  had TdLlgt^in  " 'T'*"'^  '^'P^^u'e. 
'dented  and  alarmin? elc Sm  'J^,'^  ^°/"  ""P^^^^' 
brandy  at  his  elbow,  he  dozed  i„  i  "  *^'*^'"«'  «' 
roused  by  Aaron,  who  dXered  1"!;™-*=''-'-  ""til 
was  gcng  upstairs  to  her  own  r.    '*=''=«"™-    Eliza 

'•3yep;tTwtL^^^^^^^^^  ^  '^'^  the  Judge 

table,  and  Judge  St  lav Ifn  fh"'''^^"'*^  '^''^^  °"  the 
f  &  against  the  cuSedseTtnA?°°u^^^^ 
he  had  risen,  slipped  o„thf    ,\'  *=''^''-    Evidently 
t1>e^eca.er,'andrtclX^r^S^^  «oor.  droppej 

Holdini^h-   h^^i  rpS'shiJth'e'f -^"f  ^'"^--• 
him  flat  on  the  flC  *"'  ''^"^'^  '"'*'  ^^^ 

'ne^'eUnce'TuSdlr^r  '"*--tion?  Her 
i[  drunkennesi  expiain^S  1?^''"*  ^^^°"'  ^^ 
shrank  from  pub^isWnTtIl^^"^  conditions,  she 
tally  wound  Eglah!    ^  '^'"""^  '''^'  "'ou'd  mor- 

Bathing  his  head  and  face   <=!,»    j    •  • 

restoratives  as  she  possessed'  '^^  .^''"""^tered  such 

a^d  collar.    Finally  it  seemed  n.     °°'""'^  ^''  ^'^^t 

Aaron  and  send  Oliver  forlh?/''"^  '"  ^""""o" 

Silver  for  the  doctor,  but  as  she 
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rose  to  ring  the  bell  Judge  Kent  opened  his  eyes.  A 
dark,  turbid  red  still  Gained  his  face,  but  his  respira- 
tion was  less  labored. 

'•  Don't  move.    After  a  Uttle  I  can  get  OUver  to 
help  you  into  bed. 
"I  had  a  fall?" 

His  utterance  was  thick,  his  articulation  indistinct, 
and  he  hiccoughed. 

nnilT"'  ^»       ^Zl  "^  '''""'  ^  "''"'«■  >"<!  "  yO"  Will 

only  he  still  a  while  you  can  soon  be  made  comforU- 
ble  m  your  own  rdom." 

K  ?u  Z''!!^  '"*°  *•"*  a^^ioining  apartment,  saw  that  the 
bed  had  been  prepared,  and  a  lamp  lighted.  When 
she  returned  he  had  struggled  into  a  sitting  posture, 
his  arms  clasped  around  his  knees.  She  sat  down 
and  waited.  On  the  table  lay  the  brandy-stained 
telegram  sent  by  Mr.  Herriott  after  he  had  burned 
the  papers  at  CarviUe.  She  picked  it  up,  read  it  twice, 
and  laid  it  down. 

"Mrs  Mitchell,  if  you  will  help  me  I  can  get  into 
a  chair. 

She  took  his  extended  hands,  and  he  rose  slowly 
staggered  against  her,  and  sank  into  his  chair. 
Five  minutes  later  he  slept,  but  gradually  his  face  re- 
sumed Its  usual  color.  Eliza  brought  a  basin  of 
water  from  the  bedroom,  washed  away  the  brandy 
streaks  from  the  floor  and  table,  and  with  a  silk  hand- 
kerchief dried  and  polished  the  fine  old  mahogany, 
already  whitening  from  its  alcoholic  bath.  She  went 
to  an  open  window  and  waited.  The  night  was  balmy 
and  loitering,  thievish  pufTs  of  air  came  laden  with 
rifled  sweetness  from  multitudinous  lips  of  forest  and 
garden  bloom.  Far  away  the  muffled  monody  of  ihe 
river  falls  rose  towards  the  stars,  whose  light  wove 
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«  golden  braid  across  the  wa»*r'.  «.-•     • 

plunge  over  granite  cra«     InZT'^''3  "^'"^ 

nuoage."  '  bedroom  Jola,  I  can 

■'■  No" ''°  °°'  *'*'"'"''»'°"«°"«'  '  " 

reference  to  th.!    *=^*'^<='«"st'C  aplomb  his  only 
. .   My  tod  «., rifle  shakj,  t„„  ,h.  f„  J'3;„  s, 


Mca  of  my  age  and  weight 


II. 
«n  not  afford  to  sit 
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down  so  heavily  on  bare  boards  anr»  T  .i,-.ii  •    • 
on  patting  whef  the  carpets^re  Ll' up."''"  '"'^^ 

atta/k  Ifth^/rK  "  ^°"  '''"'^**  '^-^*^  ^^^ous  was  your 
attack  in  the  hbrary,  you  would  not  risk  the  imnrn 
dence  of  a  railway  journey     You  nn^i,?*  ^  '" 

pl«J  of  old  daw-f^K^^^^  iSr  Arl" 

^mmm 
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looked  so  black  s^  ,n.  .    ?^^  ^"^"^  *''*  '"'"«  that 
package.  P^"'*'  '^*^  *^°°''  ^nd  handed  her  a 

I  siSt'ryoV'' '''■'"  '"""•'^«'-  ''^°"^ht  this,  and 
dafniSg""*  '^'^^  '°  '-^  °^n  "-oo-  and  resumed  her 

wn^^ir-Sls^^S^^f  ^^^^^^^^^^  M.  Herriott's  hand- 
Kent."  A  wave  of  color  fl^"-  J^"^  "°"-  Allison 
face  as  she  looked  at  her  L"'""'^  °^""  ^^'"'^'^  P^J«= 
his  eyes  had  gtamed  wlh        "^'"<^.  ^"d  felt  assured 

pass-book  and  cSbook  ^^V  ^^  P^""'=*^  '*•  A 
note  from  the  casht  we  °  h,^^"^  ^"^  '''"''■  ^''^ 
her  eye,  and  were  i'ns^rtv  !u^"*  °^^^^^  '^at  met 
sq-are  box,  elaboratly  sTa£l  wT.  'f '=  *''^"  * 
the  wrapping  DaDer7rt!f  ^'"  "^^  removed 

and  aroSLl'iL  tied  ,   "T:1°.""  ^PP^^'^^' 
address.  *  ""^'^  ^'*''0"t  a  personal 

-my  mother^  weSg  ring     ?hrnr/ '''''''  '''^''' 
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in  My  way  that  will  restore  the  happiness  you  so  un- 
wisely, so  rashly  imperilled.  If  possible  your  oath  in 
future  shall  be  spared  my  shadow.    Goodie 

"  Herriott." 

T!)e  words  stung  like  a  scourge,  and  involuntarily 

she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands.    Time  m?relv 

Twl   '.•'   ''"'=™"^'   '""''^  -^  nothTng  more 

L^JaSicL"  """''  ""  '''''''■    «^  •"'-^^'^  perpetual 

It  w^,'^"'''"n- '  ^^''^  '^^  ""^  fr^"-  'ts  velvet  bed. 
iT/t  ^  ^'?  '^'^"°"'''  "'^•■''«=d  o"  the  inside  of  the 
fnl  fi  '  ^f  ""^^  '°  ^'"'•"  The  circ'e  fitted  only 
one  finger,  that  wearing  the  wedding  ring  atS  waJ 
too  broad  to  share  it.  Sne  replaced  the  feweUn^ 
case  and  closed  it.  A  little  later,  when  Mrs  Mhch! 
starred  her'  %\  ^°"y>/"P»iring  face  of  the  giri 
startled  her.      She  ran  forward  and  took  her  in  her 

"  What  is  the  matter?    You  have  shut  me  out  lone 
HeSt't?' "  '  *'"  '"""•     ^°"  ^^-  "^^^  ^r°-  Mr^ 

"  X®®-    He  sent  me  a  check-book  for  money  on 
depom  and  a  ring  that  had  been  his  motheTv'  ^ 

mv  hlnf  l''./f"  ^'"'''''^  y"""-  ''«»rt  over?  O 
^rLSfY'  •  uf  '^'^P  y^"-"  ^^^'''^  fro-"  "ne!  The 
oueS  "'^''^y^"/^"*  a^ay  you  asked  me  not  to 
question  you,  but  I  must;  I  can't  bear  the  sight  of 
your  dear  face.  Nobody  loves  you  as  I  do,  and  you 
know  you  can  trust  me."  ^ 

^Eglah  was  silent  a  moment,  and  Eliza  felt  her 

DoZ?'i^  f '7°"'  'r' ''  '^"^  *™*^*  I  ^l-a"  ever 
,  possess,  and  I  trust  you;  but  some  things  are  like  red 
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he  never  forgave  /"u'wtS"  o"  w  slf'S  ll^Z 
horror  up  and  talk  of  the  details?    Put  you°rsel?f„  ^ 

"  I  cannot  understand,  because  Mr  Herrio**  1 

leff  h^°"  ''"t""*  """"^  ''''";  ""ther  did  I  before  I 
on  hisTove     l"'''  ^'^"1^'^'^^  °^  presu„,ing  oo  far 

•"  Y«^'!,*?u^*'"'^'  y°"  ^'^°«g«<i  him." 
wounded,   injured   him   past  pardon;   and  now  I 


m 


m 


848 


•4  BPBOKLBD  BIRD 


Ml 


one  can  help  me.    I  onfy  a  °k  fo  kT"  T' "'     ^o 
tions,  all  reference  to  my  marria°       V^T'^  ""  'J""' 
"e.    Will  you  give  him'^hTs  [eTPAsfht?  ''"'"^ 
me.    Good-mght    I  wUh  t,,  kT  .   '^^'^  ""»  to  excuse 
When  Eliza  went  down  t=.^^°"'  ""'"  breakfast." 
was  coming  ?r^m    he  STh'"'  '"°"""^'  ^^'^^ 
full  of  dewy  roTeTfor  thl^  m       "  ''•"'  ''°'''  hands 
tened  unti/two  o'clock  Jo  It       ''T'  ""^'  ^^^'"^  ''"s- 
room  next  To  hef'wn     L' fosf'^ 'T' ^P^  - 'he 
anxiously  at  her  foster-mother  glanced 

worn  face,  and  the  womL     i.    ,  ^  "P°"  ''«'"  ^hite, 

not  determine  wherheT;  l^^n^  '"  '"'  '^^"'^ 
render.  ""^"^  conquest  or  sur- 

wifh^SrS^lirel,^^^^^^^^^^  '''!=  ^-^-cy 
versation,  and  when  he  rf"--!  '"  -  "  °'  ^°"- 
of  sherbe  in  hirSand  .ff. T  °"'  ^^'^  ^'''^  ^  ^owl 
for  Dr.  Plympton  an  oM  f  •  '^T.^'^^^'l  ^"^  sent 
^d  move^sChTn  'tSi°/i"'^^  ?"^'^'  ^5° 
dismal  days  of  carpet  bag  rule         '^"""^  '''*' 

«ucJ  Ks'td^oXe^thrr  T  °"  "'"■^'^  ^^  '-«^ 

springs  in  a  distant  Stae  bJT^  ^"""^  '°  *="^^^" 
Eglah  avoided  the  ho'el  and  mT?  '""T^  "  '"'"^S^' 
elusion.     Her  father  ktni     ""f'^^^'ned  complete  se- 

gradually  fhe  tenticy  fdroT^''  ''f  "^''^"^^'  =^"<1 
but  the  prohibiSn  oTarcoho,r/'t'T  "PP^^*^"*' 
and  that  which  was  trhon^HAu  *'""'''  ^^etted  him, 

ingly  accessibleirthe  hotel  '°"'^'  ""^  '""' 

When  the  season  closed,  he  and  Eglah  decided  to 
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As  Mrs.  Mitchell  could  not  be  persuaded  to  enter 

an  Episcopal  monkish  institution '■  of  which  she  di/ 

Zd  r'n  H  "^T"'^'^'  ^''^  ^^"^  •'-'^'^  alone  to  Nu-" 

rwinter.  "'"  "'*'  '°""^°'^  preparations 

Dr^pfvVn.'  ^'"'^^'  '"'^  •''^  ''""^''^^^  '«^<=hed  home, 
pr.  Plympton  expressed  himself  much  pleased  with 

rrvIj'a^lTl"''^''  ^^'-  ^^''^^heJlcTuM^not 
Str  fl!!'  t"^  ^^'^•'^  apprehensions  were  allayed 
and  hee«H  T'^""^  ^^^^-^-r^o.  upon  her  touched 
and  cheered  her  mexpressibly,  and  for  his  sake  she 
d.l.gently  assisted  him  in  Work  that  forced  £ 
thoughts  into  a  new  channel.  An  important  annrl 
pnat.on  bill,  in  which  Judge  Kent's  STstarw^ 
much  mterested.  would  be  presented  to  CoLess 

day  recess  a.id  he  had  been  requested  by  old  friends 
and  constituents  to  address  the  Senate  committee 

?an«Ten?  V''°""'  "P^^"  ^''^  ^ollectionTd  ar- 
,7hT,  f  u  "^"^^ry  statistics  kept  her  busy  at  his 

to  the  pile  at  his  elbow,  he  patted  her  hand  fondlv 
and  comphmented  her  useful  accuracy  ^ 

taskThe'?r^n"  *^'  ^«"'"P««hn>ent  of  their  tedious 
task  the  rap  was  ordered,  and  .ather  and  daughter 
drove  until  the  dinner  hour.  """gmer 

She  noticed  he  dozed  twice  while  she  talked  al- 
^ougb  when  they  reached  home  he  seemed  as  we  1 
as  usual  humming  a  gay  little  Sicilian  song  as  he 
divestedhimselfofovercoatandmuffler.  Ith!dbeS 
a  perfect  autumn  day,  crisp,  ci^stalline.  The  dS^ 
vavid  yellow  of  the  great  undulating  mass  of  wa' nut 
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the  sun  d  sappeared     The  !««»  t>  T       ■  ,        °""*^ 
««n  room  crtcaiStr^J^,       """""T  "f  i" 

voyage  began  in  May;  no  tidings  had  reaSSd  hi 
She  expected  none,  but  her  hps  moved  •"  Oh  (Sh 
ke^  h.m  in  safety  through  the  awf7night?" '  ^' 
sharply  JStSThT""  °^  ''^  '"^nation  contrasted 

Sre  wi  h  «  1:    "^K^""'  '"^"^''^^  *hat  bloom  „o- 
^rSens         ""^  ''""''  ^""*"«=^^  *^  ^  °'d  Southern 

m,f/»f;5'''''^"  ^"?ht"'ed  the  lamp  and  began  to 
char,  h,s  s.Iver-powdered  head  on  the  rS  ctS." 
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donofdi^;ar''"P*°"  '°'''''^^  "'J"^""-    Please 
^^H.s  fine  eyes  sparkled  mischievously,  and  h'e' bowed 

ga:de„%td  I  W%?attirS!/^°'"  '"^°-" 
sure  about  foreig„.fang,:;  l^il^ "^  ^°"  -"'*  »>« 

not  ^V^trnStr- "*  '=''^°"^  ^-•'-fi'^  Will 

«  Father,  are  you  quite  well  to-night  ?  " 
Quite  well,  and  absolutely  haoDv     Nn»  ^ 
some  music  to  round  out  and  sealThis  l?Z'  ^  '  "^ 
feet  day  "  '"'*  glorious,  per- 

he  kept  time,  swinging  the  tiny,  gilded  glass    F" Ser 
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^^  /""'"' -'I?"^"  ""•'"^  •"  ""X'n'eM  Polar 
night,  staining  with  prismatic  hues  the  world  of  snow 
kindling  red  beacons  on  pinnacles  of  immemoriaHce: 
The  fugue  ended,  and  as  her  fingers  left  the  keys  a 
tinkling  crash  caused  her  to  turn  her  head  ^ 

luLe  Kenfr  ^''"  \'f  "'""*''■"''  °"  ^he  floor  and 
judge  Kent  lay  insensible  in  his  chair 

Paralysis  appeared  so  complete  that  for  some  davs 

?o°oe  but^^^T  '"''   ^^^'"'°"  cnterSSed To 
hope   but  the  sufferer  rallied  surprisingly,  and  while 

?LiL.Tr  *'"  r  ^""y  '"telligiblc^and  he  nev 

rn!^/-!"  ^'''^*"  ^""^  ^^^  physicians  would  have  wel- 
comed a  passionate  outbreak  of  the  silent  grief  that 
seemed  to  have  frozen  Eglah,  as,  calm  and  d^-eyS 
she  mimstered  in  the  sick-room  she  rarely  left  Two 
faithful  men  assisted  in  nursing-one  by  day.  one  bj 
night,  because  she  could  not  lift  her  fatheri^nd  she 

tT  s"he  T  '•'*''"  .^'•"'  °^  ''"°''  ^he  foot  of  Z 
bed.  She  admimstered  all  his  medicine,  fed  him  with 
her  own  hands,  caressed,  and  cheered  him. 

able  o'hVr  *'f "'  ^^°"^''  "^'■^'y  '''^'Pl"^.  he  was 
rW.       A    'u"'^*^  ^"'^  ^^^^^  '"^o  a  reclining  rollin^- 
chair,  and  when  the  weather  permitted  she  wheSed 
him  around  the  sunny  side  of  the  long  colonnade 
where  he  usually  fell  asleep.    The  speech  arrXed 

critTcif "'  '°;  *''^'^"^*^  committee'she  readTi  n 
S  =  ^  T^^  ^  ^"^  corrections,  and  forwarded  it 
with  a  brief  announcement  of  his  illness  to  the  friends 

h?n  co':?'°^^'^  ^""^^^  ^^"'  *°  P-P^-  -d  Ser 
It  in  committee  room. 

Her  stern  self-repression  discouraged  conversation 
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aloof„es5-,ome  t Jl  so2  "'"''^  ^*"'  ''*'•  "aughty 
Intedevotion  to  J's!n  '°'' .&"«^^"«  was  her  abso- 

Except  the^d^Jtors  she  1!°'''"  '"^  ^"-  """°" 
ton  and  Mr.  Setd  who  ha°dT  '."l"'"-  ^^^^"- 
months  previous     Ri,'hl  a.-  -^  '°**  '""  ^"«^  »  ^w 

the  summer  bTher^therW^^  ''^  "''  ^"""^ 
times  the  sick  man^cloud.H  •  f  """"  °"«^"-  ^1 
of  retaining  anTLnre  "?n„  ^•"^'"'"'d  incapable 
respond  to  musk  a"d  Xn  u-  1 "?"  "'^*=^  ^^''^^  to 
to  the  piano  aTd  EgiT^i^l'J^''!  ^"  '•°"«d  do'^e 

bestjt  comforted  ht  to  wSrthenr'"."'  ''  '°^''' 
expression  of  the  placid  hl„A       ^''^""^'  <=°"tented 

to  her.    Notic  ng  how  tan^^T'  °'^  ^"  '°  ''«=" 

were,  the  physicifnfuTgrM"   fc.f;  ^'''  «P' 
her  to  drive  or  walk  Mitchell  to  persuade 

fcrence.  "^  I  ha?S  b^t  oL^'^"  °'  "^^  ™^''«^«  "«  dif- 
One  bright   wa?m3Lt"°''"7;'°  ^°  ^'^'^ ''™-" 

Kentappea^reds^r^sinSy  b  «"  tt:";:'^"'  ^"^^^ 
lation  continued  very  indist.n^f '  Tl^  *"'  *''*'«="- 
understood  him  bestlJau  e  sh.'  T"*^,  *"'  '^""^''"^' 
«PS.  The  doctors  had  mtnAf-  ""^'^  ^^*'=''«<1  Ws 
wmpped  in  his  ZlX"',tXe2lZ' ^'^  T"' 
be  rolled  into  sunshine  '"*°  ^^''^'^  to 

-ve^nd  pointed' to  iL'X'Lr  '"'  ''^  '^°""' 
ilat  way;  not  through  library  " 
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She  unlocked  and  opened  it,  wheeling  the  chair  out 
on  the  colonnade,  and  some  change  in  his  countS 
nance  arrested  her  attention.  BeSding  do4  ,£ 
found  tears  on  his  cheeks. 

"You  opened  this  door  the  day  Hcrriott  came. 
iZ"Z'"V''u   ""t"'^  "'  about  Keith,  you^. 

"  Nrfath'^rrn'o"^  '''  ^^P"^^°"  ^'^  -" 

"Ynul  °"^^"  !"*"'  ^'^  ''•^  ^^'  ^»« '"  W"  gown. 
HerS^  K '»  T  °  ''"P  •"'  ^^^'^  •'"°*'"&  yo«  heard 
Sw^  M  K  ^  T/°"-  Y°"  married  him  for  my 
sake.    My  blessed  child!    When  I  am  gone,  I  wSt 

ad^ed"  :5;r"* ''  "^''''  ^'  "'^'^  ^^'^^  '''^^'^"J^y 

Wnl^^u*''""''  ''''?  "''  ^"**  always-always  you  must 
know-how  precious  you-are,  precious—" 

t,.^,H  il^'u  ^'T  ^^'"''  ^""^  ^«  checks,  and,  as  he 
,r  n  ^u'?*^''  °"  ^'"^  P'"°*  ^d  <=Iosed  hi;  eyes 
she  rolled  hm,  up  and  down  the  colomiade,  hoS 
that  dunng  his  nap  he  would  forget.  He  of  en  sleot 
soundly  m  this  way,  soothed  b^  the  motSn  uie  a 
child  m  a  carriage. 

f.S  u^-^^^ll  ""*^"  «""«  *l«'"«on  of  an  en- 
feebled brain-did  he  dream  ?    Or  was  it  possibleTe 

A  half  hour  later  a  veil  of  cloud  drifted  across  the 
sun,  a  blast  of  wind  leaped  out  of  the  northweTt  aid 
r"f  l.'^'T^'  °'  teniperature,  she  turned  the  S 
toward  the  door  and  wheeled  it  inside 

Leaning  tenderly  over  the  sleeper,  his  quiet,  cold 
set  face  told  her  he  had  gone  to  that  bar  of  finalSS 


ture  mortally  striS  ^"'''*""8'  '"'V'  as  of  some  cr«i. 
found  the  JrU„tredrert"h?,5fn^^''«='''"'  -^o 
head  lifted  to  her  breast  '  "  ^°™'  ''»  S'^Y 

f" gnificance  o:  her  sacr[fic^  J"  k' ^*'  ''"°^  the 
jn  consequence  of  all  she  tTn  ^'  '°^''^  ''^  better 
'n  hi.  behalf.     Her  supreme  H  '''T:"^  ""**  ^"^ered 

~veryofthecauseofherm»  ^*^  ''""  ''"  ^'^ 

the  scowling  menace  f^'^'Xh^^'*'"*  "°^  ^""^  ^^en 
"milmg,  tender  benedSl  ?„?  '°T'  *'^"'^»  '« 
•nd  sustains  i„  crucial  hours  ^f  u-  "'"*  P'"°'"Pt» 
occasionally  added  a  tran^f  ^  ''^"-"n'nolation,  is 
•ublimates^he  unworthrobW?;"^  r'*^«°"  ^^^^ 
fice  .  borne;  and  the  m„?.    •    •°''  *^°'"  ^he  sacri- 

*We  the  othttSStcars^'^^^  °"^   ''-«1' 

"nlovely   .ngies.  lifts    hadows  o?  s.'„    "f '■  '''''' 
OJemory  that  magic  mantle  wTncK'  ^"''  8^^««  '° 

With  singular  and  Z^H?"  ^'°  "'^«='  fades, 
frranged  the  deta1?s  of  the/''  '"""^^'''  ^^l^^  had 
in  her  father's  church  st  /  ,"""  u"^'"  "«'  day 
P'e  to  meet  her  i"  Washt^n^^''^''"^  ^'"'^'^  dem- 
and asked  Mr.  wSe/d  fo  "*  'T  *°  ^''^  ^orth. 
cousin  joined  her  on  the Main^"  *"''  ^^'  ""til  her 

-etc.,  in  his  native^s'tat:  Xt  "t^ ^^ 
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listers  slept,  and  erect  a  monument  there  in  sight  o' 
his  constituents  who  had  honored  and  loved  him. 

It  had  grown  very  cold;  there  was  no  fire  in  tl  e 
long  drawing-room,  where  portraits  of  Maurices  aul 
Vivians  sUred  imperiously  down  at  the  alien  1yix»i; 
motionless  under  the  great  cut-glass  chandelie -.  Si- 
lent and  tearless  the  girl  kept  watch.  The  under- 
taker  had  mentioned  the  date  to  be  inscribed  ou  chi, 
casket  plate,  and  she  recalled  her  Arctic  calendar. 
This  was  the  solstice,  the  sunless  midnight,  the  core 
of  Polar  winter.  To-morrow  the  sun  would  begin  to 
climb  back  to  Mr.  Herriott,  but  the  bjn  of  her  life 
had  set  forever.  A  shudder  shook  her,  and  she 
nestled  closer,  laying  her  lips  against  her  father's 
throat.  Eliza  laid  heavier  wraps  around  the  stoop- 
ing shoulders,  placed  a  hot  blanket  under  her  feet, 
and  now  and  then  kissed  the  girl's  bowed  head,  but 
no  words,  no  sob,  profaned  the  sacred  silence. 

When  the  body  was  carried  to  the  chancel  of  the 
crowded  church,  she  walked  alone,  followed  closely 
by  the  few  who  best  understood  her  isolation. 
Shrouded  in  black,  she  sat  still  and  silent  as  her  dead; 
and  some  persons  present  who  had  cause  for  bitter- 
ness against ."  reconstruction  judiciary  "  forgot  their 
wrongs  in  genuine  pity  for  the  proud  and  lonely 
mourner. 

Under  a  fragrant  pall,  woven  of  smilax  and  his 
favorite  double  white  violets,  that  covered  the  casket 
and  fell  to  its  handles,  she  bore  him  away  to  the  stony 
hills  of  New  England. 
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tended  spel^t't  lo'^oItS  ?:!:Z.T^^r 
s^'isro„?rhorpS  r  i^n""'"^  "°"^'^-" 

forced  to  retreat  after  h^!'  •  ""'°"  ''"^'P*"  ^"c 
except  the tb4  orthenTe^or ''r  ""^^  "^''^ 
where  he  was  bom  17a  "'^'^'hioned  country  house 
family  to  sSJdcSistmt'^^'  ".'"^">-  *'™"&'''  his 
for  his  nuCrous  ^lav^ltr"t^'T"^''°"'^''y 

passed  an  adjacent!  J  ^.f   l''\ ''«"'&   troopers 
for  her  overseer,  and  af^r  eS""  ''""*  "  ''°"" 
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with  four  rooms,  broad,  low-pitched  piaiaa*.  and 
wide  hall  running  through  the  middle.  Where  the 
rear  jgallery  ended,  a  covered  way,  brick  paved,  led 
to  the  kitchen  and  servants'  room.  On  the  left,  at  a 
sudden  dip  of  the  land,  and  several  hundred  yards 
distant,  stood  the  spring  house,  or  stone  dai  y,  a 
low  structure  built  over  a  smaU  stream  running  from 
the  bold  spring  that  gushed  out  of  the  hillside  a  few 
feet  away— and  falling  into  the  creek  just  above  the 
mill-dam. 

A  shall«w  canal 'dug  through  the  centre  of  the 
dairy  had  been  paved  with  rock,  and  here,  winter 
and  summer,  the  milk  bowls  and  butter  jars  stood  in 
water  rippling  against  their  sides. 

While  General  Maurice  lived,  he  kept  only  his 
Jersey  herd  at  Nutwood,  but  at  Willow  Bend  his 
famous  Short-horns,  red,  and  red  roan,  roamed  over 
pasturage  extending  hundreds  of  acres.  The  "  cow 
pen  "  and  milking  shed  were  not  visible,  hidden  on 
the  edge  of  a  plateau  running  far  away  to  a  stretch  of 
primeval,  lonely  pine  woods  crossed  only  by  cattle 
paths.  In  a  green  cup  encircled  by  wimpling  hills  the 
overseer's  home  nestled  like  a  white  bird  hovering 
to  drink.  The  sharply  curving  creek  that  divided  it 
from  the  plantation  was  bridged  a  half  mile  below  the 
mill,  and  a  dense  growth  of  trees  and  vines  clothed  the 
banks.  In  an  opposite  direction,  beyond  the  house, 
and  mantling  the  upland  slopes,  lay  fields  of  grain, 
ghstemng  as  th°  wind  crinkled  the  yellowing  folds. 

Locust  and  china  trees,  overrun  by  English  honey- 
suckle, coral,  and  buff  woodbine,  shaded  the  cottage, 
and  all  about  the  spring  house  clustered  azaleas-^ 
white,  pink,  orange,  scarlet— filling  the  quiet  hollow 
with  waves  of  incomparable  perfume.    Hanging  on 
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drowsed;  a'nd  crow^g  tS  SomTr  7'"'    ''^^ 
clung  a  line  of  mountain  S^,~?        f.  ^'"' P^^^de 

flushed  with  P^^'^Z^Zi^ZlZ'X  '^'"^^^ 
bloom  and  with  their  crim,!^    u  „  ^.  *°  ''"•"^  '"to 

«-edand  tinted  trJaTu^TrstSKn^ 

ptetrds^^^^-'^-'-^ed^oShe^t^^ 

seetdruVb^ann^^'I^  '^^'^^'^  ^«th  she 
ing  woman  id:ei  Z  tT  '"'''''  '"""^  ^  ^"^^r- 
fathom.  Close  and  tender  «  ''""'  "?  ^°'"'*^  ~«W 
the  two.  Eliza  dared  S  p^obe  t?/'  '''/"  ""'''"^ 
Eglah  closed  the  door  of  h.  '^°'"'*^'  *"''  ^^en 

«ttle  mother  ^ouMZyl^ZClTr'  ^'?l'"''"^ 
as  soon  as  violate  her  solituS  ^  "^'^  *°"»' 

a  ne^rX'Tn^V^  S^n  ^"^^'^^  '^'^  "«•'. 
Maurice,  and'abou't  h.'  nltSfa'tir-  '^^"^'^ 
surprising  rapidity  Tf...  v  *,^"»?e  grew  with 
land  by  the  raS  '"*  **'«^<=t«d  on  Eglah's 

theneighborSYeh^^Pr  '\""''  *°  ''^  ^"^^^  <> 

Sunday^f  each  mon'ra Sr^^^^^      °"  ^"^  '°"*'' 
mission  chapels  preached  **S'°^";."'''»ster  of  many 

-ed  a  Sabba'th  scCo .  a„d  Egla-,K"  ""''  "l^^"" 
organ.  but  the  fifrure  shronHt!?  ■  ^Y*'"  *  '=^'''"« 

only  when  drivi^  !n  hTrlSn  '"°"'^'"^  ^"'  '^" 
alone  on  horseback  ThL^^'  °'.J^°'^  frequently 
ing  pine  forests  and  sJent  siS"!"  '"^'^l^^  -/ 
-  noae  but  her  ownneir^Sttowl;;^  rtd 
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cattle,  and  shy,  happy  rabbits,  were  hours  of  immeas- 
urable relief;  yet,  at  intervals,  proved  battle-ground 
on  which  she  fought  the  crowding  spectres  of  a  som- 
bre, brooding  future.  Political  and  social  ambitions 
were  shut  forever  in  her  father's  grave;  domestic 
duties  .;nded  when  the  doors  and  gates  of  Nutwood 
had  be«n  locked;  and  business  affairs  were  in  far  wiser 
hands  t,ian  hers.    What  should  she  do  with  her  empty 

One  afternoon,  goaded  by  sad  thoughts,  she  had 
ndden  farther  than'  usual,  and,  returning,  reined  her 
horse  in  at  the  brink  of  a  meadow  to  tighten  her  coil 
of  hair,  shaken  by  a  rrpid  gallop.    Before  her  a  group 
of  young,  red,  dappled  calves  lay  in  the  thick  grasr, 
their  soft  eyes  wonderingly  alert,  and  all  Pan's  or- 
chestra seemed  rehearsing.    A  wood-lark  in  a  crab- 
apple  bush  set  the  pitch,  a  red-bird  followed;   two 
crows  answered  from  the  top  of  an  ancient  pine,  and 
among  beech  boughs  a  velvet-throated  thrush  trilled 
while  under  sedge  shadows  frogs  croaked  a  hoarse 
bassoon.     From  the  edge  of  a  pool  dimpling  the  turf 
white  herons  rose,  flitting  slowly  across  an  orange 
sky,  where  cloud  fringes  burned  in  the  similitude  of 
scarlet  tulips.    If  she  could  cease  to  be  a  woman  with 
an  aching  heart  and  an  immortal  soul,  what  a  peaceful 
home  was  here  among  the  sinless  forest  children  vast 
mother  earth  had  called  to  sing  and  play  in  her  pine- 
roofed,  grassy  nursery.     If  the  sylvan  quietude  of  this 
Theocritan  retreat  had  power  to  witch  her  surging 
pulses  to  unbroken  cair    she  might  hide  for  ever  in 
her  own  green  aisles,  secure  from  stinging  shafts  of 
gossip  and  derision.     She  lifted  the  reins  and  the 
horse  sprang  forward. 
A  year  ago  Mr.  Herriott  had  sailed.     No  tidings 
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reached  her;  no  allusion  to  the  "  Ahvi,n«.». »  u  ^ 

grown  swiftly  since  he  left  her-    if  I  ■'    .       "^ 

her  so  ti^h?^  l"*^u       *""'  '"°'"<='"  ^^en  he  held 

«.ough«  behind  .te  „^..k :,  i';:',k;r„.i°s 
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ing  habitual,  and  nea-  the  mill  met  Mrs.  Mitchell's 
tender  eyes  on  watch  for  her. 

A  few  mornings  later,  Eglah  stood  in  the  dairy 
door,  .ookmg  up  beyond  a  sentry  line  of  tall  pear 
trees  uniformed  m  vivid  green,  to  the  hillside,  where 
lay  the  peach  orchard  a  month  before  in  full  flower 
b.llowmg  gently  like  a  wide  coverlet  of  pink  silk 
shaken  in  sunlight.  Followed  by  Delilah,  who  knew 
the  haunts  of  water-rats  in  the  velvet  moss  low  on  the 
banks,  she  walked  toward  the  creek.     Over  one  cor- 

w^f'h  h  "^"^  If."'"  *  '^^^^''y  ^•"'^  feathered 

with  blossoms  rambled  almost  to  the  sagging  roof, 
and  along  the  ruined  line  of  the  old  race  fer^s  held  up 
hZlT     T'^'  '°  '''*''*'  '^^  "'^<=  «P'kes  of  water- 

bS  nf  -5  fl  ^  ^  '°°.'  '""""'y  P^"^-  ^^'^^  with  the 
breath  of  wild  flowers,  silent  save  the  endless  adagio 
m  minors  played  by  crystal  fingers  of  the  stream  stal- 
ing down  the  b-oken,  crumbling  stone  dam.     In  that 

Itf  K  r°?    "l^  °T'^^  "°'*"  ^"=«'»«=d  intrusive,  and 
Eglah  listened  to  the  beat  of  a  horse's  hoofs  cantering 
across  the  bridge  below  the  mill.    Very  soon  Mr 
Boynton  appeared  and  dismounted. 
"  Good  morning.  Miss  Eglah.    A  telegram  was 

forwarded  from  Y .  and  as  I  happenefTbTS 

Maunce  when  it  came,  I  brought  it  at  once." 
Thank  you  very  much." 
She  took  the  message  and  walked  away  a  few  step* 
strugghng  for  strength  to  face  the  worst 

"Mrs.  Noel  Herriott: 

"  Amos  Lea  has  been  ill  for  months.  To-day  I  am 
called  to  Chicago  to  my  sick  son.  Delia  will  not  stay 
here  without  me.    Some  woman  ought  to  come. 

"Amanda  Ore." 
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Mr.  HerrioS  Sku Lff    ^  *"«'•    Sickness  in 

Should  ,o  to^iits  rr  <,a°  rr  ^'^^  .^ 

''ere  unt  I  can  ^o  tn  ♦!,-  u  ^  ^^*^e  wat 
■nust  be  done  /^ay  J^Lir**  ""'^  ^""^  °"'  ^^at 
matters  for  me  "      ^        "*  ^°"  *°  *««d  'o  some 

vines.     eXh  held  ^h^         '".*  *^«^'*^  °^  blackberry 
and  waited.  '  °P*"  "='^«^^'"  b^^^re  her  ey2 

.'.'  J  s"PPose  you  want  me  to  go? " 
^  J  w,sh  you  to  be  there  wifh  me.    I  can  not  go 

Hrrrio't'errat^SmeT"  *^^/*rd^«-.    If  Mr. 
such  nonsense  '^  ^'  ''°"''*  "°*  listen  to  any 

^-l^it'lZtL^^,  '  ^^'^'^  ^  P"t  Wn,  in  the 
turns."         ^        '^^°*''  ""^«  ""til  Mrs.  Orr  re- 

B^J^'Sll^ifl'^Z.^'y  ^y  telegraph  or  letter, 
house-—"  ^  "^""^"^  *=0"^ort  you  to  be  in  the 

^MolTonTv'r  I'''  ^  .'-""•"^  ^-ture. 
to  assure  n^^se  tLt  the  «  7-^'"^''  "'^'""^  "'°"^'' 
to.    I  prefe'r  not  to  staXTvlflTjf^^^^^^^ 

despatcher  at  Maurice  r^-.l?     1 '  ^"'^  '^«  *"in 

We  need  no  trunk  InH  A     ''  v.''*^  "P  train  at  11.45. 

way  on.  I  shTwri?e  and  hTvV^"  ""T'  *°  ^'^  °"' 
the  bank  Ma  Lih.  i  •  u  ""'^  forwarded  from 
you  g«  ready?'^    '  '  "''^  '°  *tart  to-night.    Can 
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H-rJ?*  'i"'*  ''°"'"''  '*'"''  ^™^»  puckered,  but  the 
light  m  her  eyes  was  a  caress.  .  ™i  me 

.  Jii^"  ^  '*^,''*'  *"^  °'  y"*""  ^oo''"*  whims  ?  1  have 
spo.  ed  you  all  your  life,  and  it  is  rather  late  \nZ 

day  for  me  to  undertake  to  oppose  you.    I  see  Hiram 

have  his  boys  sleep  here  and  take  care  of  everythine 
m  our  absence.  You  know  my  pet  cow's  calfTs  only 
three  days  old,  and  her  udder  needs  watching  " 

by  the  middle-aged  nurse  commended  by  the  matron 

o  LS?^  'k  '!"^  n^^^n.g  city.  L  tSe^S 
of  carnage  wheels  on  the  stone  driveway,  the  does 
greeted  them  from  the  kennels  in  the  stabfe  ya^  a^d 
several  p«Us  from  the  front  door  bell  nmg'thr^ugS 
the  closed  house  before  the  butler,  pipe  in  hand 
^^gtrXT  ^P-^'-^— -ishment!"h'e 
;;  Good  morning.  Hawkins.     How  is  Amos  Lea  ?  " 

H.r2i?Tl  """*•  "*'*"■  *''*^  'l°«o'-  "ay-  Mrs. 
t7?  h,H  ^  °^  ^°"  """  ""»*«  ^^'^  '^''s  of  things. 
If  I  had  knovn  you  were  coming  I  would  have  lighted 
^e  furnace  and  warmed  the  house  and  been  near" 

f^f^'  T!T»"°'«  female  on  the  place.  DeUawas 
that  prudish  she  went  with  her  aunt '' 

."  S'**  ^"-  ^7.  ^**^"  *"  '''«  ''^y*  with  you  ?  " 
Yes,  ma  am." 

inn'o.^"?^D^^'"  *^  •"'  "''^  ''''°*  ™«  where  they  be- 
long.    Is  Rivers  here?"  ' 

wif"tPfl!;r'  "'*'*"]  ^/"^  his  cousin  Nelson,  who  helps 
SrdMCT  """ ''"   ^°^'^^  David  Green,  the  undw 

"Hawkins,  you  know  Mrs.  Mitchell;     she  came 
wi^h  me  on  a  visit  before  my  marriage!  and  tSIS 
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S:n^ht;;;:'':r:2^^-  present. 

while,  and  you  tn^da  ,h '^^' ''"'«^«  «%  a  short 
regards  m«is.  When  thJ  ."''  ^°"  *=*"  ^^^  "»  as 
the  dogs  I  wish  to  be  notified  T  ~'","  ^°'-  ^«d'«g 
forgotten  me."    °  "^  "°^"'«'l-    I  am  afraid  they  have 

hZs';'  ^te  rij-si  t^  ---.^ '--  ^^• 

-;nghomesho.I,  V^JoL^f^:^;.^:  ^^^^^^^^ 

no;/  ^hn;eif:t4^'  5- -  J-  -ch^s  me 
came  because  Mrs.  Orr  tef;„S  l''"*'^"'  *''"*=•  ' 
needed  here  to  look  after  hS  ul  fT  T  '^^ 
go  upstairs  with  Mrs  Adarn,  „^-^'  ^^^^-^''a,  will  you 
Near  the  earden^t-c     !f  "^^''^  ^  ^^^  Amos  ?  " 

with  a  bow'iKoth  ;SLTnf  "f  ^^^''^  ^'«''' 
sunburned  face.  "^^  ^'^  *  «<=°wl  on  his 

ailTavrbrghf^ilL  „?-:^^  *»•-  A.0S  is 
till  the  housekeeSr  refu™,  wt*°  ^'^^  ^''^  Wm 
witJihim?"      •'^P*'^  «'n™s.    What  is  the  matter 

opilba'usffai^hT!!^  '='■""'''""«  now,   in  my 

rheumatism  that  maH-  I  t"  '"'°  inflammatory 
fractious  ^^'buirp'  Z^l^'^'ru  "'  '  •"•'^  ^^ 
able  to  hobble  aroS  hif  ^°'  ''*^"<^''  °^ '»'  and 

the  mule  he  I  he  woufd  /reelTr  '™'*=''"-  ^ike 
houses,  hunting  im^htt  to  COM  "'"  't  '^'  ^^«''- 
crutch  slipped  on  The  ice  1h  h    k"'  *-    "*'  ^'^  ^ 

£edocto^rdersi;i:s;^::^ij,S^^ii?s 


■*■       =ia_  •  '-j^  wi.«ii  oiiu  nor  rn/>tf<* 

"  °'*^'  *«=  shufBcs  aroundTn  hi' 


b«i 


]|h> 
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for  all  the  world  like  hyenas  in  a  circus  cage.    We 
men  take  him  up  as  easy  as  can  be  and  lay  him  on 
a  cot  and  change  his  clothes;  but  cranky!    Cross! 
The  angels  couldn't  please  him.    I  guess  he  is  sore, 
and  when  we  jar  and  hurt  him,  instead  of  cursing  us 
with  a  wholesome,  honest  oath  we  are  used  to,  he 
throws  up  his  arms,  rolls  back  his  eyes  till  they  are 
all  white  balls,  and  shouts  to  the  Lord  to  set  Jezreel's 
hounds,  and  Og,  and  the  rest  of  the  Bible  beasts,  and 
the  imps  of  Belial  upon  us!    He  calls  us  'godless 
goats,'  and  we  don't  set  up  to  be  religious,  but  he 
passes  for  pious  and  stands  high  in  his  church,  and  it 
makes  us  feel  creepy,  because  we  don't  know  when 
the  Lord  might  happen  to  listen  to  him.     You  know, 
madam,  he  has  got  a  strong  pull  on  the  master.     Mr. 
Herriott  humors  his  whims,  and  now  he  is  away  We 
are  doing  our  best  for  Amos.    Every  other  night  I 
leave  my  family,  three  miles  away,  and  sleep  here  in 
his  room.    Mrs.  Herriott,  I  have  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  if  the  master  does  not  get  home  soon  the  old 
man  will  fret  himself  to  death.     Day  and  night  he 
prays  for  him.    Every  morning  we  bring  him  a  paper, 
and  his  poor  hands  shake  while  he  holds  it  and 
searches  for  news  of  the  vessel,  as  a  pointer  hunts  par- 
tridges.    My  wife  is  a  first-class  cook,  and,  thinking 
to  please  him,  she  made  and  sent  him  this  broth. 
Just  now,  when  he  tasted  it,  the  corners  of  his  mouth 
went  nearly  to  his  ears,  and  he  asked  me  please  to 
pour  it  into  Tzar's  pan  as  I  passed  the  kennel.    If  I 
had  my  choice,  I  would  rather  nuise  a  bucketful  of 
hornets." 

"  I  pm  glad  you  have  all  been  so  good  to  him;  you 
especially,  who  have  a  wife  and  children  to  claim  you. 
I  hope  Mr.  Herriott  can  soon  be  at  home,  and  he  will 
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who  will  £oC  whaf  ?h«."f '  '^"^  "  »  ''""PiS 
obey  the  doct^r'^H tS.^  ^^^^^  T'  ""^^  '^ 
-win  .e  considerate  S  r^S^l^^e^K 

ouCL'?i:i„t4^^^^^^^  Snap  Clashed 

held  out  her  hand,  but  eveini  1  '""™' '*'«  >°d 
growled  and  retreaedacroSSf'"  ^^•'^•""'"y.  he 
with  pillows,  Amos  was  on  a  ;t?errt  1;  ''T'''' 
a  newspaper  lay  across  his  kJles  Sf  ^'^'^'''  ^'^ 
bnght  with  sunshine,  and  wh^  F..  ?''  '°°™  ^'^ 
'n  black,  her  long  cripe  ve,T t^.  ^  f  f "**^'«^^'  <=l«d 
nearly  to  the  fl(Sr  the  old  1  "  ^"'^  ^^'  ^^U^g 
•Imost shrieked:  '^  *"*"  '**'<='l  »'  her  and 

-^^^•:ZkT,Sf"'''^  "^  ^^    You  wear 

No,  Amos.     The  LorH  rz^  *     • 
my  mourning  is  for  him  "  °*'''  "^  *^'l'"'  and 

He  threw  up  his  arms." 
*jod  be  praised  I " 

"uL^  "'°T^^'  ^^  ^''ded  apoloeeticallv 
ment  because  of  the  lad 
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ungodly  name,  that  can  never  break  loose  from  the 
bergs  leaning  over  her?  Tell  rae,  was  your  news 
later  than  my  letter? " 

He  dragged  from  his  bosom  two  worn,  soiled  en- 
velopes and  held  them  towards  her.  One  was  post- 
marked St.  John,  N.  B.,  the  other  Dundee,  Scotland. 
As  she  opened  them  a  bunch  of  yellow  poppies  and  a 
little  square  of  moss  fell  into  her  lap.  She  glanced  at 
the  dates.  The  oldest  was  from  Upemavik,  soon 
after  the  vessel  reached  Greenland ;  the  most  recent 
was  from  ofJ  Cape  Alexander,  where  the  "  Ahvun- 
gah  "  was  frozen  in. 
"  No,  Amos,  your  news  is  the  latest  I  have  heard." 
Her  voice  quivered,  and  replacing  the  flowers  in  an 
envelope,  she  laid  the  unread  letters  on  the  cot. 

"  Was  your  last  letter  from  him  the  same  date  as 
mine?" 
"  No ;  it  was  earlier." 

The  cold,  light-grey  eyes  in  their  deep,  sunken 
sockets  probed  hers  like  steeL 
"  Madam,  it  was  your  fault  he  went  away." 
"  No,  his  word  was  pledged  before  our  marriage, 
and  I  am  not  responsible  for  this  journey.     I  did  all 
that  was  possible  to  keep  him." 
Amos  leaned  forward  and  grasped  her  wrist. 
"  You  know  you  are  to  blame.     What  was  it  you 
did  to  him?    That  night  you  came — a  bride — I  saw 
when  he  took  you  from  the  carriage  everything  had 
gone  wrong  with  him.    I  knew  what  that  grip  of  his 
mouth  and  that  red  spark  in  his  eyes  meant.    You  did 
him  some  wrong." 

She  shook  her  head,  and,  even  in  his  wrath,  the 
hopeless  sorrow  in  her  eyes  touched  him. 
"  You  strudc  him  a  bitten  hard  blow  somewhere. 
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railroads  and  his  mSe,  ou  We«  an7^  "^^^  ^''^  "is 
the  care  of  him  till  he  Zs  out  to  K    k  "?  '"''  ^ ''«'' 
a  tutor  to  teach  him  Sn     t2         °°'"  *"*^  '«''' 
«upid  business  toieariv      I     '^  "l*- '•™  «  ^^at 
played  marbles  with  him  .„^    "^fde  his  kites,  and 
"d-"    His  voirebrok^rH  .'*''"*'  *"'  ""'«  boats. 
"  He  was  alw^^s  l^x^LTjj^r'^J''  '''"^y  '»' 
crous.  but-may  the  Lord  h^    honorable,  and  gen- 
was  bom  with  the  tln»?      ^  n'  """''^y  °n  him-he 
his  mother  J  d  hJ  gJ'Tutt   "t'^u"''-     ^^^  ^^om 
Fergus  Herriott!  who  «m/h       ^"  ^'"^  °^'^  ^>'h«'. 
hin,serfu„derchcck;l?,^'Kr  "''"''^^'l  '°  •'"p 
the  lad  but  once  and  th^        "    ^"  "'^*^'"  P^-^hed 
«ssed  the  child  •  Sc^»J^,  "^''^  '^'  •1^''"  Pos- 

Wl  into  a  terrible  Sge^th^uL      y"".-°'''-    ^' 
bathing  suit  she  made  Jo^Wm  3^^"''°"!  *"«  fit  of  a 
into  the  lake.    Then  h^f.      ' ^        '*='''''  'he  clothes 
Belial  with  rougt  ;gl;^  "™t  °"  ^"  «''«  a  son  of 
His  father  happened  to'riitT'^^  ''"  '^'^  '"^^ 
He  came  out,  tS  h  °  K    *u  *  u^**  ^°"««  "^^  by. 
him.  ordering  h^  to  ^„f^  he  shoulders  and  shook 
The  boy  serhisSeth  rHT".!".''"""y '°  "is  nurse. 
"  •  If  voM  j^      f       "'^  'book  his  head. 

thrash  yC'   °  "°'  '^'°^^^  P'°P«'Jy  to  her.  I  shall 

,"Jhe  lad's  eyes  blazed. 
^^ .   As  you  are  my  father,  you  will  do  as  you  like, 

Jn^t^rsTu'nStm  Lli^T  lit 'r  ''°-""^' 
his  room,  and  ordered^",..,       "*""'°tt  sent  him  to 

pere  were  sJ!^'^^^ ^^^^^r  him. 
day.  and  they  staid  late.    S^'t  Xfl^t 
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window,  crying  fit  to  break  her  heart,  when  the  lad 
walked  in  and  went  close  to  her.  She  held  out  her 
arms,  and  the  tears  ran  down  her  cheeks. 

Susan,  I  am  sorry  I  was  such  a  beast.  I  am 
ashamed  of  what  I  said,  and  I  beg  your  pardon.  Dear 
Susan,  forgive  me.' 

"  My  poor  wife,  how  she  hugged  and  petted  him, 
only  he  never  would  let  any  one  kiss  him  on  his  lips. 
As  he  sat  in  her  lap,  with  one  arm  around  her  neck, 
his  face  was  deadly  white  and  his  eyes  k)oked  like 
two  red  stars;  the  devil  had  not  loosed  his  grip.  Then 
his  father  called  at  the  doorstep,  'Amos,  is  Noel 
here?'  When  the  old  man  came  in,  the  boy  was 
standing  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  with  his  hands 
behind  him,  and  Susan  ran  forward. 

" '  If  you  please,  Mr.  Herriott,  I  am  sure  he  is  not 
well.  I  thought  so  at  the  lake  side,  and  he  is  feverish. 
His  head  is  hot.' 

Yes,  Susan.    Truly  his  head  is  too  hot.    Come, 
my  son.' 

"  He  held  out  his  hand,  but  Noel  did  not  move.  His 
father  went  to  him,  put  an  arm  around  him,  and 
forced  him  away.  Next  morning  the  doctor  was  sent 
for,  found  him  in  a  raging  fever;  said  it  was  measles, 
but  Susan  knew  better.  For  a  week  Mr.  Herriott 
never  left  that  room,  even  for  his  meals,  and  he  chas- 
tised him  no  more.  Each  day  he  was  prouder  and 
fonder  of  the  boy.  Madam,  I  am  telling  ou  all  this 
that  you  may  be  sure  I  make  no  mistake  .bout  him. 
He  was  hard  hit  the  day  he  went  away.  There 
is  a  place  far  around  the  beach  bend,  a  stone  bench, 
where  he  has  fought  battles  with  himself  since  he  wore 
frilled  shirts.  It  is  his  stamping-ground  when  his 
blood  is  up,  and  the  devil  squats  at  his  ears.    Now 
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i  want  to  Imow  whw  i,-.  . 

down  there  a?one?'  '"  '^'  ^'  '«'  "'ght  at  home 

brows  his  keen,  fiT^  eyTs  deS'';''^  shaggy  ^hite 
TMadam.  you  d^Jve'hL' the"?'  ''''''"'''■ 

give  me;  I  fear  he  ne„""'^,^.^«  ^fd  not  for- 
J  did  what  seemed  right  a^dn.?    "  "°'  *°  '''^"'e. 
but  afterward  I  found  I  h.H     "T""''^^  ^^  'he  time 
It  is  all  my  fault,  nofhk    aZ'^t  '  '^^"''^  ""'^^^ke' 
J^  ""ore  so  than  Mr  HerriS  'h  T  ""'^  ""''^PPy. 

--^^h^:ts:..^°-sj^^^. 

"  ?ut'  fa^  mS  t?1r"^''^  ^^  ^-" 
be  says  aboutTh?  Sd-S2°H  ^''^  ^^  -''^^ 
wolves  where  he  is  blundfrS  a"  t"  •°'  .''^"  «"d 
^^/banlc  you.  Amos,  but  ;ferw"o"1d"o;^%'£e;s 
^Watching  her  pa,e.  beautiful  face,  the  old  man 

agamst  his  young  m^'Jlh^'T  ^"'^r^°  ^""«'- 
The  very  last  words  he  sLLT  T  ^^"  '^^1 
g^te  were.  'If  j  never  cometelTo ''.f  '"^  ^'  ^''« 
Mrs.  Herriott,  for  mv  sakT  /  '  ?  ^"  y°"  «"  for 
«nce  she  was  ten  years  old  •  '^'"°''  ^  ''^^'  "'^«''  ber 

^— a  tap  at  the  door,  and  the  doctor  en- 
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tered.  Eglah  rose  and  drew  her  veil  over  her  face, 
but  Amos  clutched  her  sleeve. 
"  Doctor,  this  is  Mrs.  Herriott,  the  lad's  wife." 
"  I  am  glad  to  see  you  here,  doctor.  Knowing 
Mrs.  Orr  was  called  away,  I  have  a  trained  nurse, 
who  will  help  you  get  Amos  Lea  out  of  bed.  I  shall 
send  her  at  once  to  you  for  instructions." 

Without  attempting  to  analyze  her  complex  emo- 
tions, Eglah  surrendered  herself  to  the  strange  new 
comfort  of  wandering  hour  after  hour  about  the 
house,  where  every  nook  and  comer  babbled  of  the 
owner.  Despite  her  efforts  to  placate  and  win  the 
dogs,  they  sullenly  rejected  her  overtures,  echoing 
the  repudiation  of  their  master,  and  watching  her  with 
suspicious  enmity.  On  the  second  afternoon  the  doc- 
tor and  nurse  assured  her  the  gardener  would  soon 
be  relieved  by  electricity,  massage,  and  tonics,  and 
when  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Orr  to  Hawkins  announced 
her  expected  return  two  days  later,  there  seemed  no 
reason  for  prolonging  Eglah's  visit.  She  wished  to 
avoid  an  interview  with  the  housekeeper,  and  ar- 
ranged to  start  south  a  few  hours  earlier  than  the  time 
fixed  for  her  arrival.  In  the  stone  cottage  she  spent  a 
portion  of  each  day;  had  gone  carefully  over  Arctic 
maps  and  charts  with  Amos,  outlining  the  probable 
course  of  the  exploring  party.  She  explained  some 
terms,  and  gave  him  a  duplicate  of  the  calendar  she 
had  made  for  herself,  whereby  he  could  tell  when  and 
how  long  the  moon  shone,  what  day  the  sun  set,  and 
when,  after  months,  it  would  rise  again.  As  the  old 
man  watched  through  his  silver  spectacles  the  sad, 
worn,  pallid  face,  and  realized  that  she  too  sufTered, 
his  resentful  antipathy  diminished,  and  Mr.  Herriott's 
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white  marble  seat  shioS\7uTu  ^u'  '*"=  ^°""d  ^ 
arms  and  an  arched  tcke^^^^^^^  ^'°''^ 

rains  had  rippled  and  drifttl^f  "'^  "r"*^-  ^'^'"^r 
and  across  one  corner,  KK,^^**  '^"'J  °^"  its  feet. 
Mr.  HerriotrhanenthTff ''•'?"''•  ^^  was  here 
brushed  aside  dead  T«v.  "1^'''  ''^  ^°™«^-    She 

away  the  enc^Si'ngTn?  DeetTh  "'h'  ^'^'^''^'^ 
his  final  words  to  Amos:  "I  have CeH  f!"  '""^  ^"^ 
was  ten  years  old  "    U^iL        1    f  ^"  """^^  she 

Hert^rrmtr?,^';^^^^^^^^ 

the  lover  light  in  hfanTe;;;^^^  t7  °'  '"  ^°*'' 
first  hour  on  the  cars  •   an^f «    ,r       f*  *  '^'"^^^  that 

when  he  straine7S;r  t„  hU  k  "^  \^'' '"°"*'''*' 
flushed,  her  sad  heart M  -.^^  ^'^^'  ^"^  f*^'  face 
"migh  have  been"  lav"'-  ^°*  '^'''  beautiful 
land  of  Lyonnesse"  ^Z'^'T"''^^^'  ^  '^'  "^^st 
and  haunting  echo;s  o?  tend fr  !""'P"^"*  ^^'°"d' 
Hke  buried  bdls  of  JoIgeFonS         '*  *°"''  '^"^'y' 

the'ljA'mt'n'r "^  '"'  ^''^  ^"'^  --  -* 

a  globe'of  bu3e?lpTfai:°"  '""^^  ^"^  ^"'^''' 

gold  as  it  climbed  WhTidfri^/""  '^J  ^'^"^  °^ 

'"giicr,  ana  irom  some  distent  bel- 


874 


A  BPSOKLBD  BIRD 


fry  a  vesper  benediction,  low  and  sweet,  slowly  drifted 
over  the  great  lake.  The  water,  glassy  an  hour  before, 
thrilled  and  swelled  in  answer  to  the  fingers  of  the 
wind,  as  a  viol  to  the  touch  of  its  bow,  and  wavelets 
widened,  shimmered  as  they  ran.  An  eastbound 
schooner,  all  sails  set,  midway  from  shore  to 
horizon,  followed  the  path  ol  light  like  a  gigantic 
white  moth  fluttering  upward  to  the  moon.  Where 
did  her  rays  find  Mr.  Herriott  to-night?  Sleeping  his 
last  sleep  m  the  wind-carved  marble  sepulchre  of  glit- 
tering sastrugi,  with  that  white  moon  of  the  "  Great 
Ice  "silvering  the  face  now  so  dear  to  his  abandoned 
wife  ?  Or  frozen  and  embalmed  under  the  lee  of  tow- 
ering blue  hummocks,  in  the  grim  shadow  of  looming 
iron-bound  shores  ?  Or  dying  of  starvation  in  a  lamp- 
less,  rent,  ruined,  iglooyah,  with  only  Innuit  corpses 
encircling  him? 

She  fell  on  her  knees,  bowed  her  head  on  the  seat, 
and  prayed  as  never  before  for  his  safety. 

The  wind  freshened  from  the  south,  and  far  away 
in  some  mountain  lair  thunder  growled.  Eglah 
looked  long  at  the  beautiful  curve  of  the  land,  at  the 
shivering  poplars  turning  white  in  anticipation  of 
storm,  at  the  irregular  outline  of  the  old  stone  pile 
projecting  its  spectral  shadow  on  the  shining  water 
lapping  the  terrace  wall.  Two  hours  later  a  gale 
swept  the  lake,  and  under  bluish  glare  of  lightning 
the  waves  showed  their  flashing  teeth. 

With  fine  feminine  instinct  that  penetrates  far  be- 
low the  surface,  yet  gives  no  hint  of  the  depths,  Eliza 
divined  that  the  unhappy  woman  desired  unbroken 
solitude,  and  the  foster-mother  went  early  to  her  own 
bedroom. 

Slowly  Eglah  mouuted  the  spiral  stairs  that  led  to 
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She  picked  J  uT  smo^theH^r  'k  T  ''''  fi'*=P'^"- 
feathers,  and  se?it'  se^e  y  o„  the  Lm'' k '  '^°°P'"^ 
she  had  associated  SitZSVu^^^'t^'^^^Send 

over  the  tossing  ZstfT  .'^'Z  ^'^^'  ^"  «"' 
of  fire  where  Sf  wTvfcrtsTjke'^Sh  "^  "r"^ 
on  a  wooden  bench  at  on/ nfT        ^''^  '^*  ^^^^n 

watched  the  departtgcird?nnt%?tr  r'"'  ^"^ 
>n&  from  the  far,  sweet  thrnW      c     *  ^^"'"^  ""^h- 

silence  of  a  mo^e'S  N^th  It  °"?'  '°^'''  '^^ 
moan  of  tired  waves  trvinl  [  '  J'l'*"^^  to  the  fitful 
V^^^uid  the  fllet  Ak7^  u  '°J'  ^he-nselves  to  rest, 
blue  cables  stron/fLefttt'^HT-^".''  "^''^  *^« 
domed  with  frosted  siS:i^;en''"?r^  ^^"^"' 
Poiyies,and  waft  the  ivoJ^Sfs  Let, n"""  '^^  °^ 
ers  ?  Often  a  blessing  thSe  k  Lf  '^'^^'^  '^^''=''- 
Could  that  fiprr»  /  f^^^'^e-  It  was  sometimes  a  curse 

the  ceast  esflTa  3t:Tdr"  '"^•^'^  '^«'^  ^^--t 
sweeps  forever  from  n7  .^^^"  '"  sunshine,  that 

desolation  of  h^^^P^^^^^^^^  %^  across  thewhite 

Northern  travds  Sd    o  T^   ,  ^r''*'"'  ^^^^y  of 
n^in.  With  ArcS^iXe? trgTJ^S,,?t''^ 

poSdtrspt"^^  °^  atmUrirrnS; 

wonted  croonin,  ^^^^X^^^^^^ 
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Strophe  and  antistrophe  of  startled  water-fowl  scat- 
tered by  the  storm.  Eglah  heard  the  clock  strike  two, 
and  went  down  to  the  billiard  room.  The  candle  was 
flickering,  and  in  its  spasmodic  light  the  eyes  of  the 
Quiche  holy  bird  had  a  preternatural,  sinister  glitter. 
She  hurried  downstairs  and  locked  heiself  in  the  den, 
the  master's  favorite  room.  Cabinets  were  sealed, 
busts  shrouded  in  cambric  hoods,  pictures  veiled. 
Only  Mr.  Herriott's  desk  remained  as  she  remem- 
bered it,  and  here,  with  her  arms  crossed  on  the  mo- 
rocco cover  and  her  face  hidden  upon  them,  she 
watched  the  night  depart,  saw  the  dawn  of  the  day 
that  would  take  her  away  forever  from  the  home  she 
had  learned  to  bve  too  late. 


CHAPTER  XXV 

end;    the  spikes    pi  ^^h'^'  °^  '™'='  ^'^  *<^«°"« 

binders  to  w'aitgrtioX  ""^'^''"^  - 

procession  of  years  ^"^'  '"«orable 

«suX"ue'a'rnthfater"^"''.  ^"*"""'^'  '««t» 
crisp  and  sparkTing  WWte  oatf '  'T'^'''"  *" 
gums  rustled  the"r  amber  L'  '"^P  "'  ^"'^  *^"t 
black  gums  swung  scStt'I"  ?""''''^  ^^''^  «d' 
wild  grape  vines  ffsSS  3„ppo^^£t'^  every  bough, 
tering  lace-of-gold  and  rn^^'^  ?  V""""  ^'"'  ''"*- 
brambles  had  co  oreH  ,°"  ^"^  ^'■°"«  berry- 

kiss.    Closelo  S  irrre^  "':'^^*''"  «"*  ^'St 
tuhp  tree  shook  tsbSnLe?  °'"«'»  ^ 

'^£~'^^^  "^'  «"ed  the 

partSJett  "  ;tther"''H''°''  ^"^  "'^'^"^  "^  ^ 
orcharlsIopeSr's"MS[  hSeH^fe  °"  ^''t 
and  peered  amid  tufts  of  gCde'n';  drhundn/ri^ 
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lated  brood  of  young  turkeys.  Eglah  passed  through 
the  gate,  went  into  the  mill,  and  found  a  stat  on  one 
of  the  circular  grinding  stones.  The  wall  had  partly 
fallen  on  the  west  side,  and  the  glow  of  a  sinking  sun 
lighted  the  dusty,  cobwebbed  rafters  that  upheld  what 
remained  of  the  roof.  The  chant  of  a  portion  of  the 
stream  rolling  from  mossy  rocks  to  the  ruined,  slug- 
gish race  was  low  and  soothing  as  a  lullaby. 

It  had  been  a  sad  day,  marking  two  years  since  the 
evening  in  the  library  when  Judge  Kent  had  been 
stricken;  the  beginning  of  a  slow  death.  Dwelling 
upon  the  indelible  incidents,  an  acute  pain  was  added 
to  the  chronic  ach6  from  which  his  daughter's  heart 
was  never  free.  While  missing  her  father  sorely  in 
her  sorrowful  isolation,  she  realized  that  death  had 
come  at  the  behest  of  mercy.  As  long  as  he  Jived 
his  enemies  could  assail  him  at  any  moment ;  now  he 
was  comparatively  safe  under  the  snow  of  his  native 
hills.  If  it  were  possible  to  recall  him,  she  would  not ; 
she  preferred  to  suffer  alone  that  he  m-^ht  rest  in 
peace.   Two  days  before  she  had  gone  for  <t  few  hours 

to  Y- to  see  in  his  favorite  church  the  recently 

completed  tall,  arched  window,  ablaze  with  rose,  pur- 
ple, crimson,  and  emerald  glass,  erected  by  her,  "  To 
the  glory  of  God  and  in  memory  of  Allison  Kent." 

Depressed  and  heartsick,  she  often  sought  the  soli- 
tude of  the  mill,  but  in  the  grey  gloom  of  the  rafters 
above  her  head  a  pair  of  wrens  had  dwelt  for  several 
seasons,  and  now  resented  her  presence,  twittering 
their  protest.  Opening  the  New  York  and  Boston 
papers,  she  glanced  over  one  and  laid  it  aside.  Un- 
folding another,  her  fingers  clutched  the  sheet,  where 
headlines  had  been  reprinted  from  an  English  jour- 
nal: 


^  efactitio  Biso 
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ers  who,  having  investSatedfLt  '''"''"•=  «P'°f- 
tic  midnights.  arZlTtollt  "''^  P':«"°'"«=na  of  Arc- 
peratures  The  second  win??. '°  '"'  "8^°^°"*  ^e*"- 
in,  was  lifted  uponTce  r^'^''^"'''''' *''''« '™^«n 
Deeding  the  '  Srgah  .Ttumn  e'^^'*'  ^'"''■ 
s^me  of  the  party  ava^L  fh  ''^''^  summer, 

"ously  shining,  wo  w^t^  themselves  of  a  contin- 
avoid  sun  glafe  laTer  Tn  !h  "'  ^"''  '"  o^^er  to 

trip  inland  over  th'G^eltw''^'^  "!^'^  ^  ^''''^■■"g 
the  loss  of  the.r  d^gs  cSo"'  ThI^HT  "T  '"' 
tlieir  absence  the  floe  h,>w-        l  '  D  inng 

broken  from  the  shore  ice  h  ^^  "*"  ^*^^'  ^^^  "een 
at  that  season.:nS  had  SrSedTa"'^''^''^  '  """^"^' 
travelling  on  the  <  ice-foot"  o1,v"Se"  "'"'*' 

gall,'  the  members  of  th^  =i  J    °''"take  i  vun- 

severely.    Only  two  deltht^'"^  ^"'^  '"•       '■''  ^ery 
voyaged  asaifo;::st  tSTate^T^    '''°"^ 
across  a  lead  that  closed  suddenly  afSrh?      """1 
the  meteoroloeist    H^rr  zl    ?  ^  .  "  '^'-  '-^      anj 
heart  disease  w1.i/e  :tU?S'    tS'-Ik     " 
gah  '  touched  here  nni„  1    ^  **  ^'^'^'er-    The'Ahm  - 
geon,  Dr.  KHnehurst  aJd"fer",^.'  'V'"''  '^«  ' 
went  on  to  The  Haeue     T.       T'  ^'"'  ^'""''=^'  ti 
geon  that  two  glSmen  o7h  """"^  ^'°"'  '^'  ^^' 
remain  in  Polar  regrsatLt"  ^"i^  ^''^'"'^'^  to 
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will  make  their  way  slowly  through  Ellesmere  Und 
hunting  traces  of  an  Innuit  tribe  they  believe  to  be 
the  descendants  of  the  Onkilon  of  Siberia.  These 
gentlemen  expect  to  meet  whalers  next  year  some- 
where along  the  west  coast,  but  should  thei'  plan 
fail,  still  another  winter  will  imprison  them." 

Until  this  spasm  of  pain  seized  her  heart,  Eglah 
had  not  realized  or  acknowledged  that  she  cherished 
any  hope,  save  that  God  would  preserve  the  life  of 
the  man  who  so  completely  renounced  her.     If  she 
had  vaguely  trusted  time  might  soften  and  remove 
his  bitterness,   s^ie   understood  at  last   the  mock- 
eiy  of  a  delusion  that  she  had  unconsciously  indulged 
Above  the  evensong  of  the  rippling  water  at  her  feet, 
rang  his  passionate  words  that  last  day  in  the  car- 
nage: "  I  shall  try  not  to  come  home."    To  escape 
the  possibility  of  proximity  to  her  he  had  plunged 
into  unknown  wilds,  where  only  the  trails  of  foxes 
wolves,  bears,  could  thread  the  silent  desolation, and  at 
all  hazards  he  would  keep  the  promise  of  his  farewell 
note:     "Your  path  in  future  shall  be  spared  my 
shadow."    Wandering  into  the  jaws  of  death,  rather 
than  see  her  again;  for  how  elusive,  how  slender,  the 
chances  of  meeting  whalers,     ^s  in  a  mirage  she 
seemed  to  see  him  on  the  colonnade  at  Nutwood, 
as  he  stood  looking  with  eloquent,  happy  eyes  at  her 
assuring  her  father:    "  When  I  know  she  is  waiting 
at  home  for  me,  do  you  suppose  all  the  ice  in  Green- 
land can  shut  me  away  from  her?"    And  now  the 
Arctic  Circle  would  hold  his  chosen  grave,  because 
she  could  never  cross  it.    The  mail  for  America  held 
no  word  for  her;    but  doubtless  kind  messages  had 
come  to  an  old  man  whose  sunken  eyes  would  shine 
with  delight  over  tidings  from  "  the  lad." 
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To  all  of  US  come  times  when,  self-surrendered  to 
depression,  some  psychic  imp  drags  from  mental  obli- 
vion  and  cakes  fiendishly  before  us  ghoulish  images 
long  forgotten;  and  now.  as  purplish-grey  shadow, 
gj^ered  .„  the  mill.  Eglah  saw  that  vision  oV' Wer? 

li^hl  VH-      •  'o 'f  °'  ^'■''"^''^^  «""  flwing  from 
light,  hidmg  in  Polar  midnight. 

"  Each  panter  in  the  darkness 
Is  a  demon-haunted  soul. 
The  shadowy,  phantom  were-wolves 
Who  circle  round  the  Pole. 
Their  tongues  are  crimson  flaming. 
Their  haunted  blue  eyes  gleam, 
And  they  strain  them  to  the  utmost 
O  er  frozen  lake  and  stream ; 
Their  cry  one  note  of  agony 
Thut  is  neither  yelp  nor  bark. 
These  panters  of  the  northern  waste 
Who  hound  them  to  the  dark." 

The  voice  of  Mrs.    Mitchell   calling  her   name 

ing  slightly  as  from  a  stinging  blow.  That  silent 
yearning  tenderness,  to  which  she  had  gladly  jlelded 
for  so  many  months,  now  appeared  an  insult  to  her 
womanly  pnde. 

Rejected  and  despised,  abandoned  forever,  made 
by  her  husband  s  repudiation  a  target  for  gossip  and 
harsh  comment,  why  should  she  love  him?  Why 
Z?^'^,  hopelessly  late,  had  her  heart  so  unex- 
pectedly followed  him,  refusing  to  relax  its  quest? 

=«?      ?r"i  /  -  ^T-^^^^'^  papers,  sf--  left  the  .niil 
and  walked  toward  the  house.    As  the  core  of  an 
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opal  the  west  showed  bands  of  pearl,  beryl,  sap- 
phire, rose,  and  when  twilight  stole  over  hillside  fmd 
dingle,  Venus  glowed  in  a  violet  sea,  so  large,  palpi- 

n  !nf  /n'^"''  '^'  ''""'^  ^  5°'^^"  torch  flaring 
in  interstellar  currents,  to  light  the  way  of  the  thin 
young  moon  swimming  beneath  her.  Did  both  tor- 
ture the  were-wolves  ? 

At  the  gate  Eliza  waited,  and  putting  an  arm 
around  the  girl  drew  her  into  the  hall  of  the  cottage 
y  Z"^  amp  hung  from  the  low  ceiling.  Under  its 
light  tglah  s  face  showed  white  and  rigid. 

"  Little  mother,  I  must  ask  you  to  leave  me  to  my- 
self to-night.  This  has  been  a  sad  day  in  many  ways 
I  miss  my  father,  and  one  trouble  of  which  I  never 
speak,  even  to  you— the  only  one  who  loves  me- 
presses  heavily  upon  me  just  now.  There  are  the 
papers.  You  will  find  an  account  of  the  return  of  the 
Ahvungah,'  but  Mr.  Herriott  preferred  to  remai.i  an- 
other year.  Kiss  me  good-night,  and  ask  God  to  take 
me  soon,  soon — ^to  father." 

_  The  following  winter  was  long  and  cold,  with  flur- 
nes  of  snow,  and  rattling  of  sleet,  and  it  proved 
monotonously  dull  to  the  two  women  shut  in  the 
small  house.  The  rooms  were  cosey.  with  curtains 
falling  to  the  bright  carpets;  and  roaring  fires  of  oak 
and  pme  logs  reddened  the  walls  of  the  little  parlor 
where  Eglah's  upright  piano  enabled  her  to  banish' 
at  times,  gloomy  retrospection.  Twice  Mr.  Whitfield 
came  for  a  day  and  night,  and  cheered  them  with 
news  of  the  outside  world. 

When  the  weather  permitted  Eliza  to  attend  her 
Sabbath-school  at  Maurice,  she  occasionally  per- 
suaded Eglah  to  play  the  organ  for  the  children,  but 
she  was  annoyed  by  no  obtrusive  attention  on  the 
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wrapped,  ^and  JeoogiS  ?er  S '."  ^'•'^'  ^'^  *^^ 
elusion.    At  collee-rnn!    f  u     ?  '  *°  complete  se- 

been  Spanish^tf  w°Sou  'jv£rin%" t"  ''^'^ 
she  now  applied  herself  fr>  if     -.u^         explanation 

When  ElizVquLS  .° ''r'\'"""^^«d  '"'^'-^^t- 
the  liquid  meiryhatli^V?.'  ''^'c'^  "^^"^'^  '° 

and  expressed  a^Se  toTr-^^'^  ^'"''''P°''^' 
pleased  her.  '""'^^'^  »  v°J"nie  which 

No  allusion  to  Mr    HArW^^f*         l-    . 

passed  her  lips.     Mr   WhS,       ^''  ^"""^  "°^ 

stand  the  perplexing^onS  J^'  an^E^^  I'  ""'^^- 

kno^'-J^S,t  .s":l''"  ^°"  ^'^^^  I  'Jo  not 
never  mentioned  „oV  by  mV'  "IhT'"""^'  ''^  ''"• 
would  certainly  forge"  how  to  tat  ^2°  '"^"'  ^''^ 
woman.    She  intends  to  go  to  Eurori^      f '  "°*  ^ 
know,  keeps  some  business  n!=.<.°^'  '""^'  ^^  ^0" 
no  date  has  been  fixed     Yo,TL-,fK  '"  I^'"^'"^'-  ^ut 
to  draw  up  her  will  of  whTcT  l\^u  ^^"^"^^  '"  ''•"« 
a  week  ago.    ThTmontr,  ro      *"  '^^''"^  *°  ">«  ^^out 
child  is  Jways  as  you   ^  ZT^'^  ^°'  ^"*^  ''^^  dear 
with  lips  locked  asTs  atue's'bu  ""l*  ""^^-^P'^^ng- 
all  the  time  as  if  I  am  waLTn  J  nv  "''  "^^  ^  '«' 

suddenly  crumble  an"d  Se'Klr  m^  "  "  "^^ 

bro?rSo;e^rs:£T;^r'^^^^^^ 

sileL,  hapjr/s  huSL  c?,;^^^^^  ^°""d«'l  •"  the 
mother         ^  ^  ^^'^^'^^  P^^«ling  to  their 

A  mute  acceptance  of  the  inevitable,  as  far  re- 
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moved  from  resignation,  as  from  pleading  protest, 
had  sealed  Eglah's  face  in  passionless  repose,  pathetic 
and  mscrutable.  Inflexibly  she  maintained  her  re- 
solve, 

" — to  fly  no  signal 
That  the  soul  founders  in  a  sea  of  sorrow," 

and  solitude  was  her  refuge.  A  long  delayed  monu- 
ment having  been  completed  at  her  father's  grave, 
the  desire  to  visit  and  inspect  it  dominated  her,  and 
one  hot  day  the  two  women  went  North.  To  the 
devoted  child  bowed  at  the  feet  of  a  marble  angel 
the  carved  lips  seemed  to  whisper  her  father's  fare- 
well words  of  commendation  and  tender  gratitude 
for  her  self-sacrifice  in  his  behalf.  Did  he  know  now 
all  It  had  cost— the  branding  humiliation,  the  fierce 
heart  li.inger  she  had  found  only  when  she  oflFered 
herself  on  en  altar  that  crumbled,  beneath  her? 

When  the  slab  was  covered  vrflfJi  white  violets,  and 
she  had  pressed  her  lips  to  the  name  chiselled  on  the 
scroU,  she  put  one  hand  on  Mrs.  Mitchell's  shoulder 
and  pomted  to  a  grassy  plot  at  her  feet. 

"  Little  mother,  I  hope  it  will  not  be  long  before 
I  can  shut  my  tired  eyes  forever,  and  when  that  happy 
day  comes  I  want  you  to  bring  me  here  and  lay  me 
close  to  father,  at  his  left  s'-'e.  One  other  thing  you 
must  not  fail  to  do;  after  1  am  in  my  coffin  be  sure 
you  take  oflF  my  ring— my  wedding  ring— and  if  Mr. 
Herriott  be  living  give  it  into  his  hand.  He  has 
wanted  it  back  since  the  day  he  placed  it  on  my  finger 
and  only  God  knows  how  glad  I  shall  be  to  surrender 
It.  So  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  '  it  is  mine,  but  in  the 
grave  God  gives  us  back  our  vows  and  sets  us  free." 
The  cold,  hopeless  renunciation  in  face  and  voice 


4   8PBCKLBD  BIRD  ggg 

gH  pressing  hlrlXtn""'^^^^'"^^^^^ 

talkfo'cS; 'Tshrbr  r^i  '"'  ""'•  *hat  you 
before  death  calls  on!  f  "^  ''^  ""^  ^^^''"t  'ong 
beautiful  as  n,;  own  de^r  :  'pl" ^  T'  ^'^°"^  ^^ 
sideration  for  me  and  do„'.  J  ''^^^  '"'"^  <^0"- 
matters.    I  see  from  v  '*'"''  ""'^'^  dreadful 

Well,  if  I  outkryou  LT/'"  "^"'  ^  P^^'^-e- 
nothing.  proS  you~S  e'  meTn  f'  "'"  '°^^^' 
talk  in  future."  ^       ^  ^"  heart-sickening 

sto?in  NLTiZlL^.  ''•^'=^^"  -^•'<=^  to 
bility  of  meeting '  old  fr£L''r^''°'"'''«  P-- 
As  she  intended  to  see  her  CO.,  v"^  questions, 
for  a  day  she  went  TtoThe  hotd  TnT"  ?"""= 
Calvary  House,  where  h^r  f^=f  7   "*  *="y  "^a*" 

after  a  day's  shopS  to.^r  •  m  ™°^''/''  J^'"^'^  ber 
time  of  Eglah'sTfsk  of  .  f  '"  u'"^  ^°'^-  ^t  the 
father,  and^whi  e  her  cousil''"  ^ours  here  with  her 
had  discussed  pLs  La  '7?.  ''  ^"'^°°^'  ^''^y 
the  chapel,  and  during  Ir       ^^^  '""•=''  "^^^ed  in 

she  had  s  'bmiLd  a  Test;  ZS^'  "'■''''  °'"^'^ 
spects  a  carved  anH  °;,,^"^'^"Ph.cating  m  many  re- 
Kent  had  see^^'n^r  /£:„  t^^^^'^.  ^"^  J"'^^^ 
and  her  cousin  SatefX  .;      ^/f''"'  Superior 
before  she  started  to  New  Entr^i''^,  ''''"  "'f^^'  «"^ 
the  completion  of  the  aTtaffid"^ ''"'^  ^""°""«'l 
that  she  would  be  abt  toS  it    If Th"'-''^  '"^^ 
returned,  she  locked  deeo  fn  Ll   I         "^""o"  "•'^e'" 
•"ake  it  a  memorfal  to  him   .u    r"'  ""  '"'^"♦■o"  to 
estate  to  the  Brot^rhS^d'  XTZ ""'  'T"  '"' 
was  guarded  by  two  seraohs    the=e    h      '"  m  °'''^^ 
2a  ■      •  '"^°^  She  would  add 
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later,  if  the  White  North  kept  the  wanderer  folded 
forever  to  her  breast  of  snow. 

Of  celibate  organizations,  Romish  or  Protestant, 
Mrs.  Mitchell  distinctly  disapproved,  and  she  had  lis- 
tened with  ill-concealed  annoyance  and  uneasiness 
when  at  Nutwood  Vernon  Temple  expatiated  upon 
the  noble  work  accomplished  by  Episcopal  deacon- 
esses in  sisterhood  homes.  She  had  always  dreaded 
his  influence  over  his  cousin,  especially  since  her 
father's  death.  Calvary  House  was  as  the  threshold 
of  Rimmon,  and  when  the  carriage  approached  it  she 
exclaimed : 

"  I  have  no  intention  of  going  inside  that  monk- 
ish den.  How  a  sensible,  level-headed  man  like  Mr. 
Herriott  could  give  away  property  for  such  fanatical 
use  passes  my  understanding.  I  may  be  an  ecclesiasti- 
cal ignoramus;  I  certainly  am  a  '  narrow  Methodist '; 
but,  my  dear  baby,  I  can't  broaden  even  to  please  you, 
and  you  must  excuse  me.  I  had  a  catalogue  from  the 
great  poultry  farm  that  I  hear  is  only  a  mile  or  two 
farther  out  on  this  road,  and  while  you  see  your 
cousin  and  examine  the  things  you  gave  the  chapel, 
I  will  drive  on  and  order  some  white  guineas.  Here, 
don't  forget  your  box  of  embroideries.  I  shall  wait 
at  the  gate  for  you." 

The  bell  on  the  latch  rang  as  Eglah  passed  under 
the  gilt  cross,  and  at  the  front  door  the  porter,  a 
young  lay  brother,  looked  at  her  in  amazement. 

"I  wish  to  see  Father  Temple.  I  am  his  cousin, 
Eglah  Kent." 

"  He  is  not  here.  He  went  to  Philadelphia  yester- 
day." 

"Then  tell  the  Father  Superior — he  knows  me — 
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S  Wm  aK  t^  "'"  ''^  "^^  ^''"  -*"«  to  speak 
Yor?''"  Superior  i,  holding  a  mission  in  New 
"  Where  is  the  sacristan  ?  " 

looic  at;;:rL'ehter?crsn  K  i^  "^^  ^°-  *° 

"  No     T  H„  '='='"^^s-    >■  can  call  Father  Phillios  " 

hooi'ihJdo^r knTw  me""f  ^"^  ?  '^"^  «-^- 
"y  father,  and  Father  T.^nl  l'^'^^'^'^  once  with 
in  the  South    I  came  Jr.T^     has  visited  my  house 

andbH„,3om/S^o;^ttrtK^^^^^^^^^^ 

shall  g^o  into  the  chSJ^r^^^^  !J°"'  '"'^  "°'^-     ^ 
return  to  my  carriage"  ^'  ^^^-^'^  *'"=" 

and^JraSi'*'  """'  '°^^  °'  ^'''^  '^''^Pe'.  bowed. 

she^'S^'dfomJmomenr'  '"  '""^  ""*'«  °^  ^^e  altar 

had  succer;  sTreSV^eTrodV'''  "l*^  ""'P'^ 
heads  running  as  ThLZ?^  K^^  *=herub 
From  the  box  she  thn^u  ^  '^""  '^*=  columns, 
embroidered  with  Jisont  ^^k  '^°  P"'P't-falls,  one 
a  chalice  veiUfsSZ-  ^"\P^«°"  «o^ers;  then 
a  Greek  cross  BeSZ^''  'f  ""''''^^  ^'^^ 
of  snowy  linen  cambrt  '  ^f  . -^  r  '°"^  ^'*^'-  <=o^« 

ded  with'crosses'ab'ng'^ihe  cem^  IndV'f 'V'"^" 
annunciation  lilies  '         bordered  with 

facfoVt^Se^whr"^-''  ''  °?  "^'^  P°"^''«'J  -- 
Ahbe.wheJr^-r^-27^ 
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had  set  her  tribute  of  love.  To  her  the  sympathy  of 
the  world  went  out,  and  the  nations,  sharing  her  lone 
search,  shared  her  sorrow. 

Misunderstood  and  censured,  Eglah  bore  her  bur- 
den alone,  and  now,  sinking  to  her  knees,  with  her 
forehead  pressed  against  the  marble,  she  prayed  that 
the  wanderer  in  desolate  lands  might  be  guarded 
from  every  ill  and  brought  safely  home.  Prayer  al- 
ways deepened  her  impression  that  he  would  return 
and  as  she  rose  and  loitered  a  moment  in  admiration 
of  the  chiselled  stone,  her  sad  lips  whispered  to  her 
lonely  heart: 

"  He  will  come, — 
Ay,  he  will  come !    I  can  not  make  him  dead." 

Suddenly  her  heart  leaped,  then  seemed  to  forget 
to  beat.  A  voice  rich,  mellow,  unmistakable,  came 
from  the  arched  gallery  beyond  the  little  oratory 
openmg  into  the  chapel : 

"  Roy,  you  are  no  baby,  and  my  singing  days  are 
over.  "    o     J 

A  feeble,  nervous  tone  answered  : 

"Herriott,  you  sang  life  into  me  that  awful  night 
after  you  carried  me  in  your  arms  behind  a  snow 
drift,  rubbed  my  frozen  hands,  and  tied  our  last 
dog  to  my  legs  to  keep  me  warm.  '  It  shall  be  light 
It  shall  be  light!'  How  the  song  soared  and  echoed 
m  the  terrible  silence  of  the  ice  desert,  as  if  spirits 
of  the  snow  caught  up  the  refrain !  Do  you  remem- 
ber that  ghastly  red  thread  of  a  moon  on  the  glacial 
line  above  us,  like  a  swooping  bloody  sickle?  Even 
tn  my  blindness  that  infernal  moon  haunts  me  still. 
Just  then,  as  the  echo  died,  out  of  the  blackness,  as  if 
an  answer  to  a  prophet's  prayer,  the  swift  glory  of 


^  BPECKLSD  BIRD 

to  hear  that  song  once  more  T  ''"*'  \  *''°"'d  "^e 
yet.  but  in  n,y  ^iindZsTy[l  rlS^^  '  ""  *=''''^'^'' 
wrote  that  song? "       "  y°"  "'Sht  humor  me.    Who 

'"  the  Old  Testmeit  '  A„H  ^^H"'  °'  *^°  ^"^^s 
'hat  day,  that  th"  ight  sha  J  no  bed  '""V"  ^^^^  '" 
come  to  pass  that  t  U«  •        •     *='*"•■•    ^"t  it  shall 

Whenlw'aslttt^i  ; SSrCe"  ^'^"  '^'^  "^'"■• 
professors  set  the  words  oth..™r^'°"^°f"'« 
hymn,and  the  studem  bell  .^  T  °^  ^"  "''^  ^atin 
when  I  was  obliged  oS^^f"'^"'''-  That  night 
to  me.    Roy,  I  fan't  hum^r^      ^'^^''^'  ''  °""rred 

totakeyouLan^ldmaT/tr  T'  ''"'  ^  '"*«'"d 
to  thaw  the  Arctic  poison  nf,     T^  *^°^"  *°  A"^""" 
stretched  on  a  sunnvT       t  °^  ^°"-    ^^en  we  are 
heat,  if  you"  ITZ  ^Z  :f '"  '""'r  ''"•^'^"  -'h 
to  chant  your  song    la'  „n,°r'  ''^''''  ^  P'-°""'''e 
goal  that  we  were  so  ne^r    ^r    '"V°  "''""*^°"  the 
down,  we  should  haJe  found  tho^  ?''  "°*  ''™'^^" 
the  inscriptions   and  I  fn^  J    ^  ''°"*^  '"'"^  with 
a  while  I  shal"  fit  ^ut  an  /     i°  '"  '''*•"•     After 
and  if  you  can  get  rid  of  '''P"''"'°"  '°  ""'t  myself, 
moon  that  in  your  de^iu  J°"'  ''°"°'"  "'  ^^^^t  baby 
scythe  comingVcut  youTthratTh:  "^^  ^  "^^-^^ 
you  among  my  impedimenta"       '       "^^  *°  "'""^«'- 
.  ^"f  P"Tle  curtain,  caught  back  nni,  ^     • 
vice,  hung  over  the  arch-  h, »    .  ^  *^"""e:  ser- 

aperture,  close  to  theSh  orL    °"'-''^'  "  "^""^ 
admitted  outside  light  ^     ^'^^  '"  ^''^  °'^tory. 

Irresistibly  drawn  by  the  voice  ff.,f     .  l 
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the  velvet  folds  looked  cautiously  through  the  cleft 
between  organ  and  curtain,  across  the  small  oratory 
and  down  the  cloister.  On  a  cot  lay  an  emaciated 
man  whose  eyes  were  bandaged.  By  his  side  and 
fronting  the  oratory  stood  Mr.  Herriott,  his  hands 
in  his  pockets. 

He  looked  taller,  rather  gaunt,  somewhat  bleached 
in  complexion,  and  the  absence  of  mustache  showed 
the  fine  curves  of  his  peculiarly  firm,  thin  lips  His 
eyes  were  lowered  to  the  sick  man's  countenance,  and 
the  thick  black  lashes  veiled  their  grey-blue  depths 
but  over  the  handsome  face  had  come  a  subtle  change,' 
etched  by  corroding  memories.  It  was  graver,  colder' 
less  magnetic.  ' 

As  Eglah  watched  him  her  breath  fluttered;  in- 
voluntarily she  stretched  her  arms  an  instant  toward 
him,  and  her  eyes  lighted  with  a  tender  glow.  "  My 
own  Mr.  Noel.  My  own!"  was  the  unspoken  claim 
of  her  heart,  momentarily  happy  at  sight  of  him. 
Then  Mr.  Herriott  put  his  fingers  over  his  friend's 
pulse. 

"Vernon  promised  to  get  back  to-morrow,  and 
the  oculist  will  look  after  you  until  I  can  go  home 
and  see  about  my  neglected  household.  In  order 
to  avoid  press  publicity  and  inevitable  interviewing, 
I  am  keeping  my  return  secret  for  a  few  days;  and, 
clean-shaven  and  goggle-eyed,  hope  to  reach  my  house 
unrecognized,  where  I  can  smooth  out  the  tangJes 
that  years  of  absence  tie.  Later,  business  will  force 
me  to  New  York,  and  I  shall  be  glad  of  a  glimpse 
of  my  old  club  life,  but  meanwhile  you  will  not  be 
forgotten.  Now,  Roy,  you  must  come  in.  One  of 
the  lay  brothers  will  help  me  lift  your  cot." 

As  he  advanced  toward  the  steps  near  the  end  of 
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tote.  „„,  I  spa,  d',Jr„y"ii|  m'  '""','■  "" 
"low,  mommtiil,  the  all.7w.  1,  *'?'»<>"»l  «in. 
now  nolh.W  rj™,.,  ?'"'""•  '"  i"^  """lied,  and 

M.  n.o.hfr.  '™",'r^° L°'^<S''g  '""'■    "^  ""' 

vo;;;;,:,:^"' '  '""*■  "■"*'"'"«  '«'■ «»'"  "^ 

4'H/S'„'-t„^7';»7*-o„,,a„d 

^  ne  public  will  be  Ufnt  .•„  • 
for  a  few  days,  and  beS  "S^r  ""  °'  '"'^  '"<=*"'•" 
people  begin  to  question  ad  spTcuIIe'r""?^  '"' 
the  ocean.     I  was  so  close  to  ^"1     -    "1"'*  ^'  °" 


yet — .-" 


him- 


-so 


close — and 
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A  wave  of  tenderness  drowned  words. 
"Oh,  my  baby!    Why  did  you  not  speak  to  your 
husband  ?  "  ' 

After  a  struggle  for  composure  she  answered,  with 
a  cold,  rising  ring  in  her  tone: 

"  He  does  not  consider  himself  my  husband.  More 
than  three  years  ago  he  willed  we  she  .Id  be  strangers 
He  built  the  wall  of  separation,  of  absolute  silence  be- 
tween us,  and  no  word,  no  sign  from  me  shall  ever 
cross  It.  He  is  within  his  rights.  I  dispute  nothing. 
I  claim  only  the  privilege  of  helping  him  in  his  effort 
to  avoid  me,  and  I  must  have  the  ocean  between  us 
He  will  breathe  freely  when  he  feels  sure  that  by  no 
possible  accident  the  sight  of  my  face  can  ever  again 
affront  him." 


CHAPTER   XXVr 

"Willow  Creek  Plantation, 
"Mr.Herriott.  "Wednesday 

"Dear  Sir:  Permit  me  to  say  at  the  outset  tw 
the.ce  hnes  are  intended  solely  for  yJur  tves  M 
I  wernoTsoT'"''  ^"''^  "  ^'-''/-nfidSa.   \\ 

£:^::rj^s^-cStj:^s^i=- 

S  wh    ''^P^'i  '°  '^^"*=  '"y  ""'«>  home  at  W  ow 

B^tr  d'etre  w?r»  '"p''  ^'""  ''^^  father's  d«th 
cy  ner  deoire  we  go  to  Europe,  and,  as  we  shall  re 
mam  there  mdefinitely,  I  should  like  o  tafk  wUh  voJ 

w  nrnrtrmenr'''*  ?""^"  you-matS;  7lZ 
willing  to  mention  unless  we  are  face  to  face  Th. 
nilway  station  Maurice  is  near  me,  b„t  ryou  do 

«owJ?  ten  s  n^T;rori;uX.nrt"an%"e- 

at  Sunflower  on  the  i7th    T  ,.m1i  ^  °* 

when  the  one  o'cIoktrfnarrveT  "2,/°"  *'"*^ 
that  day,  it  would  be  too  hte  You  will  7°"  '""'' 
but  me.  and  no  one  must  ever  be  t'd  Twent  t"sr 
flower  or  saw  you.  Mj-  child  is  absenT?n  Y 
and  will  not  return  until  night  of  the^U  V~t' 
meet  her  at  M-,,,^^^        '"gnt  ot  the  17th,  when  I 

-uiiic,  ana  i.  i  do  not  see  you  I  shall  r^o-^t 

It  for  ma:iy  reasons     If  I  fait  ;„  „  .  ^^'^'^ 

J    t«onb.    II  1  tail  m  mj  conscientious 
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effort  to  right  .  great  wronj.  it  will  not  b«  my 

"  Very  respectfully, 

"Eliza  Mitchell." 

Allowing  two  days'  margin  for  accidental  delays. 
Elua  ,n  .ulged  no  doubt  that  this  letter  would  reach 
ts  destinatK  ,  ,n  ample  time  to  enable  Mr.  Herriott 
to  keep  the  appomtment.  should  he  consent  to  meet 
her.  and.  after  putting  on  a  special  delivery  stamp, 
she  mailed  it  at  Maurice  with  her  own  hand 

,nl,?M  P™''''''"'iy  l^ »  «^hange  of  residence  had  been 
so  fully  discussed  that  preliminary  arrangements  had 
long  been  made;  but  the  early  date,  suddenly  fixed 
ne«ss^ated  great  activity  to  insure  readiness  for  dt 

Eglah's  calm,  listless  indiflFerence  had  given  place 
nc  dln^o  i'^''"*'"'""  '"  ^-^^^r^g  all  preparations 

ous  Si  ^°"T^'  """^  '^'^  P^'P'«^«1  *nd  anx- 

ious imle  woman  who  watched  her  movements  was 
rejoiced  when  business  of  importance  called  her  to 

Y ,  where  Mr.  Whitfield  was  confined  by  gout  to 

hjs  room.  Since  the  day  at  Calvary  House,  Eliza  had 
observed  a  marked  change  in  Eglah;  the  wistful! 
?.»?.!"  *tl"""^'°n  had  vanished,  and  proud  defiance 
h!?  M  .^"  ^T  ^''''^  '°""'-^'»  by  suspense,  she 
\lt  •' h?1  i?  *''4  '*"^^'-  y«^'-"'"e  of  her  heart   but 

Lntri  1  ^"-  ""^°"'  "'^^'  *^»'  *"d  ''fong.  con- 
tentedly planning  a  future  in  which  he  assig^d  no 

To^Hn^  ^"'  '*","^.''''  ''°'"'"'y  P"«^*='  intensified  her 
onging  to  evade  forever  the  possibility  of  meeting 

Ited  he"  ^  completely  ignored  and  repudi- 

Some  delay  in  the  preparation  of  papers  Mr.  Whit- 
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S^  ^"k".''*'"  i°  "*"  '''P'  ^^  «n  Y longer 

will,  in  which,  following  the  trend  of  her  Grand- 
mother's sympathies,  she  bequeathed  Nutwo<S  a„d 
adjoining  lands  as  a  Maurice  Home  "to  S^dlew 
widows  of  Confederate  soldiers  in  the  State ''To 
Vivian  and  Maurice  relatives  of  her  own  mo  her.  wIS 
refused  association  with  Marcia  after  her  marrir,^ 
and  whom  Eglah  had  always  avoided,  she  ea™ 

STn"^"^^^-  "^^  ^-  Mitchelf  Willow 
Creek  Bend  was  left,  in  grateful  recognition  of  her 
loving  care;  and  all  personal  property,  stocks  and 
bonds  were  devised   to  the   vestry  of  her   fathers 

S?  ct;X  hVu^  °"  ^^  -'-'---  °'  ^  --- 

wished  Mrs  Mitchell  to  meet  her  with  the  tTap. 
At  nine  o  clock  on  the  morning  of  the  I7th   the 

remTir c!k'  "'"7  *°  ^-'^  '^^  PasJenge'J'vin 
^ent  m  the  cab..ose  of  a  local  freight  to  Sunflower 

of  a  Masonic  hall  just  completed,  and  many  straneers 
tt  '^*'^','r'^'°"  ceremonies.     At  one  o'clock,  when  the 

He  mail-bag,  Eliza  stood  on  the  little  platform 
vatchingthelineofd,  ty  cars.  As  a  tall  figure  vT-' 
I.se  m  hand,  stepped  .rom  the  Pullman  sleeper  she 
did  not  promptly  recognize  the  clean-shaven  face 
wearing  grey  goggles.  Handing  his  valise  to  a  negro 
porter  sitting  on  the  baggage  truck,  he  glanced  ahou? 

tremhHn     "Pf/"=""'^^"  ^^^  '^"'^   woman,   who  wJ 
trembling  with  suspense. 
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"How  are  you,  Mrs.  Mitchell?" 
He  held  out  his  hand 

Thl^Go'S'i  1was°  so  afra^  "°^  T.  '*  ^^^  ^-• 
He  tooknif\Z  ,     ^  ^°"  "^^"'^  "ot  come." 

coat  pSet         '  ^°^^'"  ^"'^  ^'■°PP'=''  'h^-n  i"  his 

blinints'lSf  «r  ^'^^^«  P"«y  disguise,  but  snow- 
Dunaness  left  my  eyes  rather  sensitive,  and  I  wore 
them  as  guard  against  railroad  dust  " 

first,  I  want  your  promise  that  no  mSIer  wh..  ^f 
future  holds,  you  will  never  let  K^l.Tl  '  '''*' 

pect  that  I  wrJte  you,  clTh  ^V^of  a™"  Vs^hl 

S  me^lfi  r''  """y^'  ^-^-e  mefshe  wo  h' 
ucscm  me,  and  I  am  runnme  a  ereat  rislr     r;, 

1  promise.     You  may  trust  me."  ^ 

«.ei[5^Sl\^^,^:^^i-y-e,  will  you  tell 

H.S  face  hardened  and  his  eyes  narrowed 
catechS."  "''  '"''^•"-     '  ""'  -^  --«  ''ere  to  be 

"  If  you  have  ceased  to  love  her,  then  I  should  be- 
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serves-and  as  I  h^vAr  ""uZ  '°^"'  '"^  ^^  she  de- 
no  longer  love  he;  I  hT' ''''''' ^°"^''^-  "y°" 
fool's  efrand"  '      ^'''  '°™"  °"  ^^^se  than  a 

th^:::L:„?5;:£'-'-'^  Hot  tears  ran  over 

"  Thl'^  i  '°''^  ''^•'  '''■"  •     Go  on,  go  on  " 
"  ladZl  'T'"  ^'■'^'^'■"^  '^^■-  dear  he"'rt  ^  " 

YouttTn^oi^sxriirdV"  "'^  ^r-^- 

win  it,  and  failing  I  abandon.H  l^u     ^"'"^  ^^°'^  '« 

married  you.  Whv  sht  «.  J^  °^^  ^^^  ^^en  she 
step  I  don't  krow  5L  'f"^''!"'^  '"^I'  ^''^t  ^*f"l 
lieved  that  her  f^rher  Sh  '  "'''i  '°  ^'^P'^'"-  ^  ^e- 
sured  me  L  hadto  knolT"1t'  ''"'  ''"*  ^"^^  «' 
after  she  had  vl^ntaXtat  h  r  7  ■"•'"'■°"  ""'" 
is  absolutely  truthful      ^h^-       .•      '^^'^'''"on.  and  she 

of  false  staLSs'"  he  is   n'Lp  bir'  s"h'  T"*^'  ''"^ 
confided  the  motiv.^  nf \    '"*'^P^'''e-     She  has  never 

what  she  is  unSe  to  h'/       T"'^^  ''^  '"^'  -"^ 

can  ever  tell  me     eftter  thin  r'  ^""r'  "'''''''^^  ^'^^ 
stand  her,  and  when    h.  7  T  ''^'"^  ^  ""^^r- 

from  Gre^ledge  I  "aw  .  ''\"'  ^''"^  ''^^  ^^'her 

was  not  t'h    indifferent  jrV''"^^  '"  ""''■'  ^^^ 
awav      Tu       """Cerent  girl  whom  you  had  tatpn 
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overshadowed  her  and  puzzled  me.    The  day  she  re- 
ceived that  express  package  from  you  she  suddenly 
seemed  to  go  frantic,  and  her  distress  was  so  over- 
whelming I  was  frightf  .ed.     Never  before  or  since 
has  she  shown  such  passionate  grief.     She  told  me 
she  had  wronged,  wounded  you,  and  that  you  would 
never  forgive  her.     How  she  wronged  you  she  would 
not  explain,  and  I  don't  know  any  more  now  than  I 
did  then.     But  she  insisted  again  and  again  that  you 
were  not  to  blame— that  it  was  entirely  her  fault,  and 
she  must  bear  the  sorrow  she  had  brought  upon  her- 
self.    She  wrung  her  hands  and  begged  me  to  pray 
she  might  die  before  you  came  back  and  rejected  her. 
When  I  tried  to  comfort  her,  and  asked  why  you 
should  do  such  a  cruel,  unjust  thing,  she  wailed: 
You  loved  your  husband;  if  you  had  wounded  him 
past  pardon,  could  you  bear  to  talk  about  it?    Don't 
question  me.     Think  of  your  Robert,  and  try  to  real- 
ize how  I  feel.'    All  that  night  she  walked  the  floor 
of  her  room,  and  next  morning  she  looked  years 
older— so  white,  so  silent,  as  if  gazing  down  into  a 
grave.     Since  then  she  has  never  been  the  same  Eg- 
lah.     Something  in  your  last  message,  which  I  did 
not  see,  slew  her  peace  of  mind  for  all  time.    She 
shut  herself  away  from  society,  Uved  exclusively  with 
her  father  and  with  me.     When  Judge  Kent  died  I 
dreaded  a  total  collapse  in  the  child  who  had  wor- 
shipped him  from  her  babyhood;  but  she  bore  the 
awful  strain  silently,  calmly,  surprisingly.     Mr.  Whit- 
field put  his  arm  around  her  shoulder  as  she  stoov. 
by  the  coffin,  and,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  the  old  man 
praised  her  devotion  and  her  bravery.     She  looked 
up  at  him  with  a  strange  smile  on  her  bloodless  lips. 
One  can  suffer  only  so  much,  then  numbness 
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comes.  After  the  misery  of  many  months  a  last  blou, 
does  not  crush.  The  petrified  are  not  alway,  Ihere 
they  belong— in  the  grave.'  ^ 

J'riH^l  "'■   '"""^'  '^^  ^'°'«^'^  Nutwood,  moved 
her  books.  p,ano,  and  horses  down  to  my  1  ttrcot 
tage  m  the  heart  of  the  pine  woods,  denied  hlrself  to 

Uay  and  night  she  pored  over  books  of  Arctic  travel 
and  on  the  walls  of  her  room  she  had  maps  and  chart  ' 
and  what  she  called  her  '  comfort  calendar,' that  she 

daTanI  S  h"  '""  ^""^ "'  *°  ""''  -"at  tim 
day  and  night  began  near  the  Pole  and  when  the  new 

moons  were  due.     It  made  my  heart  ache  to  see  heT 
face  each  day  as  she  searched  the  papers  for  some 
news  of  you.    At  last  she  ceased  to  expect  ^y  and 
your  na^e  was  not  mentioned.     Mr.  Herriott  d^o  you 
recol  ect  your  striped  silk  smoking-jacket  with  obk 
tKomP'"''"''  °"  ^°"^^  anVcuffs'aTdVoin 
"  Yes.     I  had  such  a  jacket." 
"One  sultry  summer  night,  about  one  o'clock   I 
went  on  tiptoe  into  Eglah's  room  to  get  a  vkl  of 
medicine  that  was  kept  in  a  closet  there%nd,  as  she 
slept  poorly  I  tried  not  to  disturb  her.     Her  Window 

hS  wf  «tt.ng  up  in  bed,  with  her  face 

strangled  moan  came  from  her.     I  went  to  the  bed 
and  asked  what  the  trouble  was.     Had  she  neuralgia 

night?    Oh.  Mr.  Hernott,  if  you  could  have  heard 

the  quiver  in  her  voice  I 

can  2t}  "°'     "'"'^'^'^^heartache  only  the  grave 
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stri.^^^^^'  'Jf't'x^"^^  ***y'  I  ""ched  for  that 
stnped  thing  wh.ch  I  had  never  seen  before.  She 
kept  .t  .n  a  long,  satin-lined,  sandalwood  case,  among 
her  perfumed  laces,  and  when  I  examined  it  I  fo^d  f 
smokmg-jacket,  with  a  dog  whistle  in  one  p<St 
andjn^  t.-  other  a  handkerchief  marked  '  Herriott/ 

Mr.  Herriott  had  walked  away,  and  after  several 

on  the  day  of  his  departure,  and  the  pride  with  which 
Amos  on  y  three  nights  ago,  had  shown  hTm  a 
sTnrhir?''  ^»l--%g°wn  "the  maZ"  had 

sTellTSs tS  --^  ^-  ^-  anfshe  ?;^J 
"Sir,  If  you  don't  hear  me  out,  you  can't  under- 
stand why  I  came.    Eglah  would  sit  for  ho^^^s  a  Sok 

l^rZ^T  ''''■•'''"''  '°"'^^  •"  ^  "^>  peculiar  t'o  her!!! 
her  wedding  nng  against  her  lips-so  silent  so  still 

oHnter'^?  T''''  '."*  ''''  ^"'^'^  '°  -  manifesVtiS 
of  interest  when  we  heard  your  old  gardener  was  ill 
aiid  needed  attention.  While  we  were  at  your^u  e 
she  seemed  more  like  herself  than  at  any^time  Zee 
that  express  package  reached  her;  but  a  deerunder! 
current  of  sorrow  she  could  not  hide.  Over  the  house 
and  grounds  she  wandered  continually,  and  that  W 
lake  beach  was  her  favorite  walk.  Every  evenrnJ  sh! 
shut  herself  in  one  of  the  rooms  do^nsTairs!!!   fh  „k 

wer.V°"^''"''^'"^-™°'"-^"*l  the  last  night  we 
were  there  she  spent  locked  in  that  room.     She  sent 

oTyo'ur°S''"  ''■°'"  ''''  "'y  ^'  ^'^^  -pS  taS 
Of  your  mothers  portrait  and  of  yours— that  one 

hanging  next  to  your  father's  in  the  drat;;;;g!room! 
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and  her  dear  lips  LTcht  !"&.'"  '',"  '"'^  ^y"' 

"  •  Being  here  1  nexfh«.  ?•''''"  ^  ""'« '=hiWs. 

■can  never^come  akTn      wt      T'"^  *''"  "'^'«^'    I 

in  Europe,  ouTofll  way^" '"  '*^  "^"'"^  '  ^^^  "e 

ste^^d^y^a:-;^^^^^^^^^  -d  looked  down 

Pardon  me,  Mrs.  Mitchell      Vn„  „,^<     . 
..  h.„.,    You  do  „o,  „i2t  g„'^^b,S5-  '°  ""' 

.«  «.?  am.  wta  r  L'  S^ZuSd^dT 

other  vows  she  once  trusted."  *='^"'»Wed  some 

After  a  moment  she  added  • 
SB 
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"  Perhaps  I  have  already  said  too  much,  and  you 
may  not  care  to  hear  more." 

"Madam,  I  wish  you  to  tell  me  everythmg  you 
thmk  It  best  I  should  k:.ow.  I  am  here  for  that  pur- 
pose, at  your  request." 

•'  Eglah  was  terribly  hurt  to  find  Amos  had  heard 
twice  from  you  while,  consumed  with  suspense,  she 
had  received  not  even  a  line.     After  we  went  home 
she  grew  more  and  more  restless,  but  I  noticed  she 
carefully  avoided  any  allusion  to  you.     One  night  I 
heard  her  moving  about,  and  then  she  left  her  room 
It  is  a  lonely  little  place  where  we  live,  rather  unpro- 
tected,  and   the   servants— man   and   wife— do  not 
wake  easily.     Eglah  had  a  way  of  walking  about  the 
gallery  and  yard  when  she  could  not  sleep  that  made 
me  uneasy.     I  went  out  to  expostulate,  and  found  her 
sitting  on  the  steps  in  the  moonlight  with  that  jacket 
of  yours  in  her  arms.     I  sat  down  and  took  her  hand. 
In  a  horrible  dream,  she  had  seen  you  lying  dead  be- 
tween two  blue  slabs  of  ice,  a  white  owl  on  your 
braist,  and  she  was  hugging  and  stroking  that  striped 
silk  as  only  those  who  love  can  caress  the  garments  of 
lost  darlings.     You  know  she  very  rarely  cries.     In 
all  her  life  I  never  saw  tears  on  her  face  more  than 
three  or  four  times.     I  tried  to  soothe  her,  and  said 
that  full  moon  overhead  was  making  the  Pole  itself 
bright.     She  turned  suddenly  to  me,  the  tears  drip- 
ping, and,  oh,  if  I    ould  give  you  the  heartbroken 
tone  in  which  she  said : 

'The  broad  noonday  was  night  to  me, 
The  full-moon  night  was  dark  to  me, 
The  stars  whirled  and  the  poles  span 
The  hour  God  took  him  far  fror.  me.* 
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stained  from  all  referenrJ  \T    ^'      ^.  •=*''«=fu"y  ab- 

returned  to  Europe  anH  v\f.  \  ^  ^■°"''  ^"=**el  had 
'■"  Arctic  regions  Mvn^V'l^  P'*'"^'**  to  stay 
white,  so  stuped  afff  Lr  '"^^'  ^''*  '^'''^'d  «« 
heavy  blow."  ^  """*'  """^  ''«<^  struck  her  a 

EIi.a  sobbed  and  her  tears  streamed 

comehomtSsetoutared""'  ^°".  ^^'^  -' 
»nd  then  she  asked  retoXe/m"  '"'^'"  '"^^^  '''^^• 
with  her  to  Eurone  ^VLH  .^  ^  P*"""""*^  «"d  &« 
s'-gns  could  be  E  'Z  waheT  ^^'^^""'"^  <^- 
memorials  completed  Frnm  ff  .  ""'^  '"  '"  ^^ree 
•  Ahvungah  '  had  returned  1 1  \''''  '"""^"^  *•"= 
element  beginning  to  Si  ''Z^  ^"'"'  """entful 

regretful  tenderness  anile ','  ^""  ''"'>' 

wmdow  in   the   E^^X'lVZclVT'-    '''' 

irmerttredtrHeTfar'.  ^-•'^-eTh: 

she  would  breakdown'  hefe'ru?  fjr  '  ''''"'' 
as  the  marble  angel  of  the  R«  -  "'*'  ^'  ''"'^* 
on  the  slab.     Sheshr.wL        R«s"rrection  standing 

body  laid,  close  otrfath'er',"'".'  l'^  "'^'^^'^  ''- 
me  to  be  sure-after  sh?  '  f"^  "'""  '^^  ^sked 
take  off  her  wtddinrrinl  '^'  '"'!  '"  ^^'  -^o^n-to 
you  had  wanTedltlckfrom  -  da  '°^°"'  ''^*=^"- 
her^  She  refused  to  sSp  "n  t  y^K/'"  '  '° 
of  her  friends  or  yours  m.Vhf  7  '*=^"ng  some 

Any  allusion  to  herm  rS?e IslThe  r^L""!  ''"• 
hot  .rons.  On  our  way  home  .f.  '  *°"'''  °^  '^'^- 
noon  to  Calvary  House  to  1^\  "^^"^  °"^  ^f'^^- 
th--  Driest     ^„7-     •  ^^'^  her  cousin  Terr,ni<._ 

-  Pnest-and  .00.  at  an  altar  she  had  giv.n'himT 
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I  waited  outside  in  the  carriage,  and  she  joined  me, 
holding  her  thick  mourning  veil  over  her  face     As 
she  and  her  father  designed  this  altar  after  one  they 
had  seen  somewhere  abroad,  I  thought  her  silence  and 
evident  distress  resulted  from  its  association  with  him 
After  a  while  she  said,  in  a  strange,  muffled  way,  that 
she  had  done  everything  she  was  sure  her  father 
would  like  If  he  could  speak  to  her,  and  now  her 
hands  were  empty,  and  she  wished  to  sail  for  Europe 
at  the  earliest  possible  date— probably  within  a  week 
As  she  leaned  against  me,  and  I  held  her  hand  I  felt 
her  shiver.     Then  she  told  me  she  had  just  seen  you 
at  Calvary  House,  strong  and  well,  and  she  must  leave 
America  at  once." 

"  She  saw  me  I    When  ?  " 
Mr.  Herriott  had  grown  very  pale. 
"  A  week  ago  yesterday.  She  said  you  had  brought 
some  sick,  blind  man  there,  and  you  were  going 
home     I  asked  her  why  she  did  not  speak  to  you 
and  she  answered  that  three  years  ago  vou  had  willed 
you  and  she  should  be  strangers;  you  had  built  a 
wall  of  silence,  and  no  word,  no  sign  from  her  should 
ever  break  it.     Unobserved  by  you,  she  had  seen  you 
in  the  cloister,  heard  you  talking  of  your  plans  for 
future  travel,  and,  fearing  discovery,  she  had  hurried 
from  the  chapel.     Since  then  every  nerve  has  been 
strained  to  get  away." 

Mr.  Herriott  walked  a  few  yards,  put  on  his  glasses, 
and  stood  for  some  time  with  his  hands  behind  him 
A  sad,  perplexed  face  met  Eliza's  eager  eyes  when  he 
came  back,  and  for  the  first  time  seated  himself  be- 
side her. 

"  To  what  portion  of  Europe  are  you  going?  " 
"  To  Spain ;  to  a  quiet  little  place  hidden  away  in  the 
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her  of  three  hoTriWe  ret'  sh?"*^  "°''''"^ '°  •"'"''"'^ 
suffering.  Torvoid  i?"'  ""  ""^  '°  '°'««^t  ^er 
from  Nfw  York  bl  I'T'"'^"'''  '^^  ^'"  "°'  »ai< 
thence  to  Havana  iheS  sh^  "^ '°  Charleston,  and 
Spain.     I  think  sir  nn^         *'''"  '^^'^  ^  *'*^3'"cr  to 

H&e  humiiS  ?:r£;rei::red  "ts'  "^^  "■•- 

away,  surrounded  by  danecrs  InH  ^  ^°"  '^'^ 
rack  of  suspense  tort„«H  f  '  .  *''*'  ^^*  °"  the 
only  deep  and  "^S;;  £t  r'r"'  '"c'"""«- 
has  seen  you  safe  and  w^ii  »  '"'^'^-  S'"'=«'  ^he 
brance  has  been  sent  7.  r^''  "°  *°'*^  °'  «'"«'"- 
-sesher.and"h^rn,:°n  ::7;rfied'  "e^  ^°^- 

I  made  th;  mistake  onr-     ^'  *""  ""  ""^  '«"'»• 
which  was  irttr/jortS^oVrnil  d"  "''  '°^*'' 

ha^espar.^"::^^^^^^^^^^^ 

much  on  afcount  of  h.rf  t  '^^'^^  '^^  ''^^  ''°^"e  so 
State,  and  peonk  do  nn.  Y'  ""P°P"'^"ty  in  the 
ington  her  iStvt  T  ""'■^f^tand  her.  In  Wash- 
subjected  hi?  to  sner'  ^Z'""  '"^  *°  ^''^  M^""«^ 
Hersudden  marn.T    /"I  '"""''  ""P'easantness. 

ally  her  coli::^^:       orf/oTsSd  Ta" '  ''''t 
-noying  comment,  and  now  sEs  ^S^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

«^is^=  tLr  ThTd^^"^ '-'  '^  "- 

position  manifested  by  some  of  t.;     '^"'"'*  '^'  ""^^ 
-mon-a,  Window.    ^^^rtLXXroTrhVreiS 
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and  the  influence  of  Mr.  Whitfield,  who  is  not  an 
Episcopalian  and  who  had  no  cause  to  like  Judge 
Kent  availed  to  smother  the  objections  to  its  erec- 
tion. This  mortification  we  have  managed  to  save  her 

fr,?;.  '"•  ^?u  ^"'  P'""'  P"'*""  ""  'f  I  «Pe»k  very 
frankly.  What  passed  between  you  and  Eglah  after 
your  marriage  I  do  not  know,  nor  did  Judge  Kent 
Her  lips  have  been  sealed,  but  I  have  often  thought 

fact  that  she  did  not  love  you  as  she  should  have  done 
before  she  married  you.  and  therefore  I  have  come 

o?  vn  ,°r  1'^  *°  "f/V""  ^"'^  '™'"  "'^'^'"K  Shipwreck 
of  your  lives.  If  that  was  the  cause  of  the  trouble  it 
exists  no  longer.  She  loves  you  now  as  devotedly  as 
even  you  could  wish."  'Jvoicuiy  as 

^^  He  shook  his  head  and  swept  his  hand  across  his 

"Madam,  she  pities  me,  she  deplores  my  disap- 
poinment;  perhaps  she  censures  herself  unduly,  but 

ZaI  ct  *'  "°  "'°''*  °'  '°^^  t'^an  »  baby  in  its 
cradle.  She  never  will.  She  is  absolutely  incapable 
of  loving  any  man.  Too  many  have  tried  zealously 
to^touch  her  heart,  and  failed  as  signally  as  I  certainly 

Mrs.  Mitchell's  black  eyes  sparkled  through  her 
tears. 

"  Mr.  Herriott,  since  she  wa..  three  hours  old  she 
has  been  my  child.  I  know  her  as  well  as  I  know 
myself.  I  am  a  woman;  I  loved  my  husband  better 
than  my  life,  and  when  I  see  genuine,  loyal  tender 
love  in  a  wife  I  know  it  as  surely  as  you  know  where 
the  sun  rises.  My  ba^y  did  not  love  you  when  she 
took  her  marnage  vows,  but  you  were  deep  in  her 
heart  when  she  came  home;  and  her  love  has  grown 
until  it  is  now  so  strong  it  is  a  slow  torture,  from 
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which  she  would  gladly  escape  if  she  could     n 

you  would  always  love  he"     If  Z  '  ''''"^'** 

"  But  if  you  could  meet  her  and " 

.  r!" ». -T:^^t:pt"h'?.^''''«'  - ""  ^'«. 

If  you  called  and  asked  to  see  her  T  a,,,  .. 

Maunce  to-morrow  ni^ht  at  eic^ht  nVwj!  5°/'°'" 

m^t,    ^' ^'^''' to-n'^ht.    To-morrow  she  will  be  at 
my  house  all  day  until  four  o'clock,  when  "he  goes 
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over  to  the  Willow  Bend  plantation  to  say  good-bye 
to  the  Boyntons  and  negro  tenants,  and  also  the  ten- 
ants and  field  hands   from   Canebrake  plantation, 
whom  Mr.  Boynton  will  have  present.     Eglah  usually 
takes  a  book  and  spends  the  morning  under  the  trees 
in  my  front  yard,  or  in  the  old  mill,  where  she  often 
sits  for  hours.     If  you  merely  want  to  see  your  wife 
again  before  she  passes  forever  out  of  your  life  you 
can  easily  do  so  from  the  shelter  of  my  butter-bean  ar- 
bor, which  is  near  the  tre-s,  and  she  will  never  know 
It.    If  you  care  to  speak  to  her,  you  may  be  sure  of  no 
_  Uerru^iion.     Mr.  Herriott,  God  took  my  husband, 
but  I  could  not  have  borne  my  loss  if  my  Robert  had 
voluntarily  taken  himself  from  me.     My  heart  aches 
for  Eglah.     She  is  indeed  my  all  in  this  world,  and  I 
have  risked  a  great  deal  to  put  you  in  possession  of 
the  truth.     She  loves  you  as  earnestly  and  tenderly 
as  yoM  could  wish,  but  it  remains  for  you  to  make  her 
admit  a— to  compel  her  to  confession.    Her  pride  has 
been  so  sorely  wounded  she  would  die  sooner  than 
move  one  inch  toward  reconciliation." 
She  looked  at  her  watch  and  rose. 
"  My  train  will  soon  be  due." 
As  they  walked  toward  the  small  station-house,  Mr 
Herriott  held  out  his  hand. 

"Whatever  the  future  may  hold,  I  shall  always 
thank  you  inexpressibly  for  the  confidence,  the  sacred 
trust  you  have  reposed  in  me,  and  I  will  never  betray 
It.  I  doubt  the  wisdom  of  seeing  Eglah.  I  know 
only  too  well  the  difference  between  true  love  and 
^at  regretful  compassion  her  kind  heart  indulges. 
There  are  reasons  that  make  me  unwilling  to  violate 
my  own  pledge  to  her,  but  if  I  should  decide  to  go 
to  your  house,  will  you  direct  me  how  to  find  it?  " 
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..l^r  '.'"  *'"^f  '°  Maurice,  ten  miles  south,  or 
take  the  n.ght  train,  which  will  not  stop  here  unless 

"t^^''^  """  "'  ^^«""«-  =>"y  one  will  show 
r„  ^fr  ^''"^'°"'-     ^"^^  >""•«-  'he  P'anta 
tu™  to  tf  "  2""'  ^  '''^"'•^""="''  "°-  'he  bridge, 
mill  m  front  of  my  gate.     Here  .onies  my  train." 

fr«chf'  r*^*""; ,"«'  >«">■  fain.      That  is  only  a 
freight-engme  and  gravel  cars."  ' 

"  I  came  on  it,  and  I  go  back  the  same  way.     For 

many  reasons  I  prefer  to  keep  this  trip  as  secret  as 

possible,  at  least  u.ail  after  to-morrow,  when  we  leave 

home;  so  I  avoided  the  passenger  train  that  brought 

p  some  Maunce  Masons.     The  smaller  the  place 

n^hil  fh    !"  '^"'  ''1'  '''""''^  "'^  ^"^'  «"d  'he  more 
nimble  the  tongue,  that  dwell  there.     Rufus  Boling 

the  conductor  yonder,  expects  to  marry  my  favorife 
Sunday-school  pupil,  Minna  Gaines,  to-morrow  night, 
and  I  have  done  all  I  could  for  the  child's  weddine 
anZX"^  '''°"^\'he  railroad  officials  grumbfe 
and  forbid  he  consented  to  let  me  ride  in  the  caboose 
provided  I  would  not  sit  at  the  window,  and  prom.s/d 

the  tr°      A  "^  ^^"^^T  '^  ^  '°^'  ^  """h  °'-  »"  eye  on 
thetr       Are  you  ready,  Rufus?  Good-bye  Mr  Her- 

r°^Au  ,  i°"?  ""^  ''"'  f°'"  ""y  *=hild  and  for  you. 

God  help  you  both ! "  ' 

He  took  her  hand  and  pressed  it  cordially 

In  any  event,  you  may  rest  assured  I  never  shall 

cease  to  t»,.nk  you  for  your  eflfort;  and  life  will  always 

be  sweete;  oecause  of  some  facts  you  have  given  mo  " 

If.  /vT  !?*'■  '"'°  *^'  <^'°^e.  smoky  caboose, 
hfted  his  hat  and,  as  the  engine  pulled  slowly  out.  he 
took  off  his  glasses  and  walked  back  to  the  red-oak 
grove.  ^^ 


CHAPTER    XXVII 

It  was  a  cloudless,  warm  day  when  Mr.  Herriott 
crossed  the  bridge,  and  walked  up  the  road  bordering 
a  creek  hidden  by  its  vivid  fringe  of  willows.     At  the 
ruined  mill  he  paused;  here  the  sandy  road  ended, 
beyond  on  an  upland  towered  a  pine  forest,  its  organ 
pipes  whispering  as  the  south  wind  touched  the  trem- 
olo; in  front  nestled  the  small,  white  house,  partly 
veiled  by  rose  and  yellow  jasmine  vines,  and  all  the 
little  hollow  was  brimmed  with  cool,  green  shadows 
cast    by    trees    across    clustering    flower   beds.     A 
blended  perfume  distilled  by  dew  from  Herse's  crystal 
fingers  hovered  over  the  Dingle,  the  cold,  unctuous 
odor  of  tuberoses,  the  warm  spice  of  carnations,  and 
that  clinging  breath  of  wan  lilies  that  evokes  white 
faces  and  folded  fingers  of  the  dead,  but  stronger  than 
all,  the  fragrance  of  wild  grapes  in  creamy  bloom. 
More  than  cloistral  quiet  reigned;  only  the  rippling 
monody  of  water  feeling  its  way  over  the  crumbling 
dam  to  the  far-ofT  sea,  and  the  tinkle  of  the  spring 
runnel  sounding  low,  clear,  elfish,  as  if  some  Malis  or 
Anril-eyed  Nycheia  "  smote  her  tambourine  and  set 
Sliver  bells  ringing.     Once  from  the  green  silken  tent 
of  willows  a  shy  lark,  hermit  of  dells,  thrilled  the  si- 
lence with  his  resonant,  sylvan  roulade,  and  a  1-cust 
under  beech  boughs  answered,  clashing  his  brazen 
sistrum. 

The  blinds  and  windows  at  the  front  of  the  cottage 
were  open  and  white  muslin  curtains  stirred  now  and 
then,  as  the  breeze  swayed  them.    Pots  of  flowering 


■■A.  SPaCKLBD  BIRD 


411 


geranium  and  heliotrope  were  grouped  on  the  piazza 
and  among  them  slept  Delilah.  As  Mr.  H?riott 
L7  st2  M  ''""'1'  ""'  °^  ^  '^°'"«'  -"d  though 
Eglah  had  reigned  an  acknowledged  beauty  he 
nefff  "^  T'"'  '^^  '"°"°'°"y'  ^h?  dreary  loneS! 
est?  lithtr /"/';  '"r  ''^  ^""-^  Pri-eva?  for- 

^i:^:^''  -'-  -'^  ^-  ^"  ^-'?  hT] 

ent^edS'h^n'''''"*^ •'"''''  ^^'"^  ^"-  Mitchell 
no  'ni^     '       ^^^.  P"*  ^'''^"  ^*  ^  delusion  he  could 

lckerv^with'T\'T''  ^  '^•''"'^ ''  -^^  'he  biting 
mockery  with  which  he  had  on-"  grapoled      Hit 

nominal  wife  had  led  the  hfe  of  a  fun' luring  W 

absence,  but  loyalty  was  far  removed  from  love^and 

the  steps  of  an  altar  suited  her  nature  better  than  a 

husband's  arms     For  many  hours  he  had  fSght  the 

jacket  but  r   V""',  °"'  ""'  ^^^  ^°"^^  °f  ^-^d 
iut.H  t  '"'"."'^  '°"8^'"^  '°  ^^«  her  again  con- 

quered reason,  prudence,  consistent  adherence  to  the 
hne  of  action  he  had  voluntarily  prescribed  for  both 

aMhetiTT?'"""'  ^"^^  '"^^^'^  '^^•^  -«  more 
at  the  face  he  had  striven  ineffectually  to  foreet  and 

she  should  never  suspect  his  presence  ^   ' 

fenci  Vuft'^'f "".'""'  *^'  ^'^  °f  the  low  wire 
tence,  but  he  stepped  across  the  wire,  and  passed 
through  the  open  door  of  the  dairy  to  a  tall  tulip  tree 
around  the  body  of  which  coiled  the  brown  e'rpen; 
of  the  muscadine.  Very  near  this  tree,  now  al 
aglow  with  Its  orange-spotted  cups,  stood^n  the 
edge  of  a  verbena  bed-an  ancient  mimosa  in  f'n 
b.oom.    \ears  before,  an  August  gale  had  pollarded 
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it.  and  lateral  branches  drooped  almost  to  the  ground 
except  on  one  side,  where  they  were  cut  awav  to 
frame  an  arch,  and  this  entrance  showed  a  Sen 
bench  set  against  the  trunk  of  the  tree    To  daTTr. 
semb  ed  a  huge  Japanese  umbrella  o  olive-green  «« 
thickly  studded  with  pink  silk  aierettes  tW    j.     , 
out  waves  of  sweetness,  mellow   S, I/' oro^us 
Lookmg  around  for  the  best  coign  of^antfge  T 
Hernott  noticed  the  narrow  arbor  covered  hv/'tht: 
growth  of  butter-bean  vines,  where  hT  food  secte 
om  observation    On  the  ground,  only  five  ^ards  dis! 
ant,  lay  a  woman's  broad  black  straw  hat  tied  baske 

t'ubr:'  'bv  ca°"  ^*""^^'  ^"'^  «"^^  ^^^ 
I  tUDeroses.    By  cautious  pressure  of  the  bean  vines 

heaT!h!'/?fi1  ''"  ^'"  '^""'^  ^""^  ^  throbbing  of  his 
heart  that  defied  control,  he  waited,  his  eyes  on  the 

From  an  invisible  corner  of  the  P-arH^n  v^uu 
slowly  toward  the  arbor.    HJl^'^T^f^l'^^Z" 
treless,  thin  black  silk  fitted  perfectly  the  curves  of  her" 
findy  moulded  figure,  and  at  her  throat   he  hJd  fast 
ened  a  spray  of  white  star  jasmine.    High  on  her  head 
the  glossy,  gold-flecked  chestnut  hair  was  piled  in 

sSe  waTedl^rr  '""'T^',  '=^"^'"  *^-"-'^'- 
sne  walked,  holding  m  the  clasp  of  one  arm  a  sheaf 

the  hTshT''  Tr-    ^''^^"'^'"^  -^''  ^^^  -aS 
over  her  rfi-  f  *";  '"""^  '^'  ''"°"ed  ribbons 

years  had  wrought  a  marvellous  chan«     ThJnVh 
promise  of  her  youth  had  expanded  into  ^""^^^ 
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gleaned  white  against  the  fold    o    heTblack'd/ei 
and  the  wedding  rine  flashed      H..      i^  ■^' 

puHt,  matched  fhat  'ofT^lJZ:^!  hTway 
to  shnnes,  but  her  large  brown  eyes,  looking  far 
Srv^'f  hd  ,'"'^"^'  ''  shadows '  of  l"u^„; 
TrUr  Herr  o  f '  y^'""'^'''"'''^  renunciation, 
thr»  T^'  """°"  <^o"ld  not  endure  the  sight  He 
th  ew  his  hand  across  his  face,  and  strangled  the  im 
pulse  to  spnng  to  her  side,  to  catch  herfn  hi  arms" 
When  hHooked  again,  she  had  walked  away  Lward 

the^feps'  ^°^  '"  """'  '''"''  ^''-  ^''^''^"  ^«"  '^o^ 
"I  am  waiting  for  the  flowers,  before  I  close  the 

n^ed^for  thrS  '"'r-  '"'^  "''^^  ^^  ^^^  -^"  ^^ 
needs  for  the  altar.    Give  them  to  me  " 

stnncr^"  f.u"^'  '*"*'  '^'^  ^°'"  «wept  the  heart- 
strings of  the  man  who  watched  and  listened 

card  in.M^M"'"^"*  '°^'"'^  "y  P'-^^^"t.  I  put  my 
card  inside  the  case.  Dear  little  Minna,  I  hope  she 
may  be  happy.     If  her  husband  really  loves  her  she 

will  ^on  wish  the  burial  instead  of  marriage  servicf 
had  been  read  over  her  to-night.    I  trust  the  chi  d 
may  never  find  out  that  a  tolling  bell  is  .weeter  than 
a  wedding  peal.     You  found  m^  Baedeker?" 
^^  Yes,  in  the  mill  where  you  left  it  a  week  ago  " 
1  must  look  out  one  or  two  points  in  it,  Md  the 
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air  is  so  deliciously  sweet  I  think  I  shall  stay  a  while 

thinjt7e4"' '''"^  '"  '"  '°  '°  '""'^^    '^^^- 

"  Ma-Lila,  you  have  been  crying!  What  make*  vn.. 

so  nervous?    You  are  trembling  "     """" '"^''"yo" 

and  SlV  ^"'  "P''"  ^'""'"^  ^°''*^''«  ^°"«'y  g"ve. 

The  girl  stooped,  and  kissed  her  cheek. 

It  seems  very,  selfish  to  ask  you  to  leave  a  place 

so  dear  to  you;    but  I  hope  God  will  begi^to  pity  me 

:;;  m'orf  ^lle"!!!^^  ^'^'^  '  ^''^"  ^-bleUon: 

them"'  ^''''''"  •''''  '^'  """  °"  ''^  «P«  t°  «=lo^ 

"  Hush,  my  baby-hush  1    I  am  screwed  up  now 

wLVZfr'  f '^^'^-^'"■"S-  -d  if  you  give  ^otheT 
twist  I  shall  just  go  to  pieces." 

Taking  the  flower-laden  hat,  she  placed  it  with  the 
hhes  on  he  step,  and  turned  toward  the  dairy 
Baedeker  in  hand,  Eglah  moved  away,  but  as  she 

She  kept  to  flute,  please  call  me.  I  ought  to  finish 
packmgmy  trunk  by  one  o'clock.  Mr.  BoynSn  says 
the  baggage  should  be  at  the  station  not  later  than 
five  o  clock,  and  you  know  we  have  to  shake  hands 
..thrall  the  plantation  folks  at  four.    Where  are  you 

J'a^-^  *°/''*'  IP""^  ''°"**=  ^"^  the  cream  I  prom- 
jsed^mna  for  charlotte-russe.    I  set  the  jug'iherc 
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"X  ifTou  Sj'o ''°"  ^•"  --  your-"  out." 

andtL?;h^rr„l^^,tte.?;  TT^  '''r^. 
were.busy.  I„  the  she  ter  nf  m,  '''  """  ^^^^^  ^y^^ 
on  her  knees  beside  pans  and  h  T""^. ''""^^  '^'  f«=" 
ing  eyes  prayed  that  aSer  ^h.  h":  !  '"''  '"'^^  ^'^eam- 
might  come.  ""^  ''^"'*'  perpetual  peace 

seaVedtrs'eYfo^rUch'^  h"'"''^^  ^^'^  P--^- 
Through  the  lace  meshe'  ^rtJ  Tr'"  ''^  ^^^'^^''^^■ 
shine,  dappling  her  ^^nV 'ii' '?;!  ^'^^^^^  -"" 
enng  ,n  the  waves  of  her  hafr  .n  .  T  ^°'^'  *'"'^- 
pushed  the  book  aside.  la  d  hTr' he  d  h  L  '  ^^''^  '^' 
trunk  of  the  tree  and  htr  i  n  ''^"'''  ^S^^'^^t  the 

her  cheeks.  '    ^  ^''  '°"8r,  .s.)!:y  lashes  touched 

»otmlTt^;l7ti°"^^^^^^^  'y^'  ^-t'^hed  every 

the  Hs":ivrping:f°r  Tanis^t:  h""  ^-f'  ^"^-^^ 

proud  curve  of  Lfitivelps  dosed  on '  '"^'\  '^'  ^^' 
that  no  complaint  could  1h  J    ?,        ?*^aseless  pain 

unable  to  bear  anyr„lr  S  ,     •-''  "'  "'  *^^ 

lessness  that  each  n,,3    .       1°.°''  °'  P^^'^nt  hope- 
the  thought  hit  ic'"*  '^^''''^^  '^■'«  heart.     At 
that  in  S  nee  to  hrstS'"  '"  ''''  ^'^'^  ^^  ''- 
forever  out  of  his  Hfe   a  "         T'  '^'  ^^^  P^««'"n& 

surged  over  him  and  beforll^        '""""^'^  P™^«' 
resolutions,  his  pledges  of  r         P^*^'°'«t*=  fury  pride, 

longing  of  many  yefr,  seilT"'''''""  ^^"'^hed.  The 

«ght  of  God  and'r; sheTa  'h^ Te'  '■'?.   '"  ^"^ 
his  own.    With  a  quick  nnU.  »     "^.7°"'^  Possess 

the  nar^w  space  trafs^p^f  ftS      '■  """^'^ 
^       --^  t.,em,  ana  entered 
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m."t  efei  '''''°"  ""  ^'"•°'^"  '°--d'  -d  she 

For  an  instant,  a  bewildered  expression  drifted 

over  her  countenance,  then  her  features  settled  into 

iewet  H  "''''•  .""  '^^^  ^"^^"^  suddenly  ih  a 
jewel  gleam,  as  when  a  lamp  flashes  over  the  face  of 
a  gem ;    her  lids  drooped,  and  she  rose 

They  stood  only  a  few  feet  apart,  a  little  belt  of 
whue  verbena  fluttering  flags  of  true;  between  them 
H.S  bronze  face  locked,  his  eager  grey  eyes  starred 
w.th  the  glint  of  battle  probed  her!  for  a„  insSnt 
she^calmly  defiant,  colorless  as  the  jasmine  on  her' 

He  held  out  his  hand. 

"EglahJ"  H^  voice  was  a  passionate  appeal 

hiJ\'"''''"^  ^"'^  *='"^P^d  her  own  fingers    her 
hands  hangmg  in  front  of  her  ' 

nome  safely.    I  congratulate  you  upon  escaping  the 
dangers  of  your  Arctic  journey."  ^ 

Stated?  "^"  "°'  '"'P"'"''  '°  '*^^  «"«  •"  the  United 

"Not  at  all.    I  happened  to  call  at  Calvary  House 

tinjlL^Tyrp;:::;;^"^^^-^"  ^^^«  -  -  - 

I  have  studied  and  learned  thoroughly  the  lesson 
you  selected  and  set  for  me;  you  wished  to  avo  d  me 
My  schoolmg  was  eflfectual,  and  I  was  glad  to  graSy 

,  I J^''*"  V*"'''*^  ^  "^^"^  ^'■^*  *°  Calvary  House  with 

a  suffenng  human  wreck  whom  I  promised " 

Why  trouble  yourself  to  explain  what  concerns 
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only  you  and  your  sick  frienrf  ?   v« 

neither  the  right  to  S  nor        J°"'  """'"  ^  ^^^^ 
"  A*  I        ^         "'*>  "°r  any  desire  to  hi>ar  " 

own  unsolicited  pledges."  lulhlment  of  your 

"Why  do  you  suppose  I  came  here?" 

SeTy^:?:h  r  •'  tre?/.:^"-^  ^^-'^  ^e 

chivalric  sense  of  iL^n,  P'\""'"«^  you  came  from  a 

jectured  I  miSfre^rd  f  '.^"l  "^^  ''^^«  ^°n- 
absolutely  none  ^f  aTklnd  2  "^"'  I""""'-  '  ^^^« 
renounced  and  bSed  1  ^^^^^''""-  "^^'"g 
assure  yourself  that  tS  T' T'^^^J  ^°''  ^'^^ed  to 
needy  i'n  e^Sf  P^  wharrtT:'  Jn  '*  '''''  "°* 

I  did^my  Ld"  To Thr'/flin"''''  f'"^^'  ^^ 
from  the  infamy  that^h?e"teLd  /'  ""'  '"^"^^ 
my  life,  and  when  Se  a  fS„l  I"",  ^P'i''""  '" 
him,  believing  be  loved  me  h.  I  t'"^  ^  *^'""^  *° 
worm  crawled  on  hTs  h^nd  If?  T'  ^'^^  "^  "  ^ 
passed,  after  the  hl,.l   ™     After  the  whirlwind 

posed  knd'iytK "™-  °  S2  rr"' '-'"; 

real  zed  the  mapt,it„rf»  „f  ""^  senses— I 

ored  you  for  vour  Inyaltv  tr^  ti,«  -•         ^"^^ck,  i  hon- 
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my  prayer,  that  you  refused  to  perjure  yourself,  but 
—your  cruel  words  sank  deep.    While  I  could  not 
blame  you,  my  punishment  has  been  as  severe  as  I 
deserved,  as  keenly  mortifying  as  you  intended  and 
desired.     In  my  helplessness  and  sorrow  you  have 
humiliated  me  by  every  means  at  your  command 
made  me  a  target  for  derision  and  for  slander.    Three 
long,  sad  years,  without  a  line.     Yet  you  found  a  way 
to  write  to  your  gardener." 
II  Yes,  I  knew  Amos  loved  me.     You  did  not." 
"  As  you  felt  assured  of  that  fact,  I  fail  to  under- 
stand why  you  have  come." 

"  Not  from  the  chivalric  motives  you  have  done 
me  the  honor  to  impute  to  me.  I  am  no  walking  code 
of  priggish  courtesy;  I  am  merely  a  man  who  knows 
exactly  what  he  wants  most,  and,  missing  that,  de- 
ceives himself  with  nothing  less.  I  am  here  to-day 
solely  to  see,  at  least  once  more,  the  face  that  has 
held  my  heart  in  bondage  since  you  were  a  child.  To 
intrude  upon  you  was  not  my  purpose,  and  I  did  not 
intend  to  violate  my  self-imposed  limit  of  absolute  si- 
lence, but  I  could  not  resist  the  longing  to  look  into 
your  eyes,  to  hear  your  voice;  and  I  thought  I  was 
strong  enough  to  watch  you  a  little  while,  without 
your  knowledge,  and  go  away  forever,  leaving  you 
m  peace.  I  might  have  known  better.  The  sight 
of  you  shivered  my  own  compact.  I  have  suffered 
far  more  than  you,  and  if  my  harshness  wounded  you 
beyond  forgiveness,  remember,  oh,  remember,  how 
long  I  have  loved  you !  " 

"  I  can  remember  only  that  your  last  spoken  words 

were  a  vehement  request  that  I  should  forget  you." 

Her  lower  lip  fluttered,  and  she  caught  it  between 

her  teeth. 

"Yes,  but  if  farewell  utterances  are  inexorably 
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binding,  you  must  pardon  me  if  I  remind  vou  of 

seZationVsr"?  ^''  ^'°°'"  ^"^  biJrneVof^oul 
separa  ,on  a  sacred,  sweet  voice  has  sounded  in  my 
ears  the  precious  words  of  promise  you  whisoer^d 
when  your  arms  clasped  my  neck,  and  your  deafface 
^y  on  my  heart :  -  You  will  never  be  out  of  my  lift- 
my  own  Mr.  Noel.'  "  ' 

f,  ^/'^u   '1°'*'  '*°'*  '"'^  ''^  cheeks,  and  she  leaned 

''l'L;'\'°.r'"'^^*' ''''  ^P^"  b;tween  them 
learneH  th.  ?  '■'"'^'''  ""^  t«^^t-book-had  not 

learned  the  lesson  assigned.    After  that,  you  wrote 
your  final  mandate: '  My  freedom  was  comSete^and 
you  urged  me  to  use  it  in  any  way  mostTonducTve 
to  the  happiness  so  unwisely  imperilled '  by  my  rasj 
marnage.     I  shall  endeavor  to  follow  your  SinJet 
and  if  you  had  waited  one  day  later,  you  wS 
have  been  spared  this  unpleasant  duty:vfs°t    T  Jo 
away  to-night,  and  never  again  shall  you^e  annJyS 
by  even  hearing  of  me.     Mr.  Herriott.  in  t^t^Tl 
your  wrongs  at  the  last  you  trusted  yo;r  n^e  to  mj 
keeping.    I  have  indeed  held  it '  sacred  asTe  GrS^ 
and  no     l  return  it  to  you  as  stainless  as  when  ;iu 

reslfnl;,  "  '"^^'"^  ^""'^^  *°  ««d  an  obscure 
restmg-place  m  a  strange  land  where  I  shall  be  known 
only  by  the  name  to  which  I  was  born,- ^d  o„cS 
across  the  ocean,  I  can  escape,  perhaps  ?Se  sodal 
C.bbe   from  which  dangle,  deservedly,  ^^omen  wkh 

It  s,  to  help  me  keep  my  oath  to  God.  Divorce  I 
hold  a  shameful  blot  on  true  womanhood,  a  menace 
to  domestic  and  national  morality,  an  in;ukrthe 

th»n         k""'"  '^"^  '*"  "°  """^  »"""!  my  marriage 
tha^  my  baptismal  vow;  neither  was  made  to  man 
both  stand  on  that  divine  record  only  death  can  e"^' 
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they  are  locked  among  the  sacraments  of  God  'so 
Img  asy,  both  shall  live.'  Your  freedom  is  as  uncon- 
ditional as  you  may  wish,  and  that  court  of  release 
which  you  commended  to  me,  is  equally  open  to  you." 
The  pulse  in  her  lovely  throat  throbbed  violently 

'u^^^'u^'i'"^  ''"  '"*  °"'  '""'d  there  with  the  old 
childish  effort  to  loosen  the  stricture,  his  lips  tieht- 
ened  and  he  stepped  closer. 

"And  if  I  decline  to  accept,  to  permit  your  renun- 
ciation of  my  name,  which  is  more  sacred  since  you 
have  worn  it  ?    To  make  a  football  of  God's  statute  is 
as  httle  my  purpose  as  is  yours.     Sometimes  I  have 
cheated  myself  with  the  forlorn  hope  that  absence 
might  possibly  help  me  to  accomplish  that  which  Ion? 
association  failed  to  bring  me.    After  years  of  suffer- 
ing  of  sombre  retrospection,  I  hope  I  have  come 
back  less  a  Tartar  than  when  we  parted.    Then  I  sur- 
rendered you  entirely— absolutely.     I  do  so  still      1 
claim  no  more  rights  or  privileges  than  I  possessed 
before  that  marriage  ceremony  made  you  nominally 
mme;  but  if  your  great  pity  for  the  lonely  man  who 
never  loved  any  other  woman  can  possibly  grow  into 
a  deeper  filing,  will  you  try  to  forgive  my  harshness 
that  dreadful  night  ?    Knowing  what  you  are  to  me 
will  you  come  to  me?  " 

"Come  to  you  who  repudiated  me  I  By  what  right 
dare  you  suppose,  expect " 

"I  have  no  right  even  to  hope,  but  my  hungry 
heart  dares,  and  will  dare  desperate  chances." 

"  You  told  me  your  confidence  was  dead  as  your 
love.    The  scar  of  that  brand  can  never  heal." 

"  Yes,  I  said  many  bitter,  cruel  things  in  the  hot 
rage  of  my  disappointment,  that  I  should  be  glad  to 
ioT^t.    In  extenuation,  you  must  remember  that  you 
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your  own  sake  I  askert  v^.?  .   *^  ^'  ***  'o' 

»dTj;:trX''SSS~r  !^'' ""  >»" 

out  of  mine  I  knew  was  a,  ?ln  k  ■  T°  P"'  y°" 
as  I  had  found  n  The  0^^?"'  %'"  '"'"^^  ^^^ 
considered  your  peace  of  ^nH  .^  '"*^^'="  "°'^  ^ 
could  reali/e  al  you  are  To  i"°'  *"/  °*"-  "  ^^^ 
understand  better  what  th!.  ',  ^'^^^'  ^^^  ""'ght 
your  precious  self  cosfn,.  I'^T'^  ^""""^'^  «' 
and  of"         yo^Xr;  tote"' '^  '"^  '^^  °'  ^°^ 

her  voicr' H  '''™!''  ^y  '^'  tr^cherous  quiver  in 
oJenTdlisart'^^'  ^"^^^  ^^"''  ^^  ^^^  -o-i? 

"  My  sweetheart,  will  you  trv  me  ?    W;ii  „„ 
n>e  the  privilege  of  convS7y?;.  "  "^      ^""^ 

her    a^S"!!:  ^T  '^^'-  S^™**''"?  -  his  eyes  dazzled 
blanchtgrertT'"^  '^"°^  overspread'her  fac:! 

Hud&et7i«r'  '^PP'""^  '"  ^°'^<=«-g  and  ex- 
cannof-ptr?j;rSL;::dt^^^^^^^ 
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I  will  accept  that  positive  assurance  only  from  your 
own  truthful  lips.  Your  peace  of  mind  is  more  to 
me  than  my  own.  Have  you  shut  me  out  of  your 
heart  forever?" 

She  tried  to  move  aside,  to  pass  him,  but  he  barred 
her  escape  with  an  outstretched  arm,  and  she  shrank 
bac 

"  If  you  care  no  more  for  me  now  than  when  I  left 
you.  I  have  no  alternative  but  to  live  alone;  and  I  will 
never  again  intrude,  never  annoy  you  by  the  sight  of 
my  face.  I  will  not  accept  compassion,  or  friendly 
sympathy.  All— or  none.  I  want  love— love  that 
bnngs  a  pure  woman  gladly  to  her  husband's  breast. 
Once  you  took  some  solemn  vows  for  me,  invoking 
the  presence  of  the  Lord  you  worship.  Now,  trust- 
ing you  implicitly,  knowing  you  will  not  deceive  me,  I 
must  ask  you  to  give  me  one  final  pledge.  If  you 
cannot  love  me  as  I  wish— if  your  heart,  your  whole 
heart  will  never  belong  to  me— then,  calling  God  to 
witness  the  truth  of  your  words,  look  me  straight 
m  the  eyes  and  tell  me  so." 

She  trembled,  shut  her  eyes,  and,  as  a  rich  red 
rushed  into  her  white  cheeks,  she  covered  her  face 
vnth  her  hands. 

A  gust  of  wind  shook  the  mimosa,  and  on  her 
bowed  head  drifted  the  pink  silk  filaments,  powdering 
her  brown  coil  and  puffs. 

Very  gently  Mr.  Herriott  took  the  trembling  little 
hands,  kissed  the  palms,  and,  drawing  he  lowly,  ten- 
derly toward  him,  lifted  her  arms  to  hi  holding 
them  there. 

With  a  low,  broken  cry  she  sun.    ''-red. 
"  Mr.  Noel,  you  have  broken  my  heart." 
He  waited  to  steady  his  voice. 
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side."  "^  ^'  ^  ^'"'"  ''ave  my  throne  in- 

fiercely  the  htrt^tt  o^'h^^L\^^\'r  ""^ 
a  velvet  glove  °'-^  ''"''"  '°"e  caressed  like 

the  loX^^'z^zrz '"" '  'r''  '-^»''  f- 

allowed  me  to  k°ss  Z  and  "'  '  "'"'^  y°"  "«^«=' 
sure  no  man  ever  has  '  Mv  ,  'f  ^°"'  '""^"'  ^  ^"^ 
are  learning  to  love  "m,.?^""'*"''*'  "  '"deed  you 
now  What  lUt'lmy'"o%:-£Vrn^^^^ 

c.^"=r:£^SgS-i-f— 

froze^aTrnTTerfsar'"';;  "'^  *^°  °'" -^  ^o^^ 

ri-n.!°  -'=^-'"»^-  TLt^r; 

He  felt  her  tremble. 

we^n'evtr  so'^LXT  '"'"'^^'^  '"°-  Y- 
can  you  feeraSt^P  '1""^:^.  °^  ^^^* 
more  generous.  I  can  take  h,.T  I  ,  ^°"  ^^^'"'^ 
the  blessed  seal  I  hope  you  ;S,^ve''^^^^^  Vr^ 
surance  that  you  areUre.y  myTwV'''  '""^  ''■ 
^hyly  she  turned  her  flushed  face  towards  his,  one 
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hand,  qmvenng  hke  a  frightened  bird,  softly  drew 
his  brown  cheek  closer,  and  the  proud,  beautiful 
vestal  hps  nestled  and  clung  to  her  husband's 

Sitting  beside  her  on  the  bench,  he  said,  as  his  bril- 
liant, happy  eyes  studied  her  face: 

"  Will  you  please  tell  me  when  you  began  really  to 
care  for  me?"  o  ^ 

"  What  can  that  matter  now?  Do  not  make  me 
look  back  into  shadows  I  wish  to  forget.  All  our 
light  shines  ahead." 

"I  should  hke, to  fix  the  date  of  my  coronation, 
that  I  may  compute  accurately  my  despotic  reign 
from  the  hour  I  entered  into  possession  of  my  king- 
dom.    Tell  me,  sweetheart ;  why  should  you  shrink  ?  " 
"  Do  you  recall  that  last  morning  at  home,  when 
you  came  from  the  beach  followed  by  the  dogs  ?   See- 
ing me  at  the  window,  you  took  off  your  cap  and 
waved  it.    As  I  looked  down  at  you  then,  something 
strange  seemed  suddenly  to  stir  and  wake  up  and 
tremble  in  my  heart.     I  did  not  understand;  it  was 
a  new  feeling,  and  I  was  so  wounded  and  tortured 
over  many  things  I  could  not  analyze  it;  supposed 
It  a  part  of  my  punishment.      I  had  seen  you  look 
better.     Your  boating  suit  and  full  evening  dress 
were  certainly  more  becoming,  but  in  some  unac- 
countable, extraordinary  way  that  grey  cap  wave 
and  the  peculiar  expression  I  had  never  before  seen 
in  your  eyes,  b/ought  you  closer  to  me  than  you 
had  ever  been.    When  I  sat  alone  in  your  smoking- 
room  and  saw  the  strapped  trunks  and  your  fur  over- 
coat—like a  coffin  and  a  pall— a  terribly  bitter  wave 
rolled  over  me  at  the  thought  of  giving  you  up     1 
began  to  be  jealous  of  Amos,  and  I  envied  the  dear 
Old  dogs  the  tender  caress  of  your  stroking  hand.    At 
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SLI?  r"  "f^^^  "*'•*  good-bye;  but  when  you 
caught,  strained  me  against  you,  I  found  out  what  it 
all  meant.  I  knew  then  that  woman's  heritage  of  sor- 
row was  mme  and  that  my  heart  followed  you  into 
Polar  mght.  The  ache  that  began  that  day  at  Grey 
ledge  grew  and  tortured  me  until-I  felt  your  arms 
around  me  once  more." 

rin^t^-'^l  u^'r^^'  ^^""^  *"*^  ^^^'^  't,  pressing  the 
nng  against  his  face.  * 

.Z'i^A^^  ^''^  u°i^°"  **"  "'^^  I  should  have  been 
spared  so  much  brutal  bitterness  of  feeling  " 

vo„  iTn  ™Pf  .•'''*^  "^^'^  ^1  the  harsh,  cruel  things 
you  had  deemed  it  your  duty  to  say  to  me,  and  you 
would  have  scouted  such  a  sudden  change  of  feeling 
as  inconceivable,  as  absurd.     The  strangeness  of   h! 

astonished  than  you  would  have  been.  Tell  you? 
Mr.  Noel,  I  would  sooner  have  gone  to  the  stake." 

rf^vii,  T 'i ?!f  ^u^  "^  *°  °"^-  **«"  are  perverse 
devik  I  hated  the  sight  of  this  wedding  ring;  I 
longed  to  melt  it  m  a  crucible  in  my  laboratory  You 
will  never  understand  the  storm  that  raged  within  me 

ShM  ^K°V^'  "■^'"  ^'''"  y°"  ^"""^ed  Kiicken  and 
laid  the  baby  on  your  breast.     Every  time  you  lifted 

i^n^H  K  .  /"^  r"!'^  '^'  P°°^  ""'^  ^^reature,  that 
gold  band  danced  and  flashed  in  my  eyes  like  a  lock- 
ing imp.     But  your  ring  had  its  innings.    After  a 

self  drifting  back  more  hopelessly  to  you;  and  always 
before  n.e  your  little  white  hand  flashed  that  circle- 

,>f  ^L°  ,'"^J'r*'"'''P-^^'=^"^«  yo"  had  clung  to 
it  and  declared    it  was  the  badge  of  your  loyalty '     I 

Z,LV"  H  '  ''^"%^"'  ""^  '''^''«''  •"  the  wonderful 
orange  radiance  of  auroral  arches,  in  the  glare  of  low. 
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fared  suns  that  could  not  set,  in  the  unearthly  lustr« 
of  moons  holding  vigil  over  a  silent  desert  wrapped 

Zr!rlS  °* '";  r^  •"  '^^  «^°''^y  phosphores- 
cence of  snow-mantled  g..ciers.  Always,  everywhere 
that  dear  nnged  hand  beckoned  like  a  beSn  I 
knew  you  did  not  love  me;  I  was  grimly  sure  you 
never  would;  but  the  assurance  that  no  other  man 
could  ever  claim  hps  denied  to  me,  that  you  would 
prot'dly  hold  and  keep  your  precious  self  sacred  to 
one  whose  name  you  bore,  comforted  me  " 

He  took  her  face  in  his  palms,  bending  close  his 
handsome  head,  and  a  mist  dimmed  the  sparkle  in  his 
magnetic  eyes. 

JJ*  ^^1"^^^'  ^^V^^'''^  n«ht  I  ever  spent,  when 
lost  on  the  Great  Ice,'  where  a  snow-storm  obliter- 
ated sledge  fa-acks  and  death  seemed  inevitable,  the 
remembered  touch  of  your  dear  arms  clinging  around 
my  neck,  the  pressure  of  your  face  on  my  breast, 
thrilled  my  heart,  fired  my  blood,  and  warmed  my 
freezing  body.  I  missed  the  Pole;  I  nearly  lost  my 
hfe;  but,  ah,  thank  God,  better  than  either,  more 
preaous  than  all,  I  have  found  at  last,  and  I  own  the 
pure  heart  of  my  wife." 


